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PRELIMINARY  FANTASIA. 


'*  My  tale  is 
De  rebui  canctis  el  quibiudam  aldi." 

Btbon. 


Zababwin  the  magidan,  the  wily  conjarory  the 
Cagliostro  of  the  nineteenth  century,  inhabited 

ftiniished  i^artments  in Street.     He 

ooeopied  what,  is  oommonly  called  the  drawing- 
roonot  floor,  and  had  contrived  to  give  his  ait- 
ting-room  as  wizard-like  an  appearance  as  dr- 


11.  PRELIMINART    FANTASIA. 

cumstances  would  admit  of.  The  walk  were 
all  hung  with  black  crape,  and  the  blue  flame 
of  a  spirit  lamp  shed  an  unearthly  light  on 
the  form  of  the  sorcerer,  whose  long,  white 
beard  and  scarlet  dressing-gown  gave  him  a 
vastly  imposing  look.  It  was  night,  and  the 
potent  Zarasmin  was  at  supper  —  even  the 
wisest  of  wizards  are  partial  to  good  living — 
when  a  thundering  rap  at  the  door,  followed 
by  a  ring  at  the  bell  of  more  than  Waterfor- 
dian  violence,  startled  Zarasmin  from  his  re- 
past. With  lightning  like  rapidity,  he  concealed 
the  tray  of  beefsteaks  and  porter  beneath  the 
long,  black  cloth  by  which  the  table  was  covered, 
its  folds  reaching  to  the  ground;  and  having 
scattered  some  powerful  perfume  through  the 
room,  assumed  a  dignified  posture  in  his  arm? 
chair,  and  awaited  the  result. 

A  light  step  ascended  the  stairs,  and  some 
one  knocked  pretty  loudly  at  the  door  of  the 
wizard. 
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"  Come  in  I"  said  Zarasmin  in  a  voice  deep 
and  sonorous. 

The  door  opened  and  a  yonng  man  entered, 
but  started  back  with  an  exclamation  of  horror 
at  the  sight  of  a  tall  skeleton  standing  like 
a  footman  behind  the  chair  of  the  sorcerer. 

''  How  infernally  dark  I"  said  the  stranger, 
recovering  his  composure. 

^'  Fear  not  T  said  Zarasmin,  *^  it  is  only  my 
amanuensis." 

1  he  skeleton  bowed  politely  as  if  to  corro- 
borate his  master's  statement. 

*^  Does  he  write  a  good  hand  ?"  enquired  the 
stranger. 

''  Thou  shalt  see." 

Zarasmin  waved  his  hand,  his  spectral  at- 
tendant wrote  with  his  finger  on  the  wall,  and 
in  letters  of  fire  the  young  stranger  read — his 
name — that  name  which  is,  and  ever  shall  be  a 
secret  to  thousands,  who  peruse  with  eagerness 
these  costly  volumes. 

^^  Thou  mayst  depart,"  said  the  wizard.     The 
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skeleton    vanished    through    the    wall  which 
closed  upon  him  like  a  dream. 

^'  And  now/  said  Zarasmin,  ^^  what  wouldst 
thou  of  the  descendant  of  the  Magi,  the  reader 
of  the  starry  mysteries,  the  man  of  mighty 
spells  ?  Wouldst  thou  roll  back  the  hands  of 
that  vast  dial  on  which  Time,  the  earth-king,  in 
indestructible  characters  perpetuates  the  past-^ 
or  doth  thy  desire  extend  to  the  rending  of 
the  misty  veil  by  which  the  future  is  con- 
cealed P'* 

"  Neither,"  said  the  stranger,  "  most  in- 
genious Zarasmin,  I  care  not  for  the  past,  nor 
would  I  know  my  future  fate,  for  all  the  beauties 
in  Sultan  Selim's  harem.  I  ask  a  mightier 
proof  of  your  craft  —  to  behold  that  which 
never  has  happened  and  most  assuredly  never 
will  r 

*'  Beware  1"    said  the  wizard,    "  beware  O 
hapless  youth — ^recal  thy  daring  wish  I" 

"  No,"    said    the    stranger    proudly,    **  if 
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your  art  is  not  all  hambug  vile — at  once  pro- 
ceed P 

"  We  don't  do  things  in  duch  a  hurry  in  our 
profession/'  said  the  enchanter  offended,  *^  do 
you  take  me  for  a  common  conjuror  ?  why  the 
next  thing  you  ask  me  I  expect,  will  be  to 
place  a  plum-pudding  in  your  hat  P 

'^No  such  impious  thought  I  assure  you, 
could  ever  enter  my  mind,  in  connection  with 
60  respectable  a  magician  as  yourself!"  said 
the  stranger. 

Zarasmin  was  soon  pacified,  and  having  come 
to  terms — I  mean  in  a  pecuniary  point  of  view 
— he  commenced  the  customary  ^  hocus  pocus ;' 
cutting  it  however  rather  short,  for  to  say  the 
truth,  he  longed  to  be  at  his  beef-steaks  and 
porter  again.  Not  that  he  laboured  under  any 
apprehension  as  to  the  caloric  contained  in  the 
the  former  being  diminished.  A  man  wise  in 
all  the  wisdom  of  the  east,  was  not  likely  to 
neglect  so  trifling  a  precaution,  as  a  chafing 
dish  for  contingencies  like  the  present,  but  to 
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be  compelled  to  leave  off  in  the  middle  of  a 
tender  steak  done  to  a  nicety,  is  tanta- 
lizing, though  of  course  business  must  be  at- 
tended to  by  a  man  whatever  his  metier. 

Having  concluded  his  incantation  which»  as 
they  say  in  the  east,  was  all  boshy  he 
begged  the  stranger  to  seat  himself  in  front 
of  a  large  mirror,  and  stare  at  it  with  all  his 
might ;  which  simple  injunction  the  neophyte 
strove  to  fulfil  to  the  utmost  of  his  power. 

The  mirror  was  not  a  common  looking* 
glass,  but  rather  resembled  those  dim  reflec- 
tors used  by  artists  in  the  study  of  perspective. 
After  gazing  for  some  time,  faint  outlines 
began  to  form  themselves  in  the  glass,  which 
gradually  became  more  and  more  distinct, 
until  the  strangest  phantasms  exhibited  them* 
selves  to  the  eye  of  the  stranger. 

'^  What  seest  thou  ?"  said  the  wizard  Zaras- 
min,  "  I  will  interpret." 

"  I  see,"  answered  the  stranger,  "  a  num- 
ber of  men  with  iron  javelins  in  their  hands. 
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striving  to  hanu»  by  every  means  in  their 
power,  a  tall  figure  in  the  midst,  who 
smiles  good-humouredly  at  their  vindictive 
attempts." 

"  That,''  said  the  wizard  **  is  '  Anti-Con- 
ingsby/  the  son  of  yonr  adoption,  and  those 
little  gentlemen  with  spears  are  the  critics.'^ 

^'  And  who  is  that  man  armed  with  a  scythe, 
followed  by  others  with  similar  weapons,  and 
looking  so  desperately  vindictive  at  my  merry 
offspring." 

''  That  is  Delta  of  the  *  THmes,'  with  his 
myrmidons — their  object  is  to  annihilate  '  Anti- 
Coningsby'  for  laughing  so  ^consumedly'  at 
the  self-reviewing  ^  Arabian.' 

"  And  will  success  attend  their  efforts  ?" 
The  sorcerer  laughed  so  heartily  in  reply 
to  this  question,  that  he  was  obliged  to 
tumble  over  head  and  heels  several  times 
before  he  could  recover  his  composure.  A 
great  number  ot  phantasms  then  passed  in 
rapid  succession  before  the  eyes  of  the  stranger. 


•  •• 
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which  he  ingeniously  daguerotyped  as  they 
appeared,  by  means  of  a  small  apparatus  he 
had  brought  with  him  for  the  purpose.  At  length 
no  more  visions  were  to  be  seen,  and  the  mirror 
reflected  the  features  and  form  of  the  stranger 
himself  alone,  who  not  being  of  a  vain  dis- 
position, arose  from  his  chair — took  his  box  under 
his  ttrm— gave  his  purse  to  the  wizard,  wished 
him  good  evening  —  was  bowed  out  by  the 
skeleton  secretary,  and  departed,  to  construct 
a  two  volume  novel  from  the  faithful  photo- 
types he  carried  beneath  his  arm. 

As  for  the  magician — no  sooner  was  the 
young  stranger  gone,  than  he  bolted  the  door 
of  his  apartment  —  lighted  a  couple  of  wax 
candles,  and  recommenced  his  attack  upon  the 
beef-steaks  and  porter  with  truly  magical 
voracity,  whilst  his  skeleton  attendant, 
who  was  in  reality  no  other  than  Mrs.  Zaras- 
min,  his  faithful  help-mate,  having  put  away 
ilia  beard  in  a  band  box,  and  exchanged  her 
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skeleton  suit  for  a  more  appropriate  ccmiame, 
ran^  the  bell  for  another  beef-steak  with  a 
supplementary  pot  of  porter,  and  joined  the 
modem  Cagliostro  at  the  supper-table. 

What  a  thing  it  is  to  be  behind  the  scenes. 

November  20th,  1844. 
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THE  NEW  GENERATION  GEOWN  OLD. 


CHAPTER    I. 


OUT  AND  IN. 


What  rufihing  at  the  newspaper  offices  I  What 
cronding,  jostling,  pushing  and  treading  upon 
toes  !  What  wondering,  questioning,  swearing 
and  pocket-picking,  on  the  morning  of  that 
eTcntful  Friday,  from  the  date  of  which  this 
TeritaUe  history  commences ! 

VOL.   I.  B 
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Never  was  the  modem  Babylon  in  such  a 
fearful  state  of  excitement.  Merchants  forgot 
to  eat  their  breakfasts ;  bankers'  clerks  cashed 
checks  for  men  who  had  long  since  overdrawn 
their  accounts ;  cabs  and  omnibuses  dashed 
along  the  slippery  wood  pavement  with  reck- 
less velocity,  counter-jumpers,  in  the  total 
absence  of  customers,  really  performed  those 
gymnastic  feats  from  which  their  sobriquet  is 
derived ;  dandies  and  exclusives  at  the  west 
end  rang  their  bells  every  five  minutes  to 
institute  inquiries  as  to  the  arrival  of  the 
papers  ;  place-hunting  M.  P's.  called  upon  one- 
another  with  countenances  of  almost  superna- 
tural elongation  ;  several  foreign  plenipotentia- 
ries all  but  dislocated  their  necks  by  dint  of 
repeatedly  shrugging  their  shoulders ;  political 
intriguantes  actually  neglected  to  apply  the 
rouge  and  pearl  powder  to  their  time-worn  phy- 
siognomies— The  confusion  of  tongues  at  Babel, 
the  news  of  the  victory  at  Waterloo,  the  pass- 
ing of  the  reform  bill^  and  the  O.  P.  row  at 
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Covent  Grarden,  prodaced  indeed  considerable 
noise  and  excitement  at  their  respective  eras  ; 
but  they  shrink  into  insignificance  compared  to 
the  glorious  occasion  I  allude  to  ;  when — to 
use  the  energetic  and  poetical  trope  of  a  con- 
temporary Hibernian  rhetorician  ;  *^  London 
resembled  an  ocean  of  gingerbeer,  foaming 
beneath  the  united  influence  of  three  simoons, 
seven  whirlwinds  and  a  tornado  1 

Grreat    causes    produce  great  effects.      Sir 
Robert  Peel  had  resigned. 

Need  I  explain  to  the  enlightened  students 
of  the  last  new  edition  of  Goldsmith's  History 
of  England,  ^  continued  by  an  eminent  hand  to 
within  five  minutes  of  its  publication/  the  rea- 
sons for  this  resignation  ? — No.      In  the  first 
place,  because  they  must  be  already  acquainted 
with  them ;  secondly,  consisting  as  they  do  of 
the  more  juvenile  portion  of  the  community, 
it  is  highly  improbable  that    these  precioiis 
volumes  will  ever  fall  into  their  hands. 

B   3 
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To  you  therefore,  my  dear  reader,  and  as 
Lord  Byron  says,  ^  still  dearer  purchaser/  I 
address  myself,  without,  for  an  instant,  im- 
puting to  you  any  such  vulgar  peculiarities 
as  historical  erudition  ;  though  I  cannot  help 
accusing  you — Heaven  forgive  me  if  I  do  you 
an  injustice  ! — of  the  more  venial  mauvais  ton 
displayed  in  the  perusal  of  the  daily  journals. 
That  you  believe  a  word  of  their  contents  I  will 
not  presume  to  suppose  :  everybody  knows^  or 
ought  to  know,  how  little  reliance  is  to  be 
placed  on  their  ephemeral  veracity ;  and  should 
there  exist  any  deluded  individual  yet  uncon- 
vinced of  a  fact  so  notorious,  I  humbly 
(humility  is  my  forte)  conceive  that  a  serious 
consideration  of  the  following  pages,  will  lead 
his  erring  understanding,  with  the  rapidity 
of  light,  to  a  more  consistent  and  rational 
opinion. 

The  cause  ol  the  minister's  resignation  was 
this.     Certain  of  his  gang — thus  the  would-be- 
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factioaa  West  Indls  planters,  tcnrrilotiBljr  deno^ 
minated  his  tmsty  adherents. -^Certaia  of  his 
gang  then^  had  the  ineffable  andacity  one  even- 
ing to  YOte  against  th&x*ma$ter  I  Could  any* 
thing  be  more  atrocious,  more  unparlia^ 
mentary,  more  infamously  consci^itious  than 
the  conduct  of  these  daring  and  unprincipled 
renegades  ? 

The  minister  got  upon  his  legs,  he  drew 
himself  up  to  his  full  height,  and  glanced  with 
proud  ferocity  around.  On  open  foes,  and 
treacherous  friends  alike,  he  bent  his  furious 
gaze.  A  reporter  even  fancied  that  he  re* 
marked  in  the  right-honourable  baronet,  a  dis- 
position to  mount  one  o£  the  Treasury  benches, 
and  thus  more  practically  display  his  immeasu- 
rable superiority  over  his  brother  rataibers  \ 
neutrals  and  opposition  included.  The  minis- 
ter's speech  was  as  usual,  emphatically  idiosyn- 
cratic. £  forget  what  was  the  real  <|uestion 
— Ae  said  that  it  was  one  of  confidence  in  the 
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government ;     and  the  burden  of  his  speech 
ran  to  the  following  effect ; 

^^  If  they  did  not  rescind  their  votes,  the  au- 
dacious varlets,  he  would  resign;  their  con- 
duct was  most  absurd,  he  was  a  much  cleverer 
fellow  than  anjr  one  of  them  individuallj,  or 
than  all  of  them  collectively ;  he  knew  what 
was  best  for  the  country ;  he  would  not  be 
bullied  by  his  own  party  ;  and  unless  they 
were  wise  enough  to  rescind  their  votes,  he 
positively  would  resign,  forthwith;  and  he  was 
immensely  sorry  to  say  so~the  country  would 
inevitably  go  to  the  devil  I" 

At  this  awful  climax,  a  voice  from  the  back 
benches  was  heard  to  murmur  more  than  once, 
with  gloomy  distinctness,  the  mystic  words 
"  curvatus  ambulator  T 

No  attention  however  was  paid  to  this  in- 
terruption by  the  members,  who  naturally  con- 
cluded that  it  was  some  pedantic  confrere  quot- 
ing J  uvenal  or  Horace.  Suspecting  nevertheless 
that  a  deeper  meaning  lay  concealed  beneath  this 
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strange  expression,  I  pondered  it  well  upon  my 
way  homewards,  and  as  I  turned  the  key  in 
the  door  of  my  chambers,  the  problem  was 
solved. 

^'  Eureka  !"  I  exclaimed,  taking  off  my  hat, 
and  according  to  custom,  transferring  it  to  an 
old  bust  of  my  grandfather,  thus  giving  the 
marble  features  a  remarkable  astute  expression. 
''  CurvatuSy^  I  proceeded,  signifies  bent, 
curved,  hookey  ;  ambulatar  can  only  be  con- 
strued— walker.    Hookey  Walker  !**    Q.  E.  D. 

With  that  feeling  of  satisfaction,  evdkr  the 
result  of  a  conquered  difficulty,  I  tossed  my 
gloves  into  an  Etruscan  vase  on  the  mantel- 
piece, and  threw  my  mortal  body,  much  ex- 
hausted by  a  fatigueing  day's  work,  into  that 
perfection  of  comfort,  an  American  rocking 
chair. 

Companions  in  misery,  fellow  bachelors ! 
permit  me  to  use  an  author's  privilege  and 
give  you  a  word  of  advice. 

Firstly,  always  put  those  items  of  your  pro- 
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perty  in  daily  use,  in  the  same  places,  that  you 
may  be  able  to  find  them,  when  required,  at  a 
moment's    notice.      Exempli    gratia^  hats  on 
basts,  and  gloves  in  Etruscan  yases.   Secondly, 
forbid  your  laundresses  under  pain  of  instant 
dismission,    ever  to  attempt    '^  putting  your 
things  to  rights,"  that  is,  as  Mr.  Albert  Smith 
very  quaintly  observes,    "  hiding  everything 
they  can  lay  hold  of,  with  the  keenest  inge- 
nuity" !  Thirdly,  if  you  do  not  already  possess 
one,  lose  no  time  in  calling  at  the  upholsterer's 
and^rdering  an  American  rocking-chair  ! 
But  a  word  to  the  wise. 
To  return  to  the  point  we  digressed  from. 
The  enigma  was  indeed  solved  ;    though,  what 
"  Walker  "  had  to  do  with  the  Premier's  speech 
it  is  hard  to  conjecture.      The  remark  cer- 
tainly seemed  to  imply  that  the  right-honoura- 
ble baronet  was  giving  utterance  to  humbug. 

But  the  sagacious  reader  will  at  once  laugh 
to  scorn  the  mere  probability  of  so  unpre- 
cedented an  occurrence.       I  have  never  sue- 
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ceeded  in  aacertaining  the  name  of  the  coarse- 
minded  individual  who  dared,  in  the  British 
senate — in  that  national  conndl  that  gives  laws 
to  half  the  world*— in  that  august  assembly 
not  inferior  in  venerabie  dignity  to  the  con- 
script fathers  of  ancient  Borne  I — to  make  use 
of  vulgar  slang ;  still  heightening  his  crimes 
by  the  Latinised  Prevarication  of  which  he 
availed  himself.  His  being  a  solitary  example 
of  this  misdemeanour  renders  it  likely  that  in 
imitation  of  the  man  who  set  fire  to  the  temple 
of  the  Ephesian  Diana,  he  hoped  thereby  to 
gain  an  unenviable  immortality,  or  rather 
notoriety*  If  so,  I  rejoice  that  he  has  most 
egregionsly  failed  in  his  attempt,  and  that  the 
dark,  mantle  of  oblivion  will  for  ever  envelop 
his  disgraced  cognomen  I 

To  return  to  the  House  :  scarcely  had  the 
First  Lord  of  the  Treasury  given  vent  to  the 
speech  above  alluded  to,  when  **  Younff  Can- 
ingiby^^  who  had  not  yet  delivered  himself  of 
his  maiden  speech,  sprang  up,  and  electrified  the 

B   5 
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House  by  an  oration,  more  remarkable  for  its 
energetic  boldness  and  audacious  originality^ 
than  for  soundness  of  judgment,  or  lucid  ar- 
rangement of  ideas. 

^^  Are  we/'  he  exclaimed,  inter  aUay  ^^  are 
we  to  become  mere  echoes  of  the  mind  and 
opinions  of  a  single  man — ^mere  legislative 
tools,  to  be  employed  at  the  will  of  an  ambi- 
tious and  egotistical  individual  ?  Is  it  not  in- 
finitely contemptible,  that  base  and  cowardly 
party-spirit  should  usurp,  in  this  enlightened 
senate,  the  place  of  reason  freely  exercised, 
and  disinterested  patriotism  I 

^^  We  are  selit  here  by  our  constituents  to 
concert  measures  for  the  general  welfare  of  the 
state,  and  we  waste  the  precious  hours  in 
paltry  and  frivolous  discussions.  The  hon- 
orable Premier  cannot  carry  an  obnoxious 
measure,  and  for  the  second  time,  this  session, 
disgraces  our  assembly  by  threaiening  resigna- 
tion* 

^^  Are  we  men  ?  are  we  gentlemen  ?   are  we 
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representatives  of  thoosands,  and    elected  by 
them  to  defend  their  interests  and  express  their 
opinions  I — ^Yes — we   are    all  these  I    we  are 
nmther    slaves,  nor  fools,  nor  toadies  I     But 
the  right-honourable  baronet  threatens  resigna- 
tion— one  course  alone  remains  by  which  this 
terrific  calamity  may  be  averted,  we  may  rescind 
our  votesj  and    sacrifice  our  honor,  our  con- 
sistency and  our  independence,  the  to  shrine  of 
the     modest  Premier's    superior    judgment  ! 
And  shall  we  own  such  judgment  ?    No !— as 
soon — 

**  Seek  roses  in  December;  ice  in  June.' 

Let  the  right-honourable  baronet  resign. 
England  is  not  so  poor  in  Genius  but  that  she 
can  find  another  Premier — ay,  fifty  others  if  it 
be  necessary  ;  and  were  men  competent  to  fill 
that  office  less  plentiful ;  rather  than  submit 
to  such  degrading  tyranny,  I  would  exclaim 
in  the  words  of  King  Richard  to  the 
rebels  after  the  murder  of  Tyler  ^"  /  will  be 
your  leader !" 
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This  bombaBtic  speech  produced  an  immense 
sensation,  and  the  consummate  audacity  of  the 
youthful  orator  was  highly  extolled  by  the 
opponents  of  the  then  existing  ministry, 
who  soon  began  to  fear  the  most  disastrous 
consequences. 

The  party  of  Young  England  increased  in 
numbers  daily,  whilst  the  popularity  of  the  #oi- 
disant  conservative  cabinet  diminished  in  like 
ratio.     The  opening  of  the  letters  at  the  Post- 
office  had  an  almost  fatal  effect.      Contempt 
was  mingled  with   the  hatred  already  enter- 
tained by  the  nation.    The  Premier's  obstinate 
neglect  of  the  universal  execration  of  the  bar- 
barous and  d^rading  poor-law,  did  incalcula- 
ble injury  to  his  party;  and  in  fact  it  was  but  too 
evident  nothing  but  their  dog-in-the-manger-like 
determination  to  keep  the  Liberals  out  of  office, 
induced  his  once  servile  adherents  to  support  Sir 
Robert's  administration.    Threats  of  resignation 
were  treated  with  scorn,  ministers  were  beaten 
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on  a  question  of  paramount  importance,  and 
finding  that  as  the  Dnke  {the  duke)  observed, 
^'  The  Queen's  government  could  not  be  carried 
on,"  they  made,  as  is  usual  in  such  cases,  a 
merit  of  necessity — and  resigned. 

And  was  all  the  excitement  pourtrayed  at 
the  opening  of  this  chapter,  caused  by  Sir 
Robert's  resignation  ?  you  will  possibly  enquire. 

By  no  means.  Mr.  Coningsby,  the  ideal  leader 
of  Ycung  Englandy  the  enthusiastic  hero  of  a 
three  volume  novel,  the  man  who  was  destined 
to  be  the  saviour  of  his  country — had  been 
sent  for  by  the  Qaeen. 
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CHAPTER  IL 


OMNIBUS  WIGGLETON. 


'^  Oh  !  I'm  quite  a  neu7-Englandite,"  said  the 
thrice  widowed  Lady  Maddens. 

"  At  any  rate,"  thought  Guilford,  "  nobody 
can  accuse  you  of  being  second  handy  But  he 
repressed  the  invidious  pun,  and  simply  uttered 
an  encouraging  '^  indeed  !" 

"  Yes,"  continued  her  Ladyship,  **  I  con- 
sider Mr.  Coningsby's  party  coming  into  power 
as  absolutely  providential — quite  the  salvation 
of  the  country  !" 

"  Have  you  any  idea  who  is  to  be  Home  Se- 
cretary ?" 
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"  Lord  Gtymnastio  Cu8tom6|  I  suppose  ;  but 
the  Queen  will  decide  all  that  We  must 
get  rid  of  eyerj  Testige  of  the  Venetian  consti- 
tution." 

'^  Venetian  fiddlestick  T  said  Mr.  Omnibus 
Wiggleton,  her  Ladyship's  nephew,  as  he  en* 
tered  the  room. 

'^  Yoil  have  no  enthusiasm.  Omnibus ;  no 
more  enthusiasm  than  a  lap-dog/'  said  Lady 
Maddens/' 

**  No  enthusiasm  I  Why,  did  I  not  buy  a 
season  ticket  at  Drury  Lane,  and  go  every 
night,  without  exception,  to  see  Carlotta  Grrisi 
take  the  leap  in  the  Peri  ?" 

^^  I  mean  political  enthusiasm  ;  you  have 
plenty,  and  to  spare,  for  vulgarity  and  frivolity,' 
retorted  his  aunt,  who  was  of  a  somewhat  irri- 
table temper.  Lady  Maddens  fancied  herself  a 
genius  ;  and  although  she  was  five  and  forty,  at 
the  least,  wore  her  hair  in  ringlets  all  round 
her  head,  which  gave  her  an  uncommonly 
juvenile  appearance. 

'^  There  is  nothing  vulgar,  my  dear  aunt,  in 
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going  to  an  English  theatre.  The  German  nobs 
are  not  such  fools  in  this  respect  as  the  English. 
At  Berlin,  the  German  opera  is  quite  the  thing, 
and  the  Italian,  the  essence  of  vulgarity.  As 
for  frivolity,  Socrates  himself  was  fond  of 
dancing,  particularly  Aspasia's  ;  and  the  late 
King  of  Prussia,  who  was  universally  beloved 
by  his  people,  used  always  to  get  into  the 
prompter's  box,  when  there  was  a  new  ballet 
brought  out." 

^^  I  shall  not  attempt  to  argue  with  you,"  said 
Lady  Maddens,  ^'  you  are  so  obstinate,  you 
never  will  hear  reason." 

''  Hearing  reason,  means,  nine  times  out  of 
ten,  giving  up  one's  own  opinion  to  some- 
body else's,"  said  Omnibus. 

'^  I  wish,  too,"  continued  his  aunt,  without 
condescending  to  notice  this  interruption,  '^  that 
you   would    break    yourself   of   the    habit   of 

* 

using  such  odd  words  as  nob,  and — " 

"  Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit,  wit  is  wisdom, 
and  we  of  the  new  generation  are  sapient  be- 
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« 

yond  all  human  sapiency,"  said  Wiggleton, 
^^  nob  is  short  for  nobility,  just  as  Vic  is  an 
abbreviation  of  Victoria ;  Ben  Siddy,  of  Ben- 
jamin Sidonia  ;  Wiggy,  of  Wiggleton,  and — 

^^  Pat,  of  potato-eater,  I  suppose,"  said  Miss 
Atalanta  Maddens,  who  had  not  yet  spoken. 

'^  Her  cousin,  whose  family  was  Irish,  made 
no  reply  to  this  sally,  but  went,  as  he  gravely 
observed,  to  *  bully'  a  couple  of  unfortunate 
parrots  in  the  adjoining  room,  whither  Ata- 
lanta followed  him,  to  prevent  mischief. 

^^  I  say,  Atty,  don't  they  look  like  a  couple 
of  M.P.'8  on  committee  ?  Why  this  black  and 
white  fellow  is  the  very  counterpart  of  Joe 
Hume ;  see  how  economical  he  is  with  his 
lump  of  sugar,  and  the  other  little  politician, 
dressed  in  all  the  colours  of  the  rainbow,  looks 
as  impudent  as  the  Right  Honorable  Sir  Post- 
office  Brownham  and  the  late  '  archmediocrity' 
rolled  into  one !" 

Thereupon,    the    vivacious   Mr.  Wiggleton 
entered   into  a  lively  discussion  of  affairs  in 
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general,  with  the  two  M,V.%  taking  care  to 
rap  their  beaks  with  his  aunt's  fan  every  now 
and  then,  to  illustrate  his  positions.  As  for 
his  opponents,  they  did  not  say  much,  but 
grew  exceedingly  nervous,  as  was  evident, 
from  their  moving  to  and  fro  on  their  perches, 
flapping  their  wings,  and  other  unmistakeable 
symptoms. 

The  ex-premier,  however,  muttered  rather 
frequently,  "  pretty  Poll,  pretty  Poll," 
which  isolated  observation  might  either  refer 
to  an  impending  election,  or,  as  appears  more 
probable,  was  simply  a  modest  assertion  of  his 
own  merit,  and  quite  in  character  with  the 
part  assigned  to  him. 

Omnibus  Wiggleton  was  a  universal  genius; 
there  was  nothing  that  he  could  not  do— nothing 
that  he  did  not  know — according  to  his  own  ac- 
count. Not  that  he  ever  learnt  anything;  he  was 
too  indolent  for  that;  all  his  acquirements  were  a 
frioriy  like  Cagliostro's  magic,  or  Plato's  remi- 
niscences, spontaneously  awakened.    His  were 
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the  principles  of  that  famous  Irishman  (and  he, 
too,  was  a  Milesian,  be  it  remembered,  by 
descent)  who  knew  not  whether  he  conld  pky 
upon  the  violin,  because  he  had  never  before  at- 
tempted to  do  so.  Wiggleton  tried  a  great 
amay  things,  and  often  succeeded  to  a  certain 
extent  in  his  undertakings.  People  were 
amazed  at  his  varied  talents ;  in  reality  he  pos- 
sessed but  one — confidence  in  his  own  ability. 

He  was  good-looking,  kind-hearted,  and  en- 
tertaining, but  he  had  many  faults,  (who  has 
not  ?)  the  greatest  amongst  which  was  that  he 
was  poor.  His  father  had  been  an  eminent 
architect,  but  a  recklessly  extravagant  man. 
Luckily  Mr.  Wiggleton,  senior,  had  insured  his 
life  for  £5,000,  or  his  son  would  have  been  left 
wholly  destitute.  He  died — '^  broke  himself  of 
the  agreeable  habit  of  existing,"  as  Goethe 
hath  it — whilst  Omnibus  was  yet  a  mere  child ; 
and  by  his  last  will  and  testament,  directed  that 
£3,500  of  the  insurance  money  above  mentioned 
should  be  laid  out  by  his  executors,  in  the  pur- 
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chase  of  an  annuity  for  his  widow,  and  the 
remainder  be  invested  in  the  funds  to  aooumn- 
late  for  the  benefit  of  young  Omnibus,*  the 

ft 

expenses  of  whose  education  were,  moreover, 
to  be  defrayed  by  his  mother,  whose  whole 
ambition  was  centred  in  his  happiness.  All 
the  rest  of  Mr,  Wiggleton's  property,  which 
after  payment  of  his  debts,  amounted  to  less 
than  a  thousand  pounds  was  left  to  Abdel 
Kader  as  residuary  legatee,  to  assist  him  in  carry- 
ing on  the  war  against  ''those  blackguard 
Frenchmen."  These  were  the  precise  words 
used  in  the  will,  with  a  profane  addition, 
which  I  refrain  from  inserting — ^that  it  was  no 
bkssing  is  certain.  The  cause  of  his  intense 
hatred  of  la  grande  nation^  may  be  ascribed  to 
an  adventure  of  his  early  youth,  when  a  young, 
French  Count  having  '*  cleaned  him  out"  at 
Scarte^  and  eloped  with  his  mistress,  finally 
shot  Mr.  Wiggleton  in  the  arm-*vulgo,  winged 
him—Bt  a  martial  rencontre  to  which  that  gen- 
tleman invited  him.     From  that  time  he  hated 
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the  French,  aa  well  nationallj  and  individually, 
with  an  *^  honesty,"  which  Dr.  Johnaon,  and 
he  only  could  have  appreciated. 

Omnibus  was  sent  by  his  mother  to  a  first- 
rate  private  school,  near  ILichmond,  kept  by  one 
of  the  most  finished  gentlemen  and  profoundest 
scholars  of  his  day.  At  Templegrove  he  re* 
mained  several  years,  associating  with  the  sons 
of  the  noblesse^  acquiring  liberal  notions  with 
regard  to  expense,  and  learning  as  little  as  he 
could  possibly  help,  with  a  very  gentlemanlike 
horror  of  exertion.  Nevertheless  he  was  great 
at  private  theatricals,  and  bolstering  matches, 
a  good  boxer,  a  better  cricketer,  and  remark- 
ably dexterous  in  learning  ^^  Virgil's  devilish 
verses,"  as  Byron  called  them,  by  rote.    Little 

did  the  sagacious  T imagine  that  this 

skilful  adept  in  mnemonics  invariably  made  a 
practice  of  writing  the  said  verses  on  the  back 
of  his  hand^  previous  to  reciting  them. 

T< was  a  wit,  and  often  said  good 

things,  which  were  caviare  to    most    of    his 
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pupils.    I  remember  once  little  Lord   S 
coming  to  him  to  be  caned  with  very  dirty 
hands. 

"  My  lord !"   said  T ,  gravely,    almost 

solemnly,  ^'  do  you  think  I  am  going  to  soil  my 
cane  on  those  paws  ?" 

I  thought  I  should  have  died  with  laughter, 
but  the  little  lord  went  away  rejoicing  at  his 
escape  from  being  '^  pancaked." 

Pearls    before    swine  I"    said  Wiggleton, 

and — what's  the  meaning  of  *  glaucopis?'  I 
never  looked  at  this  infernal  Homer  before  we 
came  up." 

Omnibus  subsequently  studied — or  rather 
played  the  bon  vivanty  at  the  University  of 
Heidelberg,  for  a  couple  of  years.  Thence  he 
removed  to  Paris.  A  few  days  after  he  became 
of  age,  he  received  a  letter,  announcing  the 
demise  of  his  sole  remaining  parent.  He  has- 
tened home,  and  after  attending  the  funeral 
was  surprised  to  discover  that  his  mother,  with 
generous  self-denial,  had  managed  to  save  out 


AKn-CONINOSBT.  23 

of  her  slender  annuity  nearly  fifteen  hundred 
pounds,  which,  with  his  own  accumnlated  legacy, 
put  him  in  possession  of  abont  £4000.  As 
soon  as  his  grief,  for  the  loss  of  his  mother, 
had  in  some  measure  subsided.  Omnibus  entered 
into  all  the  pleasures  of  a  town  life  ;  gave 
rec/ierche  dinners,  professed  himself  a  disciple 
of  Epicurus,  went  behind  the  scenes  of  the 
opera,  betted  against  the  favorite  at  Epsom, 
(and  of  course  won,)  rode  capital  horses,  dressed 
to  the  extreme,  and  called  his  cousin  Guilford 
a  *'  plodder,"  because  he  never  spent  more  than 
his  income,  hated  ballet  girls,  and  wrote  '^  in- 
fernal books,"  for  which  it  is  true  the  publishers 
remunerated  him  handsomely,  but  then  the 
labour  1 

Wiggleton  would  most  assuredly  have  sym- 
pathised deeply  with  that  unfortunate  beggar, 
who  was  almost  reduced,  by  stern  necessity,  to 
do  **  what  he  had  never  done  before" — to  work. 
I  am  convinced  Wiggleton  would  have  given 
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him,  without  an  instant's  hesitation,  at  least 
half'a-crown  to  avert  so  dismal  a  catastrophe. 

When  the  season  was  over,  and  London 
grew  ^<  flat,  stale,  and  unprofitable,"  our  friend 
Omnibus  set  out  on  a  rapid  continental  tour 
through  France,  Switzerland,  and  Italy,  which 
he  enjoyed  amazingly,  as  everybody  called  him 
^'  Milord/'  and  he  had  some  very  agreeable 
little  love  adventures.  With  regard  to  the  picture 
galleries  and  churches,  he  voted  them  a  bore, 
and  walked  through  them  as  if  performing  a 
sacred  duty,  or  a  penance,di8agreeable,  but  not 
to  be  avoided. 

Not  that  he  lacked  a  perception  of  the 
beauties  of  art.  I  have  seen  him  stand  before 
a  small  engraving  in  my  study  for  half  an  hour 
together,  and  then,  suddenly  turning  round,  ex- 
claim— **  Do  you  know — I  could  stand  all  day 
and  study  that  exquisitely,  lovely  countenance  I" 
But  in  Italy  the  number  of  galleries,  and  the 
mass  of  objects  bewildered  and  fatigued  him. 


AKTI-CQNI1I06BT.  26 

He  felt  it  quite  a  relief  to  find  some  new  H.  B. 
caricatures  at  a  friend's  house  in  Borne. 

At  the  end  of  a  year  he  fonnd  himself  again 
in  Paris,  having  already  spent  a  third  part  of 
his  fortune.  His  cousin  Gttilf  ord,  who  was  a 
solicitor,  and,  although  but  two  years  older  than 
Omnibus,  managed  all  his  affairs,  now  wrote  to 
him,  and  seriously  remonstrated  with  him  on 
his  folly  in  wasting  his  property,  without  pos- 
sessing any  resources  to  fly  to,  when  it  was 
gone. 

'^  You  have  no  profession,''  said  Guilford, 
*^  and  I  fear  you  are  unsuited  for  any  which 
requires  study  and  application ;  but,  as  a  real 
friend,  I  should  advise  you  instantly  to  pur- 
cbase  a  commission  in  the  army,  and  buy  an 
annuity  with  the  remainder  of  your  money. 
Think  how  terrible  would  be  your  position — 
how  humiliating !  if,  after  frittering  away  your 
property,  you  should  be  left  destitute,  depen- 
dent on  your  relations,  perhaps  compelled  to 

VOL.  I.  c 
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follow  some  laborious  and  uncongenial  occupa- 
tion merely  to  procure  a  subsistence." 

Omnibus  received  this  letter  just  as  he  was 
sallying  forth  with  a  friend,  to  viait  one  of  the 
most  recherche  Parisian  InfemoB.  The  Epi- 
curean saw  with  dismay  the  abyss  towards  which 
he  was  staggering.  The  bare  idea  of  work  was 
too  dire  for  contemplation.  Omnibus  took  his 
hat  off. 

**  1  shall  not  go  to  's,"  said  he  deli- 
berately. 

**  Why  not  T  said  his  friend. 
''  I  mean  to  give  up  play — and  all  that  sort 
of  thing." 

".  Are  you  very  hard  up  then  ?" 
'^  No— but  I  have  a  notion  that  I  should  like 
to  turn  philosopher." 

*'  I  thought  you  wore  an  Epicurean  ?" 
*'  1  profes^ed-^I  metiin  now  to  practise." 
"  You  ray^J    Well,  if  you  will  not  go  to 

^'s,  will  jou  cqme  and  sup  wili  me  in  the 

Palais  Royal?" 
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^'  The  ancient  FersianB  fired  on  bread  and 


creases." 


^'  By  Jove !  a  regular  case  of  stzaight-jacket- 
iam,"  muttered  his  friend,  and  left  the  room 
abruptly. 

An  hour  afterwards  Wiggleton  was  on  his 
way  to  Boulogne,  where  he  embarked  in  the 
first  steamer  for  England,  and  on  his  arrival  at 
London,  hastened,  per  patent  safety  (?)  cab  to 
the  chambers  of  his  legal  cousin. 


c  3 
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CHAPTER  III. 


THE   LAWYER 


The  votaries  of  Themis  are  gregarious  animals. 
Clarence  Guilford  lived  in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields; 
he  had  not  many  clients,  but  those  he  had  were 
of  the  highest  respectability,  several  of  them 
people  of  title.  Though  not  yet  five  and  twenty 
he  derived  from  his  profession  an  income  of 
above  eight  hundred  a  year^  and  enjoyed  be* 
sides  considerable  literary  popularity,  which 
tended  materially  to  increase  the  balance  at  his 
banker's.    He  had  been  fortunate,  very  fortu- 
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nate,  but  he  also  pocweflsed  great,  perhape  ex- 
traordinary talents. 

Guilford  had  taken  his  degree  at  Oaford^  and 
was  deeply  versed  in  the  literary  lore  of  ancient 
and  modern  Europe.  He  bad  distinguished 
himself  both  at  Eton  and  Oxford  by  his  superi- 
ority in  every  athletic  exercise,  for  which  his 
powerful,  well-knit  frame  peculiarly  fitted  him. 
He  rode,  fenced,  and  swam  superbly;  could  split 
a  bullet  on  a  penknife  at  the  distance  of  twenty 
paces  ;  played  billiards  with  surpassing  skill; 
danced  with  grace,  conversed  with  ease,  and  fasci- 
nated the  women  by  the  magnificentbeauty  of  his 
lofty  form,  and  intellectual  features.  To  those 
unphilosophic  readers,  who  think  a  pedigree 
worth  recording,  it  may  be  a  point  in  his  favour 
that  he  really  had  an  undisputed  right  to  a 
ooat-of-arms  ;  a  right,  which  according  to 
"  Yathek,"  and  other  students  of  heraldry, 
many  of  our  proudest  peers  cannot  lay  olaim 
to.  He  could  trace  his  lineage  from  a  British 
king — a  real,  ancient  Briton,  and  a  Norman 
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count,  who  came  over  with  the  conqueror 
which  is,  in  all  conscience,  sufficiently  noUe, 
even  for  the  most  fastidious  taste.  And  re- 
member, that  if  such  a  bagatelle  is  to  have  any 
weight  at  all,  a  pure  descent,  .dearly  traced 
through  many  generations  of  gentle  blood,  is  far 
more  valuable  than  a  patent  of  nobility — even 
a  dukedom.  Much  may  be  said  on  both  aides, 
but  for  my  part,  I  r^ard  the  aristocracy  of 
genius  as  infinitely  superior  to  the  noblest  rank 
or  even  the  purest  blood.  Yet,  I  feel  that  it 
behoves  us  all,  to  whom  birth,  station,  or  genius 
has  been  given,  to  resist  to  the  utmost  the 
encroachments  of  a  class  daily  gaining  ground— « 
the  aristocracy  of  wealth,  ^^  Should  they  once 
obtain  the  ascendancy,  adieu  refinement,  taste, 
and  art !"  For  my  part,  I  shall  betake  myself 
to  Circassia,  and  fight  the  fiussians.  ^'  Those 
carnivorous  Muscovites,"  as  Wiggleton  called 
them. 

To  return  to  Clarence  Guilford.     Versed  in 
every  science,  skilled  in  every  art,    he    had 
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actually    attained^  in  a  great  measure,   to   that 
aniTersality*   to  which   his    cousin    Omnibus 
aspired,  and  which  be  would  fain  have    per- 
suaded  himself   and    others,    was    really  his 
portion. 

"  Good  morning,  Clarence  r  said  Wiggleton, 
^Disooncing  himself  in  one  of  those  solid,  com- 
fortable arm-chairs,  rarely  to  be  found  but  in 
the  office  of  a  first  rate  lawyer. 

*'  I  received  your  letter,**  he  continued,  **  and 
being  astonished  at  the  declaratian  therein  con- 
tained, I  hastened  to  put  in  an  appearance  with- 
out delay.  You  see  I  am  up  to  a  legal  dodge 
or  two  as  well  as  you,  old  fellow,"  and  Omnibus 
gave  his  cousin  a  glance  of  triumphant 
sagacity. 

**  Equity    is   my  forte,"   replied    Clarence, 
smiling  at  his  cousin's  blunders,  ^*  but  I  have 


*  See  a  capital  essay  in  Bulwer's '  Student,*  on  UniTeisality. 
I  forget  the  title ;  it  is  long  since  I  read  it,  but  it  made  a  great 
inipieasiiHi  upon  me  at  the  dme. 


32  ANTI-00MINO8BT. 

yet  to  learn  that  a  declaration  at  law  lafcJlowed 
by  an  appearance." 

*^  At  any  rate,"  said  Wiggleton,  "  a  declara- 
tion of  war  is  always  followed  by  an  appear- 
ance of  hostilities.  It  comes  to  the  same  thing 
in  the  end,  yon  know  ;  one  forgets  these  little 
niceties,  and  legal  quibbles,  travelling;  at  one 
time  I  could  have  brought  an  action  for 
murder — ^^ 

^^  To  recover  damages  in  a  case  of  burking,  I 
presume,"  said  Guilford. 

'^  I  say  I  could  have  carried  on  an  action, 
from  beginning  to  end,  without  the  shadow  of 
a  flaw  in  the  proceedings." 

'*  But  suppose  the  criminal  had  filed  a  bill  in 
Chancery,  what  would  you  have  done?"  en- 
quired Guilford  gravely. 

^'  Hem  I — that  would  have  depended  upon 
circumstances — hem  I—  to  return  to  your  letter. 
You  seen  to  think  I  am  spending  my  money 
rather  recklessly,  eh  ?" 

^^  Bather  I — you  are  living  at  the    rate   of 
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fifteen  hundred  a  year,  and  you  ought  not  to 
spend  more  than  a  hundred  and  twenty.  Such 
a  course  can  only  end  in  ruin*  Why  not  adopt 
some  profession?  If  you  like  to  attack  juris- 
prudence,  I  will  afford  you  every  assistance  in 
my  power,  I  will  take  you  into  my  office  with- 
out a  premium." 

"  Thank  you,"  interrupted  Wi^leton,  **  I 
hate  exertion,  and  detest  business,  as  you  know 
very  well.  Besides,  by  accepting  your  offer  I 
should  only  deprive  you  of  the  opportunity  of 
getting  five  hundred  guineas,  with  a  useful  derk 
perhaps,  besides,  and  that  would  put  me  under  an 
obligation.  As  for  your  suggestion  about  the 
army,  it  won't  do  at  all,  I  should  be  committing 
some  breach  of  discipline,  challenging  a  superior 
officer,  or  something  of  the  kind,  before  I  had 
been  a  fortnight  in  the  service.  But  I  have 
more  firmness  of  character  than  you  imagine. 
It  is  true  I  have  spent  a  third  of  my  fortune  in 
a  year — not  to  mention  a  cool  three  hundred  I 
won  at  lEpsom,  and  a  run  of  luck  at  Rouge  et 
c  5 
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Ntjir  and  Boulette,  which  if  I  had  staked 
guineas,  instead  of  francs  would  have  set  me  up 
for  life;  I  did  it  just  to  know  the  pleasure  of 
spending  money  without  counting  it,  and  I  bad 
a  very  delightful  year  of  devilishly  expensive 
fun.  Now  I  mean  to  turn  over  a  new  leaf-*— 
not  as  Birne,  the  dancing  master  used  to  say, 
'  to  do  it  over  again,  for  the  sake  of  variety/ 
but  to  have  fun  upon  economical  principles,  and 
live  upon  the  interest  of  what  remainB  of  my 
money  till  I  catch  hold  of  an  heiress.  By  the 
way  what  fine  opportunities  you  lawyers  have 
in  that  line,  you  must  know  to  a  fraction  what 
all  your  women  clients  and  their  daughters 
have  got — whether  in  possession  or  expestancy. 
I  wish  you  would  give  me  a  hint  where  some- 
thing in  the  twenty  thousand  line,  fair,  and 
juvenile  is  to  be  found  ?" 

^'  There  is  Miss  Crosscat,  only  seven  and 
thirty,  thin,  genteel  figure." 

''  A  female,  living  skeleton  I" 

*'  Life  interest  in — " 
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*'  Pshaw  I  why  you  might  have  mentioned 
Atalanta  before  Aerj  though  she  certainly  has 
not  half  so  much  tin." 

Guilford  blushed  for  a  moment,  and  hie  eye 
flashed  angrily  on  Wiggleton,  as  he  nttered  the 
saoril^ooB  words.  That  gentleman,  how- 
ever, had  apparently  started  a  new  train  of 
thought,  for  he  said  abruptly,  after  a  moment's 
reflection — 

'^  How  much  can  I  get  a  year  for  it — ^mind, 
safe  investment?" 

^^  If  yoa  mean  what  remains  of  your  money. 
I  could  lend  it  for  you  on  good  landed  security, 
at  four  per  cent.  I  happen  just  now  to  have  an 
opportf^nily.  That  will  be  a  hundr^  and  ten 
pounds  a  year,  and  thoie  can  be  no  selling  oat, 
which  in  your  case,  independently  of  the  higher 
rate  of  interest,  renders  a  mortgage  far  prefer- 
able to  the  funds." 

"  So  be  it  then,"  said  Wiggleton,  ''  it  is 
close  shaving,  by  Jove !  but  anything  is  better 
than  the  remotest  contingency  of  working." 
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*'  The  absence  of  restraint  in  one's  occupa- 
tions is  doubtless  yery  desirable,"  rejoined  Guil- 
ford, *^  jet,  perhaps  the  day  will  come  when 
you  will  wish  that  you  had  a  career  of  some 
kind  before  you." 

<<  Never,"  said  Omnibus  firmly,  and  for  once, 
he  showed  himself  wiser  than  his  accomplished 
cousin* 

It  may  be  thought  that  in  this  as  well  as  in 
the  preceding  chapter,  I  have  dealt  too  largely 
in  figures,  and  been  more  particular  than  was 
necessary,  with  regard  to  the  financial  position 
of  the  two  cousins.  But  however  unromantic 
and  Riffbyish  it  may  appear,  none  can  deny, 
that  in  this  world,  what  a  man  has  is  frequently 
looked  upon  as  a  far  more  important  considera- 
tion than  what  he  is.  As  says  or  sings  Hofi^- 
man,  the  German  political — though  impolitic 
bard,  (for  his  verses  lost  him  his  professorship), 

**  Doch  ohne  G«ld,  so  bist  Da  kaum  ein  Tfaier.'* 
*'  Depriyed  of  cash,  you  equal  scarce  the  bniteSk" 

Before  concluding  this  chaper  I  must  entreat 
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the  gentle  reader  not  to  be  amazed  if  some 
evening  paper,  catching  at  the  remarks  on 
aristocracy  thrown  out  above  shoold  take  occa- 
sion to  prove  that  the  author  of  this  woik 
was  bom  in  St.  Criles's,  and  edacated  at  a 
obarity  school,  or  something  more  or  less  scur- 
rilous. 1  bear  in  mind  the  disgusting  attack 
made,  some  time  ago,  on  a  gentleman  whose 
genius  I  cannot  but  appreciate,  however  widely 
we  may  differ  in  our  political  opinions. 
Evening  papers  may  say  what  they  please,  I 
shall  keep  my  secret^  nor  will  the  intelligent 
reader  dream  of  judging  me — however  number- 
less my  faults  as  a  novelist — ^bt  so  vile  a 
STANDARD,  as  that  I  allude  to. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


LITERARY  CHIT-CHAT. 


Digressions  in  a  novel  are  like  stations  on  a 
railroad,  at  which  we  get  out  to  procure  re- 
freshments, leaving  umbrellas,  walking  sticks, 
reticules,  and  other  trifles  behind  us,  in  our 
hurry,  to  re-^enter  the  carriages  at  the  sound  of 
that  ominous  and  unearthly  whistle,  which  has 
tended  so  materially  to  enrich  the  manufacturers 
of  ear-trumpets  in  this  country — the  el  Dorado 
of  patent  inventions.  Luckily  an  author  is 
not  yet  a  steam-engine,  and  however  often  he 
may  digress,  can  always  stop   the  train,  and 
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return  with  the  rapidity  of  light  to  the  station,  at 
which  he  left  his  walking  stick — or  his  heroine. 
It  ia.  possible — though  barely  probable — that 
Lady  Maddens  was  about  to  say  something 
particalarly  luminous  concerning  the  '^  Vene* 
tian  Constitution,"  of  which,  according  to 
Delta,  we  have  been  so  lucky  as  to  get  rid, 
lately.  Alas !  there  is  no  knowing  what  she 
might  have  said  had  not  Mr.  Omnibus  Wiggle-* 
Kbn  interrupted  her  so  rudely. 

^^  Venetian  fiddlestick,"  indeed !  what  next  ? 
After  all,  Wiggleton,  or  Wiggy,  as  his  friends 
familiarly  termed  him,  was  not  so  much  to 
blame.  The  chapter  was  his  own  property,  it 
bore  his  name  as  a  heading;  and  a  man  (espe- 
cially an  Englishman)  has  a  right  to  ^'  do  as  he 
likes  with  his  own." 

With  regard  to  the  "  Venetian  Constitu- 
tion," which  Coningsby's  historian  states  to 
have  existed  in  England,  intentionally  imitated 
too  by  our  Government,  I  regard  it  as,  at  the 
best,  a  highly  poetic  fancy,  emanating  from  a 
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decidedly  ^<  creative'*  brain.  To  tell  the  reader 
that  during  the  latter  ages  of  the  republic — 
unquestionably  the  era  referred  to — Venice 
was  governed  by  an  oligarchy,  consisting  of  an 
elective  Doge  and  an  hereditary  council,  would 
be  impertinent.  To  remind  him  of  sundry 
most  violent  exercises  of  prerogative,  by  the 
immediate  predecessors  of  the  present  Queen, 
who  also,  in  the  early  part  of  her  reign,  gave 
symptoms  of  a  toittj  would  be  superfluous.  But 
extremes  meet^  it  is  said ;  and  paradoxes  are  not 
devoid  of  piquancy  at  times.  A  noble  friend 
of  mine  used  to  draw  a  lively  parallel  between 
a  Turkish  Harem  and  a  Roman  Convent,  illus- 
trating his  comparison  by  ancient  saws,  modem 
instances,  and  personal  experiences  (of  his  own 
invention,)  which,  if  time  and  space  admitted, 
would  doubtless  prove  highly  entertaining  to 
the  public. 

Lady  Maddens  had  been  married  for  the  third 
time  to  Sir  Arthur  Maddens,  a  man  of  consi- 
derable property.     Though  still    young,    the 


AKn-GONIKGBBT.  41 

only  result  of  their  union  was  Atalanta,  who 
had  jnst  completed  her  nineteenth  year,  and 
was  endowed  with  an  almost  magical  beaotj. 
Darkly  brunette,  grace  and  delicacy  seemed  to 
straggle  with  yolnptnoasness  in  the  develop- 
ment of  her  exquisite  '^^form.  Her  eyes,  so 
brilliant  that  it  was  impossible  to  critidse  their 
hue,  beamed  with  pride,  intelligence  and  arch- 
ness. Her  dark  brown,  silk-like  hair,  uncon- 
scious  of  oil  or  bears'  grease,  was  simply  parted 
on  her  smooth,  expressive  brow.  Neck  and 
bosom,  in  softness  and  purity  of  tint,  surpassed 
the  most  beautiful  enamel.  She  dressed  with 
perfect  taste.  Her  morning  negUge  was  ravU^ 
sant,  (pardon  the  French  expletive,)  her  even- 
ing toilette,  ^'  perfect,  past  all  parallel"  Simple 
in  adornment,  yet  splendid  in  materials,  and 
rather  disclosing  too  little  than  too  much  of 
her  milk  white  shoulders,  to  gaze  on  whose  en- 
chanting contour,  but  for  a  moment,  self-morti- 
fying monks  would  have  willingly  endured 
^yhole  ages  of  purgatory!    But  I  must  stay 
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my  pen — ^nor  mar  the  picture  which  t  cannot 
draw.  Alas !  perfect  beauty  may  be  felt^  but 
never  can  it  be  deBcribed,  never  can  be  con- 
veyed to  the  mind  of  a  stranger,  the  impression 
made  upon  the  enraptured  beholden 

Monarch  of  sorcerers  I  all  powerful  founder 
of  magic !  Imagination  I  aid  me !  Thou,  and 
thou  only  here  canst  stand  my  friend. 

Next  to  imagination,  Clarence  Guilford 
would  be  perhaps  the  best  person  to  apply  to ; 
for  most  assuredly  none  appreciated  the  celestial 
charms  of  Atalanta  better  than  he. 

What  a  fearful  power  there  is  in  beauty  I 
Foolish,  even  impious  as  the  thought  may 
appear,  I  have  often  felt,  whilst  gazing  on  some 
form,  rei)lete  with  grace  and  loveliness,  that 
crime— even  disbelief  itself  could  never  doom 
a  thing  so  fiiir — to  everlasting  torture  I 

Having  ^*  bullied  the  parrots/'  as  long  as 
Atalanta  would  let  him.  Omnibus  Wiggleton, 
(or  Wiggy,  as  you  please,)  re-entered  the  apart- 
ment in  which  Lady  Maddens  and  Guilford 
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were  seated.  The  latter  was  listeningy  with 
heroic  resignation,  to  a  long  description  of  a 
new  Turkish  dagger,  which  her  ladyship  had 
just  been  lucky  enough  to  add  to  her  collection 
of  these  interesting  weapons.  The  graye 
matter-of-fact  way  in  which  she  assured  her 
liatener  that  it  toat  poisoned  was  highly 
diverting. 

^^  The  least  scratch  I  assure  you  would  be 
fatal ;  nothing  could  save  you — look,  this  is  the 
way  they  use  them  I"  and  her  ladyship,  in  her 
enthusiasm,  made  a  stab  at  Ghiilford,  who 
involuntarily  started  back  from  this  practical 
demonstration  of  the  virtuosa, 

*^  Well,  Mr.  Guilford,  and  how  does  your 
new  work  get  on  ?"  enquired  Atalanta. 

^  Which   do  you   mean,    fair    cousin,  my 
chancery  practice,  or  my  poem  ?" 

**  Your  poem,  of  course." 

*'  Oh,  pretty  well,  I  believe  nearly  two  hun- 
dred copies  have  been  sold." 
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^*  Bat  I  thought  it  had  already  gone  through 
three  editions  ?" 

"  So  it  has— of  fifty  copies  apiece." 

'^  Indeed  I  but  everybody  talks  about  it,  and 
I  should  have  thought  that  your  friends — ^ 

*'  All  expect  presentation  copies." 

**  Does  it  pay  well?" 

*'  Pay !  of  course  not ;  poetry  never  pays 
now." 

"  Yet  Byron  must  have  made  an  immense 
deal  by  his  poems  ?" 

(<  No — Murray  did.  But  poets  ought  not 
to  be  mercenary." 

'^  Have  you  composed  anything  new  lately  7 
for  though  the  public  is  so  terribly  unpoetically 
inclined  Jam  still  a  patron  of  the  bards.'' 

^'  They  could  not  have  a  lovelier  one.  Tes, 
I  have  a  short  MS.  translation  of  a  rhapsody 
by  that  eccentric  German  Jew,  Heine." 

*'  Mosaic  Arab  you  mean— how  old  fiishioned 
you  are  1" 
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*^  Well  then,  Mosaic  Arab,  fair  Atalanta. 
Here  is  the  rhapsody." 

It  was  written  on  perfumed  note  paper,  and 
as  Gruilford  handed  it  to  Miss  Maddens,  their 
hands  touched  for  a  moment,  and  a  sympathetic 
thrill  pervaded  each,  bringing  a  **  sultry  blush" 
to  Atlanta's  cheek.  See  Mr.  Coventry  Pat- 
more's  rhyme  book,  wherein  common  sense, 
and  Edinburgh  reviewers  have  been  recently  set 
at  defiance. 

Now,  reader,  I  will  bet  you  twenty  to  one 
that  Mr.  Patmore  does  not  send  me  a  dozen  of 
champagne  in  gratitude  for  the  puff? — We  live 
in  a  thankless  world  I 

**  Will  you  not  read  your  translation  to  us  ?" 
said  Atalanta. 

"  No,"  replied  Guilford,  "  I  never  yet  knew 
a  poem — unless  it  were  a  burlesque — that  did 
not  address  itself  more  forcibly  to  the  eye  than 
to  the  ear.  There  is  but  one  step,  you  know, 
aa  Burke  hath  it,  between  the  sublime  and  the 
ridiculous ;  and  Heine  it  is  thought  often'  over- 
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flteps  it.  He  Is  little  known  in  England,  yet 
in  humour,  and  wild,  though  profound,  pathos 
he  often  surpasses  both  Goethe  and  Schiller." 

^*  Indeed  I  I  wish  I  knew  German  well 
enough  to  read  without  eternally  referring  to 
that  stupid  dictionary.  What  do  you  think  of 
Sir  Edward  Lytton's  translation  of  Schiller's 
poems?" 

^'  On  the  whole,  good,  but  I  am  surprised 
that  a  man,  who  must  possess  so  thorough  a 
command  of  the  English  language*  should  have 


*  His  knowledge  of  the  Gemian  laDgoage  is  somewhat  less 
unquestioiiable.  I  subjoin  two  spedmens  of  translation  the  lint 
by  Sir  Edward  Lytton,  the  second  by  one  of  my  friends,  in  the 
original  metre,  and  almost  verbally  translated.  Which  most 
resembles  an  epigram  I  leave  the  reader  to  decide. 

TO  ASTRONOMERS. 

Of  the  nebulae  and  planets  do  not  babbla  so  to  me, 

What  I  Ls  nature  only  mighty  inasmuch  as  you  can  see. 

Inasmuch  as  you  can  measure  her  immeasurable  ways, 

As  she  renders  world  and  world,  son  and  system  to  your  gaze, 

Though  through  space  your  object  be  the  sublimest  to  embrace 

Never  the  sublime  abideth-^where  you  vainly  search  in  space. 

Vol,  IL,  P.  101.  I 


AMTX-COMINGfiBT.  47 

neglected,  in  so  many  instanoefl,  to  preserve  the 
metre  of  the  originals.*' 

'^  Bat,  perhaps,  it  is  impossible,  or  at  any 
rate  exceedingly  difficult  to  do  so  without 
crippling  the  sense  ?" 

^^  Not  at  aU — ^to  a  poet ;  a  title,  perhaps, 
to  which  Bulwer's  prose  gives  him  a  better  right 
than  his  rhymes.  But  to  exchange  trochees 
for  iambics  is  perfect  sacrilege,  it  mars  the 
spirit  of  the  verse." 

'^  Ah  I  your  spirit  of  the  verse  reminds  me 
of  a  new  work  called  the  ^  Spirit  of  the  age/ 
have  you  read  it?** 

"  I  tried-^but,  as  conceited  folly  and  puerile 
presumption  must  ever  disgust,  I  soon  laid  it 
down  again.     If  you  want  a  good  laugh  ^read 

TO  THE  ASTRONOMERS. 

Speak  not  to  me  so  much  of  your  suns  and  your  nebulous 
cluBters, 
Is  then  nature  but  great,  that  ye  may  number  her  works  ? 
Certainly  yours  is  of  all,  in  space,  the  sublimest  of  objects, 
But  my  friends,  the  sublime  never  inhabited  space, 
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it  The  savage  critique  od  poor  Thomas 
Ingoldsby  is  unique,  and  a  lady  of  the  name  of 
Mrs.  Gore,  who  it  seems  perpetrates  fashionable 
novels,  is  puffed  to  the  extreme." 

"  I  thought  Mrs.  Gore  was  very  popular," 
said  Lady  Maddens. 

'<  She  may  be  so  with  a  certain  class  of  very 
young  ladies,  and  very  silly  young  men,  and  & 
I  believe  much  patronised  by  milliners,  and 
linendrapers*  shopmen,  curious  as  to  the  won- 
ders of  *  high  life,'  but  for  my  part,  I  regard  a 
romance  writer  without  feeling  or  passion,  as 
'  one  resolved  in  spite—'  you  know  the  rest." 

«  Do  you  consider  Mrs.  Gore's  writings  as 

devoid  of  feeling  then?" 

"  Not  exactly  devoid,  but  very  deficient  in 
that  of  a  nobler  species.  Her  subjects  are  in 
themselves  essentially  trivial." 

**  Yes,"  quoth  Omnibus,  "  she  dispenses  the 
passions  in  her  novels  quite  on  the  homcepathic 
principle — small,  confounded  small !" 

<*  I  think,"  said  Atalanta,  *'  that  sublimity  is 
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getting  very  scarce  in  modem  romantic  liteni- 
tare.  We  haveno'Yatheks/  no  'FrankenBteins/ 
not  even  any  *  Melmoths*  or  '  Vampires'  now-a- 
days." 

*'  We  are  all  for  fan,  fashion,  and  politics,' 
said  Omnibus. 
^'  You  forget  *  Zanmd^  "  said  Lady  Maddens. 
^^  True,  that  was  a  fine  conception,"  replied 
Guilford,    ^*  the  ^guardian  of  the  threshold'  is 
awfully  grand  I     Bulwer  is  scarcely  sufficiently 
appreciated   in  England  :    we  are  too  practical 
in  our  views,  and  an  idealist  who  maltreats  his 
wife,   meets   with   but  little  sympathy.       A 
hero  even  becomes  less  heroic  in  our  eyes,  if 
we  know  the  author  to  be  a  coxcomb.      And 
although  affectation   and   coxcombry   may  be 
assumed,  yet  when  a  man  clings  to  them  for  a 
series  of  years,  we  begin  to  regard  these  vices 
as  part  and  parcel  of  his  character,  and  behold 
with  wonder,  so  strange  a  mixture  of  the  great 
and    mean,  comprised  within  the  compass  of 
one  soul.     Alas  !   history  affords  a  thousand 

VOL.     I.  D 


50  ANTI-C0N1NG8BY. 

instances  of  men    *  for  others  vise,  themsehes 
unskilled  to  teach !" 

"Well,''  said  Wiggleton,  "give  me  Dick- 
ens r 

"  Nothing,"  rejoined  Guilford,  "  can  be 
more  graphic  than  his  descriptions,  nothing 
more  accurate  than  the  delineation  of  his 
characters — such  as  they  are." 

**  And  what  fault  do  you  find  with  them — 
Oh  !  most  fastidious  of  lawyers?"  said  Omnibus. 

'^  That  which  has  formed  the  basis  of  their 
popularity — that  they  are,  without  exception, 
commonplace." 

"  What  1  do  you  not  think  it  delightful  to 
meet  in  a  novel,  with  the  very  characters  we 
constantly  see  in  real  life  ?" 

'^  Certainly  not,  T  wish  to  be  instructed  as 
well  as  amused.  Without  novelty  I  am  never 
amused,  and  novelty  is  always  instructive." 

"  What  instruction,"  said  Lady  Maddens, 
"  can  you,  for  instance,  derive  from  Lord 
Byron's  *  Lara/  or  *  Manfred,'   of  which   I 
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have  frequently  heard  jou  express  great  ad- 
miration ?" 

*'  I  become  acquainted  with  the  phases  of  a 
mind  differing  from  my  own,  and  from  the 
generality  of  mankind's.     In  Dickens  I  merely 
find  that  which  I  already  know.    Byron  was 
an    originator,    so  was  Mr.  Beckford,  so  is 
Bulwer.*     Bnt  Dickens  et  hoc  genus  omne  are 
merely  skilfal  copyists  from  every  day  nature. 
Nothing  appears  to  me  more  absurd,  than  to 
abuse  a  book  because  it  is  unnatural,  (I  do  not 
mean  inconsistent)  as  if  an  author  could  ever 
conceive  anything  that  was  not  natural,  as  if 
the  creations  of  the  z^ztemal,  were  to  be  regu- 
lated by  the  same  laws  as  those  which  govern 
the  crternal  world." 

**  There,"  exclaimed  Omnibus  who  was 
fltanding  at  the  window,  "  is  a  very  re- 
markable microcosm  coming  this  way.  If  I 
am  not  mistaken  that  is  Mr.  Sidonia's  Cabriolet. 

*  Kotwithstanding  his  innunierable  plagiarisms. 
D    3 
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Well,  I  shall  evaporate,  and  leave  poor  Gtul- 
ford  to  be  badgered  by  the  Mosaic  Arabian. 
He  will  'take  the  shine  ont  of  you/  as  the 
watering-cart  said  to  the  boots— good  bye,  aunt 
—good  bye,  Atty  I" 

'^  Bemember,  six  precisely  is  our  dinner 
hour,"  said  Guilford. 

'^  If  Ben  leaves  anything  of  you  alive  to  do 
the  honors,"  replied  Wiggy,  and  effected  a 
hasty  exit. 

Two  minutes  afterwards  Sidonia  entered  the 
apartment. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


THE    MOSAIC  ARAB. 


Thancendental  philosophers  care  very  little 
about  time  or  place.  Nevertheless  it  would 
not  be  amiss  to  inform  you  that  the  game  has 
been  kept  up,  in  the  last  three  chapters,  at  a 
well-furnished  house  in  Baker-Street,  dur- 
ing the  hours  usually  devoted  to  morning 
visiters. 

Mr.  Ben  Sidonia  was  a  man  of  a  peculiarly 
solemn  aspect,  with  rather  a  good-looking  coun- 
tenance, corkscrew  curls,  and  a  sarcastic  curl 
of  lip.    Fame  whispered  that  he  used  the  curl- 
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ing  tongs  to  his  hair,  and  knowing  that  the 
softer  sex,  whose  favour  I  have  ever  more 
especially  wished  to  court,  are  fond  of  those 
^little  particulars.'  I  despatched  a  keen- 
witted emissary — one  Nadgett,  formerly  in  the 
service  of  the  notorious  Mr.  Tigg  Montague 
— to  bribe  the  Arabian's  valet,  with  the  view 
of  ascertaining  satisfactorily,  whether  the 
report,  that  Ben  stuck  pins  in  his  cravat  to 
prick  him,  whenever  he  so  far  forgot  his 
dignity,  as  to  smile,  had  any  foundation  in 
fact.  The  valet,  also  pertaining  to  that  race, 
whence,  if  there  is  any  truth  in  modern  his- 
tory, all  great  statesmen,  savansj  conquerors, 
and  artists  of  times  past  and  present  have 
sprung,  the  valet,  I  say,  took  the  bribe — and 
kept  his  information.  Thanks  to  which 
fraudulent  proceeding  the  question  at  issue 
still  remains  enveloped  in  the  same  mysterious 
doubtfulness  as  at  the  commencement  of  the 
investigation. 
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*'  Morning  I"  said  Sidonia,  with  his  accos- 
tomed  terseness. 

^*  Good  morning,  Mr.  Sidonia — how  do  you 
do — pray   be    seated,^'    said    Lady  Maddens, 
^'  what  charming  weather  we  haye  had  lately — 
but  I  fear  a  change  is  impending — ^have  you 
any  idea  how  the  wind  is  ?" 
"  Blowing,"  responded  the  Arab. 
"  But  from  what  quarter  ?" 
*'  There  is  a  weathercock  on  the  house  oppo- 
site,"    said   Guilford,     ^^  but  I  am  so  short- 
sighted." 

^*  The  age  of  weathercocks  is  past,"   said 
Sidonia. 

Did  he  look  wise  ?  did  his  countenance 
assume  a  fifty  Solomon  power  of  sapience  ? — 
not  in  the  least ! 

^^  Of  political  weathercocks,"  continued  the 
Mosaic. 

"  Well,"  said  Guilford,  '*  we  shall  see,  for 
my  part,  I  doubt  not  but  that  Grahams  and 
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Stanleys  will  be  found  in  the  young  England 
cabinet,  if  not  parallels  to  the  sugar-question- 
rescinders." 

'^  ThickandthinUeSy  as  my  cousin  Omnibus 
calls  them/'  said  Atalanta  smiling.  ,   ;;'^ 

^'  I  must  go/'  said  Sidonia,  *^  I  have  an  ap- 
pointment at  the  Antipodes." 

''  Dear  me  I"  exclaimed  Lady  Maddens,  ^^  I 
should  have  thought  that  at  such  a  crisis — ^your 
friend — I  might  almost  say  your  pupil  taking 
office." 

^'  Time  was,  time  is,  time  will  be  !"  said 
the  wealthy  Arab  portentously. 

^'  At  least  you  must  come  and  see  my  dag- 
gers— I  have  a  new  one  just  arrived  from 
Stamboul !" 

'^  Excuse  me,  not  this  morning,"  said 
Sidonia,  who  like  most  of  Lady  Madden's  ac- 
quaintance had  a  great  horror  of  her  lectures 
on  paints^  illustrated  as  they  generally  were  by 
gestures,  anything  but  safe  to  the  lookers  on. 
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In  fact  he  had  narrowly  escaped  getting  his 
chest  cut  open  one  day,  by  an  ataghan  which 
her  ladyship  had  recently  acquired :  and  as 
Theodore  Hook  (not  Lucian  DuU)  would 
have  said,  '*  there  is  nothing  Mosaic  Arabs 
so  intensely  dread  as  an  attack  upon  their 
chests, ' 

This  pan  by  the  way  is  rather  an  ancient 
one,  and  it  may  be  interesting  to  antiquarians 
to  know  that  according  to  the  Talmud  it  was 
first  discovered  by  Noah,  as  he  quitted  the  ark 
upon  Mount  Ararat,  (or  the  altar  of  rats)  a 
shrine  to  which  many  a  pious  pilgrimage  is 
undertaken  by  the  elect  votaries  of  St.  Ste- 
phen's. The  passage  will  be  found  in  that 
part  of  the  Talmud  immediately  following  the 
expositions  of  the  various  reasons  which  led 
to  pigs  becoming  contraband  amoncrst  the 
Hebrews,  viz,  the  wickedness  of  Haniy  who 
is  thus  held  up  to  the  obloquy  of  posterity,  and 
the  naturally  prudent  character  of  the  Lord's 
D  5 
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people,  which  rendered  them  extremely  averse 
to  ^  going  the  whole  hog/  as  well  as  their 
economy,  which  disposed  them  to  *  save  their 
bacon '  under  all  circumstances. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


THE  GREAT  MEASURE. 


Half  London  was  as  merry  as  Grigs. 

^^  What  are  Grigs  ?"  inquires  an  intelligent 
reader. 

What  arc  they  ? — how  should    I  know — 
Grigs  are  grigs,  of  course  ;   but  I  will  ask  Mr 
Grant — he  wrote    The   Great  MetropoKsy  and 
what  is  more  surprising  I  read  it. 

"  You  jest  surely  ?" 

Fact,  by  the  prophet  I — I  did  it  to  spite 
'  Punch/  who  adopted  one  of  my  jokes  and 
T^sed  a  contribution  I  condescended  to  remit 
to  him    by  the  twopenny.     *  Punch'  abused 
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Grant,  you  know — called  him  Grunt  and  all 
manner  of  scurrilities. 

'^Well,I  rather  like  'Punch."' 

''It  grieves  me  to  hear  you  say  so, but  stop  a 
moment,  I  will  tell  you  a  short  and  melan- 
choly tale — "  a  tail  unfold,"  as  the  boa-constrictor 
said. 

"  Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  wit,  a  pro- 
fessed  punster,  an  after-dinner  hero,  a  lion  at 
small  evening   re-unions.       But   that  was  not 
all ;   the  jokes,  whose  virgin  bloom  was  devoted 
to  his  admiring  intimates,  he  subsequently  dis- 
posed of,  at  a  trifle  per  dozen,  to  the  publisher 
of   a  weekly  periodical.      He   was  a  young 
medical  man  in  want  of  a  practice,  which  he  did 
not  possess  the  means  of  purchasing,  and  the 
trifle  he  received  for  his  jocosities,  constituted 
at  least  one    half  of  a    particularly   slender 
income.     '  Punch'  became    popular,    and    my 
friend  became  seedy.      I  was  young  and  ver- 
dant then,  nor  blushed  to  own  a  poor — even 
A    seedy  friend.      ^  Labuntur    anni^    I   have 
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gained  experience,  seen  the  saUime  rascalitj 
of  the  world,  studied  moral  philosophy,  and 
cat  all  needy  connections  whose  talents  were 
not  immediately  conducive  to  my  private  interest. 
One  day  I  metthe  ci  devant  punster,  but  what  a 
change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream  I 

"  Why  old  fellow,**  said  I,  **  you  look  as 
lively  as  if  you  were  being  led  to  the  scaf- 
fold r 

"  It  is  all  up  with  me/'  replied  he  with  a 
ghastly  smile. 

'^  What  is  the  matter  ?"   I  enquired  laugh- 
ing  at    this  instance  of  the   force  of   habit. 
"  Punch  Y^  said  he  gloomily. 
'^  You  talk  like  a  sphinx." 

"  The  publisher  of  the refuses  to 

buy  my  jokes  any  longer,  he  swears  that  he 
saw  more  than  half  of  them  in  the  back  num- 
bers of  the  London  Charivari." 

^^  Well,  the  truth  can  be  easily  proved  by 
reference." 
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^'  He  will  not  listen  to  reason.'^ 
"  Then  try  rhyme — or  another  publisher.'' 
''  They  all  tell  the  same  story.  In  fact  they 
find  it  much  easier  to  take  the  sqnibs  from 
^  Punch'  and  insert  them  themselves  in  their 
papers  without  giving  a  ^  rap'  for  them,  than 
to  pay  for  original  witticisms." 

^^  Dolts  !"  said  I  emphatically.  There  is 
nothing  so  consoling  to  one  who  fancies  him- 
self an  injured  individual,  as  to  abuse  those 
by  whom  he  conceives  himself  ill-used. 

**  And  would  you  believe  it,"  said  the  ex- 
punster  spitefully,  **  There  is  that  Victoria 
Jones,  the  hero  of  the  ^  heavy  miscellany'  who 
wrote  in  'Punch,' and  still  writes  in  it  I  believe, 
has  cribbed  every  idea  worth  anything,  in  his 
last  three  novels  from  Paul  de  Kock's  *^  Jdie 
fiUe  du  Faahimrgr  The  piracies  are  most 
barefaced,  *Joe  Jollit — is  'fe  fetit  triscn^ 
all  over  ;  the  crah  pie  is  a  paraphrase  of  the 
mouse  pie,  the — " 
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<<  Spare  yourself  the  troable  of  recapitulation,! 
have  read  both  the  French  and  the  English 
tales,  and  of  conne  made  the  same  discovery  ; 
it  is  too  contemptible  for  notice.      Yet  I  have 
known    still   meaner    trickeries    perpetrated. 
About  two  years  ago  (in  the  September  num- 
ber I  think)  Captain  Medwin  translated  the 
introduction  to  HaufTs  '  Memoiren  des  Satans,' 
merely  altering  the  names,  and  published  it  in 
the '  New  Monthly  Magazine/  as  '  Desaga,  a  tale 
in  the  manner  of  Hof&nanI'  I  wrote  a  few  lines 
on  the  subject  to  Mr.  Hood,  the  then  editor, 
but  forgot  to  send  them  to  the  post,  and  found 
the  note  a  day  or  two  ago  at  the  bottom  of  my 
writing  desk,  which  accounted  for  its  not  hav- 
ing been  noticed. " 

^^  True  mens  never  gets  a  chanct  I"  grum- 
bled the  discarded  joker— the  ancien  miUtaire 
of  the  corps  cTesprit — with  a  sigh,  **  I  must 
call  upon  my  patient — my  only  paying  patient. 
Good  heavens  I  if  by  some  miraculous  accident 
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he  were  all  at  once  to  get  well  again— what 
would  become  of  me  ?" 

^^  A  Mate  physician*  perhaps,"  said  I  with 
a  half  smile  :  a  moment  afterwards  I  repented 
the  unkind  pun.  Not  so  my  friend ;  he 
laughed  most  vociferously. 

*'  Very  good  1"  he  exclaimed  "  ha  ha  ha  !  a 
little  hydrocianic*  acid — a  few  drops  would  do 
it — or  (me  drop — from  a  hat  peg  with  a  noose 
round  one's  neck.  By  the  bye  could  you  lend 
me  five  pounds  for  a  day  or  two  ?" 

^^  Who  could  refuse  a  man  who  had  laughed  so 
heartily  at  one's  bad  jest  ? — Not  I  by  Lucifer  ! 
— any  more  than  I  could  refuse  my  mite  after 
hearing  one  of  the  Bishop  of  London's  charity 
sermons ;  they  carry  one  back  so  delectably  to 
one's  joyous  school  days,  reminding  miscalcu- 
lating, spendthrifts,  with   dulcet  sweetness   of 


*  Vulgar   Panssio-but  what  author  in  his  senses  would 
ever  use  a  two  syllabled  in  preference  to  a  five  syllabled  word  ? 
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Cocker's  arithmetic  and  the  mysteries  of  alge- 
braic equations  !* 

Vanitas  Taoitatum  et  omnia  Tanitas. 

Here    comes  my  *  Bailey* — well,  sir  ?  what 


*  Though  far  from  bexng  a  bigot  in  religiocu  matten,  I  de- 
cidedly think  that  the  people  have  a  right  to  as  many  churchea 
as  they  require.  ButI  have  been  all  over  London  and  its  suburbs, 
and  do  not  hesitate  to  assert,  that  there  are  not  a  half  a  dozen 
churches  in  the  metropolis,  which  are  not  amply  large  enough 
for  the  congregations  attending  them.  More  than  half  the 
churches  are  most  barely  attended,  and  yet,  the  bishop  in  his 
wisdom  astounds  admiring  crowds  from  the  pulpit  by  popula- 
tion statistics,  omitting  such  trifling  facts  as  the  numerous 
dissenters,  the  section  of  little  children,  the  three 
services  a  day  performed  at  the  houses  of  worship,  &c. 
And  the  great-souled  bishop  talks  as  coolly  of  building 
churches  by  the  hundred,  as  if  they  were  really 
wanted.  O  Paul  I  apostle  of  the  Gentiles !  immeasurably  in- 
ferior as  thou  wert  to  thy  Great  Master  in  the  sublime  sim. 
pliaty  of  doctrine,  how  little  didst  thou  dream  that  the  day 
would  come,  when  Christian  fathers  would  gravely  hold  dis« 
cussions,  as  to  the  propriety  of  exchanging  a  black  pinbefore 
for  a  white  one,  or  vice  versa. 

How  long  vrill  men  continue  to  prefer  the  worthless  shell  to 
the  invaluable  kernel  I  Squabbling  Churchmen !  howling 
Methodists  S  pompous  Catholics  !-^tuzn  back  to  the  master^ 
mind  from  whence  yeur  vitiated  creeds  have  8prung<M«and 
study  wisdom. 
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tidings  from  Gruntimoffne^whsLt  news  from  'The 

Great  Metropolis  ?' 

"  Hif  you  pliz  sur,  Mr.  Grunt  ses  has  Grigs 

his    a    corrumpshun  hof   (jrreeks— and    didn't 

'e  just  look  flattered  vhen  hi  haxed  im  ? — 

reether  I" 

To  resume.      Half  London,  as  we  observed 

at  the  commencement  of  the  chapter,  was  as 
merry  as  Grigs  (Gruntice  Greeks)  the  other 
half  wallowing  in  the  slough  of  despond,  tor- 
mented by  legions  of  blue  devils,  or  as  Lady 
Maddens  poetically  termed  them,  '^fiends  of 
azure  hue." 

Young  England  formed  the  theme  of  every 
tongue.  'Young  England  taverns,'  and  'New 
generation  hotels'  (which  latter  nomenclature 
gave  rise  to  puns  moat  vile)  were  to  be  seen 
all  over  the  country.  Moses,  the  Hebrew 
Arabian  vendor  of  economical  apparel,  had  a 
steam-engine  constructed  for  the  manufacture 
of  white  waistcoats  and  chokers,  (ingeniously 
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and  savingly  combined  in  one)  which  had  a 
prodigious  sale  at  foarpence*haIfpenny  a  piece, 
or  three  and  sixpence  a  dozen  to  the  trade ; 
and  he  talked  of  erecting  a  plaster-of-Paris 
statue  to  the  gentleman  Jew,  who  had  taken 
out  a  patent  for  weaving  white  calico  from  hay 
and  soapsudfii,  for  the  construction  of  the  afore- 
said miraculous  garments.  But  that  came  to 
nothing,  for  a  second  noble  Israelite  found 
out  a  method  of  producing  the  stuff  mentioned 
from  soapsuds  ahne^  which  completely  did  up 
the  other  gentleman's  invention.  To  quote 
the  renowned  Bombastes — 

K.     '^  Thus  have  1  heard  on  Afric's  burning  shore, 
A  grieyous  lion  give  a  grievous  roar  ; 
The  grievous  roar  echoed  along  the  shore. 

B.     Thus  have  /  heard  on  A£ric*s  burning  shore, 
Another  lion  give  another  roar, 
And  the  last  lion  thought  the  first  a  bore  F 

The  Coningsby  cabinet  was  soon  formed ; 
with  few  exceptions  it  consisted  of  mw  men 
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little  known  to  the  ai  poUoL  What  their 
opinions  and  intentions  were,  the  world  was  at 
a  loss  to  conjecture  That  they  meant  to  do 
something  very  grand,  to  astonish  the  nation, 
to  go  the  total  pig,  as  the  Italians  say,  '  il  por^ 
cello  tutto '  in  some  direction  or  other  was  uni- 
versally believed.  Still  people  were  puzzled. 
The  ^  Times/  which  had  become  the  ministerial 
organ,  was  amusing,  vague  and  indefinite,  in 
its  leaders.  Now  and  then  to  be  sure,  an 
article  in  the  terse  and  well-known  style  of  the 
new  lion,  full  of  his  own  praises,  appeared  ;  oc- 
casionally too  he  reviewed  his  own  works  in 
that  journal  with  inflexible  impartiality,  and  it 
was  generally  considered,  that  no  man  praised 
himself  with  so  much  elegance  as  Mr.  Con- 
ingsby.  He  was  particularly  careful  in  draw- 
ing attention  to  his  youth  which  he  apparently 
regarded  as  a  remarakbly  meritorious  pecu- 
liarity. 
To    find  a  solution  of  their  doubts,  men 
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turned  to  the  Sidonian  manifesto  of  1844 ; 
and  half  studied  their  heads  off,  over  the  con- 
tradictory and  mysterions  principles  it  con 
tained,  whilst  they  shuddered  at  the  desperate 
alternatives  proposed  in  sundry  passages  of  the 
'  New  Generation,' 

A  volume  of  *  Historic  Fancies'  in  prose 
and  verse,  by  another  New  Englandite,  threw 
no  light  upon  the  subject  (which  indeed  still 
remains  to  some  extent  involved  in  its  primeval  ' 
obscurity)  though  it  gave  rise  to  some  amusing 
discussions,  as  to  the  author's  political  opinions. 
Some  regarding  him  as  a  staunch  Bussian  ; 
others  as  a  ferocious  Jacobin.  In  reality  he 
was  neither  one  nor  the  other,  but  a  New 
Englandite,  i.  e.  a  sort  of  cross  between  the 
two. 

JEst  natura  haminum  navitatis  avida. 

Conservation — formerly  termed  whigism — 
began  to  be  looked  upon  as  vastly  shwy  by  the 
fait  mm  at  the  clubs.      Peel  got  pelted  with 
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decayed  vegetables,  and  the  Duke  of  Welling- 
ton was  hissed  and  hooted  by  the  populace 
whenever  he  appeared  in  public 

Time  rolled  on,  parliament  was  re-opened 
and  the  Queen's  speech  was  read — it  was 
written  by  Ben  Sidonia,  and  was  replete  with 
fine  sayings,  darkly  magnificent  in  their  ob- 
scurity and  epigrammatic  nothings.  Nobody  un- 
derstood it,  though  everybody  professed  to 
admire  it ;  (it  was  quite  selon  le  reglcy)  and  the 
session  began  in  earnest. 

If  the  soi'disant  conservative  government 
erred  in  adopting  expediency  as  their  prin- 
ciple ;  certes,  the  New  Generation  cabinet  ran 
most  unequivocally  into  the  opposite  extreme, 
inasmuch  as  several  of  their  measures  were  so 
remarkable  for  their  inexpediency,  that  in  more 
cases  than  one,  practicability  asserted  its  supe- 
riority over  theory  by  a  reference  in  Italics^ 
(that  resource  of  weak  minds  as  saith  ih^Book  of 
Ben)  to  possibilities,  which  puzzled  the  heroic 
school  not  a  little. 
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I  am  not  about  to  enter  into  a  minute  detail 
of  all  the  acts  that  were  passed,  and  the 
speeches  that  were  made  during  that  ever 
memorable  session.  And  wherefore  should  I 
waste  my  time,  my  ink,  and  the  reader's 
patience  in  so  doing  f  are  they  not  written  in 
the  voluminous  reports  of  that  mighty  journal 
of  which  a  constant  subscriber  sagaciously 
remarks — 

"  Temper  a  mtUantur  et  nos  mutamur  ah  illis." 
"  The  Times  has  turned  its  coat  and  so  have  we." 

I  translate  the  above  elegant  quotation  for 
the  benefit  of  those  young  ladies  (if  such  there 
yet  exist)  who  have  not  studied  the  defunct 
languages,  from  the  Eton  Grammar,  a  work 
that  in  wise  sayings  and  exquisite  bon  mots, 
out  Miller's  Miller,  and  out  Bochefoucault's 
Rochefoucault ;  it  is  indeed  a  book  to  quote 
its  own  words,   '  primus  inter  omnes,^ 

One  of  the  most  important  acts  passed  by 
the  way^  was  Lord  Chancellor  Brougham's,  ^  to 
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do  away  with  imprisonment  for  theft,'  sold 
under  the  title  of  ^  Swindling  Made  Easy/  by 
the  perambulating  Law-booksellers,  for  the 
trifling  consideration  of  one  penny  of  lawful 
British  money.  Who  would  have  dreamed 
of  Lord  Brougham  again  becoming  chancellor  ? 
and  yet  appointing  him  to  that  office,  was 
perhaps  the  lecLst  extraordinary  proceeding  of 
the  Coningsby  administration.  For  the  rest, 
suffice  it  to  say  that  the  new  Cabinet  went  on 
fast  and  furiously,  making  alterations  without 
improvements,  promises  without  redeeming 
them,  and  orations  without  meaning  or 
consistency,  until  towards  the  end  of  the 
season  Mr.  Coningsby,  to  the  dismay  of 
Europe,  brought  forward  the  great  measure 
— the  question  by  which  he  was  resolved  to 
stand  or  fall — the  (for  GadCs  sake  printer  print 
it  in  large  letters  I J  THE  JEWISH  EMAN- 
CIPATION BILL  ! 
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At  first  the  bill  was  most  yehementty  op- 
posed ;  but  Ben  Sidonia  having  taken  an  op- 
portonity  of  yisiting  several  of  the  most 
refractory  members,  they  suddenly  became  yerf 
ill,  and  ceased  to  make  their  appearance  at  St 
Stephen's.  Some  libellous  people  said  that 
Sidonia  bribed  their  servants  to  give  them 
emetics  every  morning  in  their  coffee;  others 
Ihat  he  bribed  the  honourable  members  them- 
selves, in  their  own  proper  persons,  which  after 
all  was  a  much  more  straightforward  and  sen- 
sible plan. 

The    bill    was   passed,  in   fine,   giving  the 

children  of  Israel  equality  of  rights,  political 

and  municipal,  in  every  respect  with  the  Saaoon 

English.     Great  were  the  rejoicings  in  Houns- 

diich,  uproarious  the  posterity  in  Holy  well  street. 

Even  the  thrice  renowned  Moses  of  the  Minories 

gave  his  long-nosed  shopmen  a  holiday — yes,  a 

whole  holiday,  save  to  the  stokers  and  others 

employed  in  working  the  white  waistcoat  and 

choker -steam  engine,  the   demand   for   whose 

VOL.  I.  B 


74  ANTI-CONINGSBY. 

produce  had  increased  to  a  surprising  extent. 
Sidonia  the  magaificent  caused  an  obelisk  to 
be  erected  in  Trafalgar  Square,  upon  which 
Mr.  Coniogsby's  great  speech  was  inscribed  in 
electroplated  golden  characters  for  the  benefit 
of  postjerity.  Unhappily,  like  Rousseau's  ode 
to  the  same,  personi^e — it  never  reached  its 
addiress,  being  pulled  down  by  the  mob  in  the 
year  1850,  just  about  the  time  the  fountains,  in 
the  same  square,  commenced  playing,  to  the 
great  astonishment  of  London,  whose  inhabi- 
tants had  long  despaired  of  any  such  event  ever 
coming  to  pass. 

^  At  the  omclttsion  of  the  session,  the  Queen, 
by.  .the  #dvi^e  of  her  ministry,  dissolved  the 
Pfgrliament.  '^  Tadpole  and  Taper"  declared 
that  the  premier,  had  ^^  settled  his  own  hash," 
and.tlilked  about  re-action ;  although  several  of 
the  more .  influeiniial  members  of  the  old  Con- 
servative ..iiar<7  had  dispersed  themselves  over 
tbe.ContiM^tf  «ome  locating '  at  Paris,  others 
iM  Biden.Badea»  otheisa  again  at  Boam^  firmly 


persuaded  that  the  country  was  (coing  to  the 
devil ;  which  simply  signified  that  they  saw  no 
chance  of  regaining  office.  Perhaps  they  were 
right.     As  saith  Bombastes — 

**  Thus  when  some  schooUboy  on  *  rainy  cUj, 
Finds  that  his  comrades  will  oo  longer  play. 
He  takes  the  hint  himselfi^'-and  wUks  away." 


m  3 


76  417TI-GONIN08BT. 


CHAPTER    VII. 


ISRAEL. 


The  talented  champion  of  the  Hebrew  Arabian 
race  urges  two  things  chiefly  in  their  favor ; 
the  one  is  that  they  are  a  strictly  monarchical 
people ;  the  other  that  they  are  such  excellent 
citizens.  These  propositions  he  defends  in  his 
own  peculiar  style  ~  that  is  by  bold  and  un- 
qualified assertion ;  a  mode  of  *'  arguing  the 
point/'  as  Midshipman  Easy  termed  it,  almost 
as  effective  with  regard  to  the  general  mass  of 
readers  as  the  most  refined  arguments,  and  the 
most  laboriously  collected  proofs. 
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Sat  the  Jewish  history,  as  we  have  it  written 
by  their  own  historians,  is  one  chain  of  wars, 
conspiracies^  murders,  seditions  and  rascalities. 
The  catalogue  of  crimes  in  the  history  of 
other  nations,  giants  in  population  and  extent 
as  they  are,  compared  to  the  Jews,  is  insignifi- 
cant if  contrasted  with  the  interminable  list  of 
atrocities  committed  by  that  erewhile  chosen, 
but  now  rejected  as  incorrigible  people.     Nor 
are  the  pages  of  their  chronology,  like  those  of 
Greece  and    Rome,    illuminated  by  countless 
instances   of  devoted    and    patriotic    heroism, 
which  might  be  thrown  into  the  scales  to  coun- 
terbalance their  evil  deeds.     Such  cases,  with 
the  Mosaic  Arabs  are  few,  and^  far  between. 

I  am  not  prejudiced  against  the  Jews;  I 
have  known  amongst  them  men  of  lofty  genius, 
and  the  most  liberal  notions ;  but  alas  I  these 
too  are  but  the  exceptions  that  prove  the  rule. 
To  punish  the  Jews  of  the  present  age  for  the 
crimes  of  their  foie-fathers,  would  be  as  absurd 
as  it  would  be  unjust.     But  it   is   not   their 
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anoestral  ioiqaities  alone  that  ooiidemn  the 
modern  leraeUtea  to  be  as  it  were  the  outcasts 
and  pariahs  of  society.  It  is  their  reli^on, 
with  its  ridiculous  outward  forms  and  STmbols/ 
and  their  own  peculiar  moral  and  intellectual 
natures. 

Immense  numbers  of  them  are  virtually 
Atheists^  and  Atheism  is  an  evil^  whose  influ- 
ence upon  low  and  ill-regulated  minds  is  incal- 
culably injurious.  The  grand  characteristic  of 
the  Jewish  race  is^  and  1  think  I  may  venture 
to  add  always  has  been — their  unscrupulous^ 
ness.  It  is  a  common  saying  which  you  may 
hear  every  day,  ^'  Oh  I  he  is  a  Jew,  he  sticks  at 
nothing  r 

It  is  this  ^^  sticking  at  nothing,"  that  like  a 
subtle  spirit  seems  to  pervade  their  history,  it 
is  this  that  makes  them  what  they  are,  wan- 


*  What  can  be  more  absurd  than  i<a  a  modem  Engluh  or 
German  Jew  to  oonoeiye  himself*  bound  by  laws  endentljr 
constructed  with  reference  to  a  hmd  and  climate  differing  in 
every  respect  fiom  that  which  he  now  inhabits. 
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derers  in  every  land,  despised  of  everj  nation ; 
Ahasuerus  is  but  the  type  of  bis  race.  Tbey 
may  acquire  wealtb,  they  may  obtain  rank, 
title,  and  nobility  (I)  bat  whilst  they  think  and 
act  like  Jews,  they  will  remain  in  their  present 
humiliating  and  degraded  position — perhaps 
for  ever ! 


END  OF  BOOK  I. 
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SECOND  BOOK. 


CHAPTER  L 


A  DINNER  AT  GUILFORD'S. 


Clarence  Guilford,  although  an  active  and 
ambitious  man,  was  extremely  fond  of  pleasure 
(scarcely  a  peculiarity,  I  opine)  and  rarely  ne- 
glected anything  that  could  tend  to  his  comfort 
or  enjoyment.  His  knowledge  of  the  world 
was  profound  ;  his  judgment  calm  and  free 
from  prejudice^  that  most  hideous  of  monsters, 
so  prolifically  abundant  in  these  happy  climes ; 
but  the  philosophy  he  had  adopted  was  of  a 
somewhat  gloomy  and  scornful  character. 
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Like  Volneyy  he  recognised  in  self-interest 
the  primary  motive  of  all  human  actions. 
**  What  is  love  ?"  he  would  say,  <*  but  the  de- 
sire of  selfish  enjoyment?  How  often  is  a  man 
generous  merely  to  save  himself  trouble  and 
annoyance,  or  with  the  view  of  securing  a 
four-fold  repayment  of  his  bounty  I  How 
many  men  cloak  their  insatiable  avarice  under 
the  pretence  that  they  labour  for  their  children, 
and  not  for  themselves  ;  but  do  we  find  them 
enriching  their  offspring  whilst  they  live  ? 
No  I  it  is  only  when  the  icy  arm  of  death  de- 
prives them  of  their  stake*  in  thb  world,  when 
their  title  of  possession  virtually  expires,  like 
themselves,  that  they  reluctantly  yield  their 
boarded  gains  to  an  unweeping  heir. 

^*  How  many  acts  of  devoted  patriotism  owe 
their  origin  to  filthy  lucre,  vile  ambition,  or 
the  grovelling  hope  of  fame?     How  frequently 


*  Suicides  are  an  exception  to  this  role,  who  u^ed  anciently 
to  be  buried  where  four  roads  met,  with  stakes  driven  through 
their  bodies. 
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is  gratitude  merely  evinoed  to  get  rid  of  a 
painful  burden  ?  What  is  honesty  but  wildly 
prudence  ?  What  is  religion  to  the  world,  but 
a  wearisome  task,  which  nothing  .but  the  dread 
of  eternal  damnation,  and  the  hope  of  future 
bliss  induces  people  to  perform ;  and  this  is 
evident,  from  the  strange  attempts  they  make 
to  lighten  the  unloved  labour.  Some  would  be 
saved  by  belief  alone ;  others,  with  less  cul- 
pable fanaticism,  by  the  sole  merit  of  their 
works ;  others,  having  reached  the  acme 
of  moral  laziness  and  spiritual  far  niente,  rely 
upon  the  doctrine  of  election  and  special  grace 
— a  sort  of  celestial  ballot  with  which  it  would 
be  both  useless  and  impious  were  they  to  pre- 
sume to  interfere !" 

To  enjoy  life  was  Guilford's  motto  ;  but  he 
had  sufficient  wisdom  nt  times  to  sacrifice  a 
trifling  present  pleasure  to  a  great  future  ob- 
ject. Perceiving,  however,  that  excitement 
was  the  essence  of  enjoyment,  and  that  few 
pleasures  were  to  be  obtained  without  wealth, 
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he  selected  a  profession  which  oomlnned  both 
necessities,  and  in  an  incredible  short  period 
of  time,  became  a  solicitor,  with  an  excellent 
practice. 

Although  he  had  employed  his  three  years 
of  probation  (his  degrae  shortened  the  usual 
period  by  two  years)  to  great  advantage,  and 
had  thoroughly  mastered  the  difficulties  of  his 
metier  J  he  devoted  but  little  of  his  time  or  at<* 
tention  to  the  rigmvole  of  l^al  difficulties. 
A  clever,  managing  clerk,  by  name  Melville, 
perfectly  competent  to  conduct  all  the  business 
of  the  office,  for  a  salary  of  a  couple  of  hundred 
pounds  a  y ear,  took  most  of  the  trouble  off  his 
hands.  To  this  gentleman,  for  such  he  was 
by  birth  and  education,  all  the  practical  super- 
intendence was  left,  Gruilford  himself  merely 
attending  consultations.  In  these  it  was  his 
wont,  as  soon  as  his  client  had  fully  stated  his 
case,  to  point  out  without  circumlocution,  or 
raising  difficulties  which  never  existed,  the  most 
advisable  course  to  pursue  under  the  circum- 
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stances ;    and  it  is  worthy  of  remark,  that  in 
common  with  most  first  rate  solicitors,  he  never 
recommended  litigation  where  it  could  possibly 
be  avoided,  although  by  so    doing  he   might, 
have  easily  doubled  his  income. 

It  is,  or  rather  was  some  time  ago,  the  fashion 
to    abuse    the    profession   to   which  Guilford 
belonged,  and  "  low,  shabby,  dirty  attorneys, 
miserable    attorneys'    clerks,"  &c.,   &a,   were 
much  in  vogue  in  soi-disant^  fashionable  novels ; 
a  class  of  writing  in  which  but  too  often  the 
innate  vulgarity  of  the  scribe,  male  or  female, 
as  the  case  may  be,  shines  out  the  more  palpa- 
bly from  the  halo  of  false  refinement  attempted 
to  be  assumed.     Yet  there  are  two  writers  who 
have  described,  naturally  and  unaffectedly,  the 
modus  Vivendi  of  an  aristocracy — the  departed 
Goethe  and  Mrs.  Shelley.     They  did  not  fill 
their  works  with  the  vapid  small  talk  of  empty 
headed    coxcombs,  and  young   ladies,   super- 
naturally  silly  ;    they  did  not  shudder  with  af- 
fected horror   at   some  insignificant  bourgeaU 
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tiait ;  they  did  not  make  their  heros  and  heroines 
coni^erse  in  a  compound  mixture  of  every  Ian* 
guage   under  the  sun,  and  act  in  a  way  no 
creature  in  its  senses  either  would,  could,  or 
ought  to  act     No !  their  fictitious  characters 
are  individuals  distinguished  either  by  outward 
circumstances  or  internal  peculiarities  of  mental 
construction  from  the  herd  of  monarchs,  mem- 
bers of  the  aristocracy,  members  of  the  snobo- 
cracy,  &c. 

But  I  am  digressing  again  as  usual,  and  must 
return  to  the  last  station  for  my  umbrella.  Let 
me  see,  where  was  I  ?  Oh  I  defending  the  at- 
torneys against  the  (un)  fashionables. 

Well — to  quote  Warren's  "  Ten  Thousand 
a  Year,"  in  sentiment,  if  not  in  words,  ^^  al- 
though doubtless  there  are  many  men  who 
disgrace  this  profession,  (as  every  other,)  yet, 
were  not  the  general  body  of  solicitors  men  of 
the  most  honorable  principles,  the  evil  they 
would  do  is  incalculably  great."  But  for  my 
part,  I  am  convinced  that  the  study  of  the  law, 
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hj  shewing  the  danger  thereby  incurred,  has  a 
powerful  tendency  to  restrain  •  the  slightest  de- 
viation from  the  beaten  path  of  honor.  There 
is  however  one  little  practice  to  which  this 
otherwise  immaculate  tribe  is  occasionally  ad- 
dicted. I  allude  to  their  not  always  paying 
their  cousins  german  of  the  bar  their  fees 
alonff  with  their  briefs,  which  system  of  "  tick," 
however  well  adapted  to  the  bar  of  a  public- 
house^  appears  to  your  humble  servant  (as  a 
Lord  Chancellor  in  petto)  exceedingly  reprehen- 
sible. 

Guilford's  chambers  in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields 
were  on  the  first  floor.  His  private  apartments 
were  almost  luxuriously  furnished.  Every 
thing  was  rich  and  massive.  The  walls  were 
dexterously  papered  to  represent  marble, 
the  chairs  and  sofas  were  covered  with  crimson, 
damask.  In  the  centre  of  the  front  room, 
which  was  of  great  size,  stood  a  large,  round, 
rosewood  table,  inlaid  with  mother  of  pearl, 
the  walls  were  decorated  with  a  few  proof-en- 
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graTing8»  in  carved  mahogany  frames.    There 

vere    two     piep-glasees    between    the    three 

windows,    reachbg    from    the  ceiling  to  the 

ground,  the  curtains  were  of  crimson  damask, 

like  the  chairs,  and  the  Turkey  carpet  was  soft 

as  the  fur  of  an  Angora  cat.    One  end  of  the 

room  was  entirely  occupied  by  a  bookcase,  the 

lowest  shelves,  alone,  of  which  were  devoted  to 

legal  lore.     There  was  a  snperb  miniature  cast 

of  Eve,  at  the  fountain,  in  one  comer  of  the 

room.     Bronzed  busts  of  Milton,  Shakspeare, 

and  Sir  Walter  Scott,  stood  on  the  top  of  the 

bookcase,  and  a  marble  one  of  Lord  Byron, 

^'  alone  in  his  glory,"  frowned  upon  you  from 

an  escjnitaire. 

Clarence  himself  reclined  upon  a  couple  of 
chairs — your  geniuses  like  to  apply  things  to 
purposes,  for  which  they  were  never  intended 
and  ran  his  eye  over  an  article  in  the  ^^  Foreign 
Quarterly/'  wherein  the  reviewer  took  great 
pains  to  prove  that  Madame  Dudevant,  alias 


88  ANTI-CONING6BY. 

George  Sand,  was  an  exceedingly  moral  writer^ 
whatever  she  might  be  as  a  woman.* 

**  Good  1"  muttered  Guilford,  "  the  scribe  is 
on  the  wrong  side  of  the  hedge  of  course,  but 
then  how  can  a  man  display  his  cleverness  by 
defending  a  true  proposition  ?" 

Guilford  was  eminently  handsome,  and  as  he 
lay,  a  crimson  tint  suffused  over  his  form  by 
the  reflection  of  one  of  the  curtains,  his  long, 
light,  curling  hair  falling  back  from  his  magni- 
ficent forehead,  his  dark  eyebrows,  and  deep 
blue  eyes,  his  proud  curling  lip,  and  clear,  pale 
complexion  contrasted  with  the  unvarying 
black  of  his  costume,  his  fine  shape,!  set  off 


*  In  Lady  Bulwer's  lively  and  satirical  novel,  '*  The 
Memoirs  of  a  Muscovite/'  this  article  is  alluded  to ;  especially 
the  paradoxical  comparison  between  George  Sand  and  Eugene 
Sue,  in  which  the  morality  (?)of  the  former  is  preferred  to  the 
truly  noble  principles  and  enligthened  philanthropy  of  the  latter. 
I  must  confess  that  the  article  in  question  excited  my  infinite 
disgust. 

f  It  will  be  perceived,  perhaps  carped  at,  that  I  have  chosen 
a  hero  or  heroine  of  faultless  beauty,  and  not  like  the  mob  of 
my  confreres,  '*  countenances  although  not  strictly  handsome. 
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by  a  closely  battoned  surtout,  the  delicacy  of 
his  feet  and  hands,  and  the  laisser  alter  of  a 
frame,  remarkable  for  symmetry  and  strengthi 
would  have  indeed  formed  a  worthy  study  for 
the  pencil  of  an  artist.  Who  says  that  the 
present  race  of  men  has  degenerated  from  that 
of  bygone  days  ?  pshaw  I  it  is  the  silliest  of 
delusions — though  even  Homer  talked,  nearly 
three  thousand  years  ago,  of  ^^  such  men  as  live 
in  tbese  degenerated  days."  Does  anybody 
suppose  that  the  trees^  or  the  ducks  and  turkeys 
have  degenerated  ?  Does  my  ancestral  sword, 
rusted  by  the  lapse  of  centuries,  weigh  heavier 
in  my  hand  than  in  that  of  its  first  possessor? 
Inspect  the  armour  at  the  Tower,  regard  the 
marble  relics  of  ancient  Greece,  compare  the 
mummies  in  the  catacombs  of  Egypt — remains 
of  monarchs,  whose  very  names  have  been  for- 
gotten I     Once  more  pshaw  I 

**  features  not  perfectly  regular,"  &c. ;  my  motive  in  so  doing, 
and  in  many  otber  instances,  will  be  understood  by  those  who 
have  eyes  to  see,  and  ears  to  hear — ^a  peculiarity  by  no  means 
so  common  as  is  imaginedit 
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Tbe  clock  etrack  six,  and  at  the  flame  mo- 
ment Guilford^s  bell  was  rung  pretty  loudly. 
Ere  its  vibrations  had  ceased  the  earliest  of  the 
young  lawyer's  guests  made  his  appearance, 
the  punctual  Lord  Harrowdrake. 

<^  How  do  you  do,  my  lord  ?**  said  Clarence 
rising,  and  throwing  aside  hie  book. 

''  As  well  as  can  be  expected  f  readied  his 
lordship,  ^*  by  the  way,  Guilford)  did  you  hear 
of  that  terrible  accident  the  other  day  ?" 

^*  Not  a  word,  but  I  shall  be  happy  to  be 
enlightened,"  said  Guilford  with  a  smile* 

*'  Well,  you  see,  there  was  a  cart  full  of  bone 
dust  going  along  Holbom,  when  a  little  boy^ 
suffering  unfortunately  from  a  cataract  in  both 
eyes,  fell  down  under  the  wheels,  and  before 
you  could  say  ^  Jack  Bobinson,'  or  even  ^  Jack' 
without  the  *  Robinson,'  the  right  wheel  went 
over  his  head,  he  uttered  a  piercing  shriek,  and 
all  his  brains  were  scattered  over  the  stockings 
of  a  young  woman  just  crossing  the  road." 

"  He  was  killed  of  course  ?" 
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'^  Dead  as  mutton,''  Baid  Lord  Hamowdrake 
gravely,  taking  snuff  from  a  carious  box,  formed 
of  an  infant's  skolli  seft  in  silver. 

Lord  Harrowdrake  had  become  celebrated 
in  society  through  his  penchant^  for  horrible 
stories,  and  newspaper  accidents,  which  he  re- 
tailed to  his  acquaintance  with  infinite  gusto, 
adding  horror  to  horror  with  a  refinement  of 
invention  perfectly  appalling. 

^<  Good  heavens  how  horrible  I"  exclaimed 
Clarence,  when  his  noble  friend  had  recited  the 
above,  entertaining  anecdote. 

*'  Ah  I"  Baid  EEarrowdrake,  '^  that  was  nothing 
to  the  case  of—" 

Just  thea  there  was  another  ring  at  the  bell, 
and  the  vivacious  Mr.  Omnibus  Wiggleton,  ac^ 
companied  by  Mr.  Melville,  entered  the  room. 

"  I'll  tell  you  the  other  case  at  dinner,"  said 
his  lordship  looking  rather  vexed  at  the  inter- 
ruption. 

**  Spare  us  good  Lord  I  spare  our  appetites. 


92  ANTI-C0KING8BT. 

and  at  least  wait  till  the  dessert,"  exclaimed 
Omnibus,  shaking  hands  with  the  peer. 

"  What,  you  back  again  ?"  said  Lord  Har- 
rowdrake/'I  thought  you  told  me  at  Paris  that 
you  never  meant  to  return  to  London.  By 
the  way,  what  devilish  luck  you  used  to  have 
'  at  Roulette  ;  and  by  the  way,  how  is  the  little 
fiery-whiskered  marquis  ?" 

^^  He  is  alive  and  well  himself,  but  as  for  his 
whiskers — quod  rerum  omnium  est  primum — they 
are  like  Ainsworth's  masquerading  antiquities, 
no  longer  red^  but  dyed  a  beautiful,  purple 
brown,  quite  refreshing  to  behold." 

**  And  how  is  H ,  the  man  who  shaved 

his  own  nose  off  in  a  fit  of  abstraction  ?" 

**  Gone  to  another— query,  better  world. 
He  shuffled  off  this  mortal  coil  about  six  weeks 
ago,  and  the  last  time  I  had  an  interview  with 
him  was  at  the  Morgue  /" 

**  And  how  did  he  look  ?"  enquired  the  lover 
of  horrorS;  eagerly. 
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^*  He  did  not  look  at  all,"  replied  the  pro- 
voking Wiggleton,  **  be  was  dead,  and  had  his 
eyes  shut.*' 

Here  the  dinner  made  its  appearance.  The 
little  party  were  soon  seated.  A  great  beauty 
in  a  round  table  is,  that  there  is  neither  top  nor 
bottom,  which  saves  me  the  bore  of  describing 
the  position  of  Gailford's  guests.  They  had 
all  met  one  another  frequently  before,  so  there 

was  no  ceremony ;  which,  as  my  friend  P 

says,  is  the  white-choker  of  society. 

^'  Why  did  you  not  put  some  more  anchovy 
sauce  into  the  bottle  ?"  said  Guilford,  frowning 
at  his  diminutive  tiger,  who  instantly  disap- 
peared with  the  empty  cruet. 

^'  Like  your  lordship's  tenant  the  other  day," 
said  Melville,  ^^  Guilford  declines  the  lees, 
(lease)."  Melville  was  occasionally  given  to 
professional  puns.  He  was  of  the  middle 
height,  with  dark,  intelligent  features,  and 
about  the  same  age  as  his  employer. 

''  Talking  of  lees/"  said  Lord  Harrowdrake, 
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^^  I  remember  once  a  case  of  a  surgeon  having 
some  very  concentrated  prussic  acid  in  a  bottle, 
the  contents  of  which  he  bad  used  up,  as  he 
thought,  when  one  day  his  assistant,  mistaking 
the  bottle  for  a  clean  one,  sent  a  black  draught 
or  some  such  horrid,  vulgar  medicine,  to  a  poor 
man  with  a  family  of  eleven  small  children, 
who  were  all  left  fatherless  the  next  morning." 

"  Why  that  was  not  half  so  bad,"  said  Wig- 
gleton,bent  upon  out  Harrow-draking  Harrow- 
drake,  '^  as  the  man  who  threw  some  infernal 
barrels  of— what's  the  name  of  the  stu£F?— into 
a  stream  running  through  a  village  in  York- 
shire, and  poisoned  all  the  inhabitants  excepting 
one,  who  was  a  teetotaller,  and  always  drank 
his  cordials  neat  /" 

''  Ha !  ha !  ha !"  laughed  his  lordship  ''  that 
was  goodl-^you  are  a  trump,  Wiggleton,  my 
boy — wine  with  you  !" 

'*  What  do  you  suppose  will  be  the  fate  of 
the  present  ministry  ?"  said  Guilford  on  politics 
intent. 
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**  Coningsby  will  out  his  own  throat  like 
Castlere^^h,"  replied  Harrowdrake,  '*  111 
trouble  you  for  a  little  more  of  that  goose." 

^*  I  wish  this  ffoase  I  am  eatting  up  were 
the  Young  England  party,"  said  Guilford 
laughing, 

*^  A  fellow  feeling  makes  us  wondrous  kind, 
and  yet  I  fear  there  is  as  little  ohance  of 
Coningsby  catting  his  jugular,  as  of  his  cutting 
his  chum,  Ben  Siddy.  Everything  is  going  to 
rack  and  ruin,  the  infernal  Jews  are  canvassing 
all  the  votes,  and  outbidding  the  Christians 
everywhere." 

^*  I  should  like  to  see  that  Sidonia  impaled, 
(though  indeed  he  is  pale  enough  already)," 
said  Harrowdrake,  good-humouredly  smiling  at 
the  humane  idea. 

^'  In  that  case,"  said  Guilford,  ^*  he  would 
resemble  a  city  man  after  lunching  at  Joe's — 
having  a  steak  in  his  body." 

^^  He  might  have  had  chops  though — fancy 
being  chopped  to  pieces  with  a  wooden  hatchet. 
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(notched)  in  the  American  Indian  style,"  sug- 
gested Harrowdrake,  riding  his  friend^s  pun  to 
death  without  a  shadow  of  remorse,  as  cock- 
ney equestrians  do  hired  hacks  when  they  are 
out  for  a  gaUop,**  and  quietly  helping  himself 
to  some  asparagus. 

^'  Talking  of  such  really  painful  operations, 
some  Sillery  would  not  be  amiss,''  said  Clarence, 
and  the  champagne  corks  flew  to  the  ceiling ; 
which  gave  his  lordship  an  opportumty  of 
narrating  how  a  friend  of  his  had  lost  an  eye 
under  similar  circumstances. 

'^  Just  as  my  father  lost  his  ^Yeonce,  through 
a  coal  mine  being  discovered  on  the  very  spot 
he  was  about  to  build  a  house  upon,"  said  the 
ever  facetious  Wiggleton. 

"  Let  the  table  be  cleared  !" 

The  cloth  disappeared— like  Giaflir's  train  in 
the  Bride  of  Abydos,  and  was  replaced  by  an 
excellent  dessert,  consisting  of  two  dishes  of 
filberts,  one  of  cinnamon  biscuits,  and  the  usual 
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quantity  of  thoBe  deleterious  compovnds  tenned 
port  and  sherry. 

'^  De  bess  ting  you  can  do  wit  dis  dam — vot 

you  call — heavy  vet?"  said  Count B ,  **the 

an  charge  d'affaires  is,  send  him  vere  dis 

come  fronae — a  la  porter 

*^  And  as  for  Xeres  you  cannot  be  too  chary 
of  it  P  say  I — thank  God  I  my  dear  reader, 
that  you  are  a  Spanish  scholar.  Who  would 
not  be  so^  when  Spanish,  ^  without  a  master/  is 
to  be  had  so  cheaply.*' 

However,  there  was  a  jug  of  claret,  (chateau 
LcLfitteJ  ample  it  its  crystal  dimensions,  which 
Lord  Harrowdrake  contemplated  admiringly 
for  a  moment  or  two,  then  exclaimed  with  the 
utmost  sangfroid — 


*  There  is  no  mode  so  agreeable,  so  easy,  and  abore  all^  so 
expeditious  for  acquiring  a  language,  as  reading  a  work  in 
the  said  language  with  a  translation  thereof — the  more  literal 
the  better — in  your  own.  I  speak  from  personal  experience, 
and  were  I  about  to  comrnence  studying  Cbiaese'  to-monow, 
should  pursue  this  never  failing  plan,  which  is  the  fundamental 
principle  of  the  pamphlets  alluded  to^ 

VOL.   I.  F 
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"  What  a  beautiful  color — absolutely  gory  F 

^*  So  was  the  mad  bull  in  Smithfield  the 
other  day,"  said  Wiggleton. 

*^  I  hear  Sidonia  means  to  put  up  for  the 
City,"  said  Guilford. 

"  Then  the  City  will  be  put  up  for  auction,^ 
said  Omnibus  interjectionally. 

'^  So  does  Moses  of  the  Minories,"  sud  Mel- 
ville, "  I  had  it  yesterday,  at  Guildhall,  from 
an  authentic  source." 

*^  Who  is  to  oppose  the  circumcised  dogs  ?" 
enquired  Lord  Harrowdrake. 

^^  Baring,  Sir  James  Graham,  and  Lord  John 
Bussell,  they  say." 

"  I  should  say.  Lord  John  Bussell,  Sir  James 
Grahttp,  and  Baring,"  said  Guilford. 

"  Apropos  de  bottes^  have  you  read  Lady 
Bulwer  Lytton's  Muscovite  ?"  said  Wiggleton. 

*'  No,"  replied  Clarence,  **  I  never  even 
heard  of  it,  and  recently  I  have  been  too  busy 
writing  novels  to  trouble  myself  much 
about  the  productions  of  others,  but  I  am  a 
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great  admirer  of  Lady  Ljttoo,  I  think  her  one 
of  the  wittiest  writers  of  modem  fiction." 

^^  I  never  read  fanny  things,"  said  his  lord- 
ship, ^'  I  like  something  exciting,  a  little  san- 
guinary !  Anastasias  is  the  only  comic  tale  I 
ever  liked,  and  then  there  is  a  murder  or  two 
in  every  other  chapter." 

"  I  belong  to  a  book-society,"  said  Melville, 
^'  and  as  my  name  is  last  on  the  list,  I  get  the 
new  works  a  year  or  two  after  they  come  out ; 
I  shall  get  the  Muscovite  next  autumn  I 
expect." 

<'  Ha  I  ha  I  that  is  what  you  lawyers  would 
call  a  contingent  remainder^  I  suppose  ?  but  my 
reason  for  asking  whether  you  had  read  the 
book,  wafi,  because  I  purposed  quoting  from  it 
a  good  thing,  which  would  otherwise  have  been 
an  old  story.  Ben  Sidonia  it  appears  went  to 
a  sahrie  somewhere,  in  a  pair  of  tight,  velvet 
pantaloons,  and  having  seated  himself  on  a  rout 
•eat,  it  made  so  perceptible  an  impression 
upon  his  nether  man,  that  he  rose  with  the 
F  3 
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brand  of  cane  upon  his  velvet    iscoinprehen< 

sible8.''t 

"  Bravo  I"  said  Guilford. 

•<  Good !"  eaid  MelviUe. 

"  Not  half  so  good,"  muttered  Lord  Harrow- 


f  In  justice  to  Lady  B 's  facetiousness,  I  subjoin  this  exr 

quistely  humourous  anecdote  in  her  own  words. 

** But  show  me  the  amiable  Mr.  Solomons." 

"  There — that  man  attiduinising  on  that  ottoman  with  the 
long  black,  greasy  ringlets,  who  looks  like  the  black  princely 
devil  in  the  book  of  Chinese  Superstitions." 

'*  What  an  odd  looking  animal !" 

**  Oh !  he  is  quite  christianlike  and  commonplace  to  what 
he  used  to  be,"  said  Germain,  "  I  never  shall  forget  his  debut 
some  time  ago  at  old  Lady  C — 's,  when  he  burst  upon  the  as- 
tonished world  in  ruffles !  and  black  veWet  incomprehensibles ; 
he  then  knew  nobody,  and  was  sitting  alone  in  his  glory, 
balancing  himself  in  a  fine  you — be— d — d  sort  of  attitude  on 
a  cane-bottomed  chair  without  alas  I  considering  that  cane  and 
velvet  were  born  foes ;  for  when  he  rose,  it  was  with  a  fine 
facrsimile  of  the  chair  over  that  portion  of  his  black  velvets 
which  was  for  ever  out  of  his  sight,  and  Lady  — — —  adfiing 
a  laugh,  asked  me  who  on  eaith  he  was?  *  Solomons  the 
Jew,' said' L  *  The  wandering  Jew  apparently,'  added  sh«, 
'  for  he  has  evidently  the  brand  of  Caik  upon  him.' " 

Memoirs  of  a  Muscovite.  voL  2.  p.  154. 

Neither  the  first  nor  the  last  time  that  Mr.  — — —  has  made 
himsdf  a  marked  man  very  superfluously,  I  conceive. 
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drake,  ^*  as  Captain  MarrjratVi  story  of  tbe 
man  who  Bat  down  in  tbe  hot  frying  pan  at  the 
pio-nic  party,  and  afterwards  eat  castor  oil 
with  his  salad.'* 

*^  How  is  it,"  said  Guilford  **  that  one  hears, 
comparatively  speaking  so  little  of  Lady  Bui- 
wcr  Liy tton's  works  ?" 

^*  Firstly,  they  are  not  puffi^d^'^  said  Omni* 
bus,  ^^  secondly,  they  are  ran  down  by  a  vile 
clique,  headed  by  a  superlative  scamp,  and  a 
notorious  old  woman." 

^^  Do  you  think/'  said  Harrowdrake*  '^  that 
what  she  says  can  be  true  of  the  treatment  she 
has  received  ?" 

*^  1  believe  her  for  one,"  said  Wiggleton, 
^^  she  is  so  perfectly  consistent  in  her  story." 

«*  Well,"  said  Guilford,  '*  if  only  a  tenth  part 
of  what  I  have  heard  is  fact,  she  has  been  the 
victim  of  the  most  unmanly  brutality  it  is  pos- 
sible to  conceive.  But  it  appears  to  me,  that  to 
secure  h^,  at  least,  the  triumph  over  public 
opinion,  one  thing  alone  is  necessary — that  her 
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works  should  be  extensively  read.  Their  un- 
deniable talent — their  brilliant  wit  and  piercing 
satire  must  make  its  way;  and  to  effect 
this  object  no  pains  will  be  spared.  There  are 
men  whom  a  clique  cannot  crush,  who,  when 
they  have  once  commenced  a  good  work  rest 
not  until  it  is  finished.  Trust  me  before  long 
the  sentimental  old  gentleman — ere-while 

**  The  gifted  boy  with  sandy  hair. 
And  eyes  of  devilish  blue." 

will  find  himself  in  a  minority.  As  for  his 
stupid  little  brother — " 

"Good  God  I"  cried  Harrowdrake,  **  pray 
don't  mention  him.  Bead  his  *  Gallia,'  it  is  too 
horrible  even  for  me  I  Why,  sir,  I  nearly  died 
of  a  lock  jaw  I  contracted  through  yawning 
over  its  platitude !" 

'*  Let  us  change  the  subject,"  said  Guilford, 
putting  some  eau  de  Cologne  on  his  handker- 
chief from  a  flacon  on  the  mantelpiece. 

Another  jug  of  claret  here  made  its  appear-^ 
anoe,  and  the  conviviality  of  the  little  party 
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rose  witb  a  crescendo  movement.  Suddenly  an 
awful  groan  was  heard,  then  a  terrific  shriek, 
followed  by  a  noise  a6  of  some  one  violently 
kicking  against  a  door. 

^^  What  can  it  be?"  said  Guilford. 

^^  It  comes  from  the  office,  I  think,''  said 
Melville. 

They  rose  simultaneously,  and  Omnibus 
Wiggleton  and  Lord  Harrowdrake,  curious  to 
see  ^^  what  was  the  row !"  followed  them  from 
the  room.  On  their  entering  the  office  the 
noise  ceased,  and  a  voice  from  a  cupboard  in 
the  corner  of  the  room  exclaimed  piteously — 
^'  Do  let  me  out.  Bob,  that's  a  good  fellow,  I'll 
never  tell  Melville  again,  when  you  charge 
omnibus  fare   for  pretended  errands  of   Mr. 

Guilford's — d n  your  eyes,  you  young 

villain,  unlock  the  door  directly  1" 

*^  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?"  said  Guil- 
ford, laughing  as  Melville  threw  the  door  of 
the  closet  open,  and  a  man  in  a  seedy  brown 
coat,  and  a  great  perspiration  rushed  out 
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*^  If  you  please,  sir,  Bob  >  locked  me  Id," 
stammered  the  poor  clerk,  who  was  quite  ex- 
hausted bj  the  violence  of  his  efforts. 

The  fact  was  that  MehriUe  having  left  the 
office  at  his  usual  hour  to  join  Guilford's  party. 
Bob  Smith,  the  office  boy,  and  Wiggins,  the 
copying  clerk,  had  remained  to  copy  and  ex'^^ 
amine  a  deed  which  was  to  be  signed  on  the 
following  morning.  In  a  closet,  in  a  corner  of 
the  room,  was  a  washing  basin,  to  which,  after 
finishing  his  work,  Wiggins  had  applied  himself, 
and  Bob,  facetiously  availing  himsdif  of  the 
opportunity  offered,  had  closed  the  door  of  the 
closet  on  his  hapless  comrade,  after  which,  as  it 
was  a  rainy  evening,  he  deliberately  enveloped 
himself  in  Mr.  Melville's  zephyr,  and  departed 
from  the  office,  leaving  Wiggins  to  his  fate, 
which,  had  not  Guilford  dined  at  home,  would 
probably  have  been  to  pass  the  night  in  a  not 
very  enviable  position,  with  a  strong  chance  of 
death  by  suffocation  into  the  baxfain. 


^  You  seem  faint,"  said  Gailford,  <*  take  s 
glass  of  wine,  it  will  do  yoa  good." 

"  Drink  r  cried  Omnibus,  who  was  begin- 
ning to  get  ratha*  baecbioiaKan ;  and  he  held 
the  claret  jug  to  the  mouth  of  hisifictim.  The 
unsteadiness  of  his  hand  thwarted  his  philsn*^ 
thropic  intentions ;  more  than  half  the  genial 
fluid  finding  its  way  up  the  nose  and  on  to  the 
clothes  of  poor  Wiggins,  who  moreorer  not 
being  accustomed  to  claret,  thought  it  a  very 
sour,  uncomfortaUe  potation,  and  was  ex- 
tremely glad  to  make  his  escape  home,  'when  a 
scolding  from  his  wife  on  the  score  of  his  spoilt 
cravat  awaited  him.  But  Wiggins  heeded  it 
not ;  sweet  were  his  thoughts  of  revenge  upon 
Bob  Smith,  the  perfidious,  and  he  at  length  tfell 
asleep,  cogitating  as  to  how  he  could  enlighten 
Mr.  Melville  with  regard  to  the  fraudulent  omni- 
bus fares,  and  of  the  oft  appropriated  wrapper, 
without  drawing  a  share  of  the  blame  upon  his 
own  particular  shoulders.  Unfortunately  both 
Guilford  and  Melville  thought  it  a  capital  joke, 
F  5 
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and  as  the  zephyr  was  no  longer  of  the  fashion- 
able cut,  the  latter  bestowed  it  shortly  after- 
wards upon  the  wicked  and  designing  Bob. 
Alas  I  it  is  but  rarely  in  this  world  that  the 
goddess  Astrea  takes  apartments  in  a  legal 
neighbourhood  I 

*^  I  say,  Harrowdrake,''  cried  Wiggleton  a» 
they  left  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields  on  their  home- 
ward way,  ^*  it  strikes  me  that  when  you  go  to 
Hades  your  advice  will  be  devilishly  useful  in 
the  way  of  inventing  new  torments  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing.*' 

^'  Consultation  —  thirteen  and  fourpence," 
murmured  Melville. 

'^  Suppose  the  Nelson  column  were  to  fall 
on  us  and  crush  us  to  mummies  I"  hiccupped 
liord  Harrowdrake. 

^^  We  should  be  what  Mr.  Mantalini  would 
term,  ^  demd  moist  unpleasant  bodies/  "  quoted 
Omnibus. 

'*  Cab,  sir,  cab  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Harrowdrake,  ^'  ho— hollo  P* 
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"  Where  shall  I  drive  you  to  ?" 
**  Where  to  ?    The  shortest  cut  to  Jericho, 
and  mind  you  drive  fast  I** 

^^  The  Fleet  prison,"  whispered  Omnibus  to 
the  cabman,  slipping  a  shilling  into  his  hand. 

*'  Well,  good  night,"  growled  the  peer, 
^'  hope  you  will  not  get  run  over — or  fall  down 
an  area — on  some  spikes,  going  home — ^you — 
ap — pear — ra — rather  unsteady — on  your — le 
— le — legs — I  shall — look — *  Morning  Post' — 
to-morrow — purpose  T 
"Good  night  r 

"  Goo — ^  the  rest  was  lost  in  the  interior  of 
the  cab  as  it  rattled  away  towards  the  prison, 

^'  I  locate  in  Baker  Street,  at  my  aunt  Lady 
Madden's pro  tempore^*  said  Wiggleton. 

"  And  I  in  the  New  Road  close  bye,*  said 
Melville,  so  they  reeled  on  together. 
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CHAPTER  IL 


NEWS. 


A  conversazione  differs  from  a  ball  in  one  most 
material  point ;  viz.,  that  whereas  at  a  ball  it 
is  usual  to  leare  a  small,  open  space  in  the 
centre  of  the  rooms^  for  the  purpose  of  walking 
about  in  queer  figures,  a  proceeding  ludicrously 
denominated  dancing,  (waltz  and  polka  ex- 
cepted), at  a  conversazione  every  available  inch 
of  room  may  be  crowded  with  perspiring  and 
ice -devouring  humanity. 

Lady     Madden's    conversazione    was    really 
devoted  to  the  purpose  implied  by  the  word — 
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converstftion.  To  facilitate  which,  ahe  had 
OQgsged  a  .few  demi-professional  singers. 
Everybody  knows  how  much  more  delightful  it 
is  to  converse  with  a  singing  accompaniment. 
As  Guitford  entered  the  saloon,  four  vocalists 
of  the  male  genus,  were  singing  that  fine  Oer- 
ilian  quartett,  *'  JEs  war  ein  Battj  itn  Keller 
Nest/*  composed  by  Liszt,^  during  a  lucid  inter* 


%  It  'was  once  my  fate  to  pass  a  night  at  the  cideTant 
convent  of  Nonnenwerth,  whilst  Liszt  was  stajring  there  with 
his  lady  love.  Notwithstanding  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  my 
friend  Baron  von  R— — —  was  for  paying  a  visit  to  the  musi** 
cian.  I  remonstrated  in  vain ;  he  persisted  that  virtuosi  were 
not  regulated  by  the  same  code  as  ordinary  mortals,  and  ac- 
cordingly at  ten  o^clock  at  night,  -we  sent  up  our  cards  to  the 
great  pianist.  loszt  however  was  suffering  from  a  violent 
attach  of  the  face~ache ;  so  we  supped  and  went  to  bed  without 
sedng  him. 

"  Never  mind,"  said  R ,  **  to-morrow  will  do,  it  was 

certainly  rather  late  for  a  visit." 

**  He  must  have  thought  us  very  eccentric  people,"  said  I 
looking  out  of  the  window  on  the  Moonlit  Rhine  with  the 
**  casted  crag"  dose  by.  At  this  moment,  it  was  midnight, 
the  virtuotfb  began  to  faniasieren  in  the  wUddst  and  most 
hetrt-stiring  manner,  Ua  superior  to  anything  I  ever  heard 
him  do  in  a  concert  room.  How  long  he  continued  his  melo* 
dious  tonesy  I  know  not,  ibn  both  R— — »  and  myself  were  foon 
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yal.  I  need  scarcely  remark  that  the  words 
are  to  be  found  in  Goethe'fl  Faust 

"  Did  you  ever  hear  Liszt  ?'*   said  B , 

the  theatrical  manager,  to  our  friend  Wiggle- 
ton,  the  bow  of  whose  neckcloth,  (vnlgo»  white 
choker)  bore  considerable  resemblance  to  the 
sails  of  a  windmill,  and  would  have  frightened 
Mr.  George  Brummel  into  fits,  had  he  been 
alive  and  present  to  have  seen  it  I 

**  Yes,  several  times,"  replied  Omnibus,  '*  he 
was  quite  the  rage  whilst  I  was  at  Berlin, 
nothing  else  was  talked  of  by  the  women. 
They  put  his  coffee-grounds  into  their  smelling 
bottles,  and  stole  his  kid  gloves  as  relics  where- 
ever  he  went.  Yon  Hagn,  the  celebrated 
actress,  tried  to  fascinate  him,  and  got  nick- 
named (very  unjustly)  the  female  Werther. 
Tickets  for  his  concerts  were  at  a  premium. 


lulled  into  a  delicioua  repose,  abundant  in  the  happiest  dreams 
I  dare  say,  although  I  really  cannot  now  remember  what  mine 
w«re  about  Liszt  is  a  man  of  remarkably  gentlemanly 
address  and  not  yet  quite  spoilt  by  adulation. 
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Tkere  was  a  Yulgar  report  that  he  always 
drank  the^r^t  glasses  of  half  a  dozen  of  Sillery 
before  entering  the  concert-rooms,  to  make  his 
fingers  slippery^  and  that  he  occasionally  struck 
a  note  with  his  nose  in  moments  of  enthusiasm, 
and  very  difScult  passages.  As  for  Thalberg 
his  fame  at  Berlin  was  completely  demolished. 
I  met  Liszt  once  at  an  evening  party,  and 
found  him  a  very  agreeable  personage,  but,  like 
most  great  musicians  a  little  one-sided." 

^^  Did  you  see  '  Antigone'  performed  at 
Berlin?" 

"  What  the  Greek  tragedy  ? — ^yes,  it  was 
well  got  up,  everything  in  perfect  keeping, 
altar  of  Bacchus  and  all,  and  yet  it  did  not  give 
you  exactly  the  idea  of  the  antique.  The  king 
had  a  snub  nose,  and  all  the  actors  seemed  to 
want  refinement,  besides  the  twelve  syllabled. 
Iambic  verses,  {not  Alexandrines)  sounded 
strangely  to  our  modern  ears.  However,  it 
^  took'  amazingly,  and  the  entrance  prices  were 
raised.    I  wonder  you  have  never  tried  any- 
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thing  of  the  kind  in  England,  people  wonid  go 
to  see  a  Greek  tragedy^  though  they  won^t  to 
see  Shakespeare  perhaps." 

^'  They  might,  anything  foreign  id  attrao- 
tive." 

'^  Do  you  think  it  will  ever  be  practicable  to 
maintain  an  English  theatre  for  the  legitimate 
drama  ?"* 

**  Ahl"    sighed  B ,  *'  I've    asked  that 

dreadful  question  of  the  stars  /" 

^*  And  what  was  their  reply  ?" 

^^  They  told  me  to  raise  their  salaries.  But 
joking  apart,  I  have  no  doubt  that  at  small 
theatres  the  soi  disant  legitimate  drama  may 
succeed,*  perhaps  at  Drury  Lane  and  Covent 
Garden  provided  new  tragedies  were  brought 
out  instead  of  that  eternal  Shakhespeeary^  as 
the  Frenchman  called  him;    above  all  if  the 

*  '*  Sadlers  Wells,*'  I  bear,  is  an  instance  in  point  whick 
proves  that  the  mlgar  are  the  true  patrons  of  the  legitiinate 
drama. 


AUn-CONIVQiBBT.  113 

Stage  were  disincumbered  of  raoli  faiinQbuggiiig 
manneriBts  as  Mr.  Macready," 

"^  I  say,  GuUford,"  said  Wiggleton,  ''  who 
is  that  tall,  sharp^featured  man  that  just  past 
us?" 

**  The  author  of  Ion.  I  saw  him  a  week  or 
two  ago  at  a  scientific  and  literary  institution 
in  the  city,  which  cariosity  had  induced  me  to 
▼isit,  for  although  I  do  not  think  such  institu- 
tions so  important  as  Lord  Gymnastic  Manners, 
there  can  be  no  doubt  of  their  moral  and  bene- 
ficial tendency.  The  learned  sergeant  is  a 
vice-president  of  the  institution,  and  took  the 
chair  on  this  occasion.  He  had  to  address  the 
assembly,  which  was  very  numerous,  and  ap- 
parently very  respectable—  ^  Ladies  and  Qen- 
tlemen/  he  began,  ^  I  have  been  requested  to 
take  the  chair  at  a  meeting  of  the  Lon--don 
Sci— en — ti — fie  and  Lit — e — rary  In — sti — 
tu — ^tion/  and  actually  pretended  to  spell 
trough  his  eye-glass,  the  name  of  a  society  to 
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which  he  condescended  to  be  vice-president.  Is 
it  possible,  thought  I,  that  a  man  capable  of 
such  arrc^nt  and  foppish  vulgarity,  could  have 
written  anything  so  gentlemanly,  classical,  and 
dull  as  the  tragedy  of  Ion  ?" 

'^  You  had  better  make  enquiries  of  the 
flowing  streams  that  lucid  flow  for  ever,''  said 
the  manager  smiling. 

**  And  would  they  answer  me  as  tauto- 
logically  r 

^^  I  think  not.  By  the  way  Shortford  is  one 
of  the  most  hard-mouthed  counsel  at  the  bar ; 
he  is  quite  as  rough,  and  often  much  coarser 
than  many  of  his  brethren  more  renowned  for 
their  skill  in  vituperation.  I  never  shall  forget 
how  he  blackguarded  me  when  I  brought  my 
action  against  one  of  my  actors  for  an  assault.'^ 

Guilford,  who  hated  a  crowd,  had  but  one 
object  in  coming  to  Lady  Madden's  party — ^to 
see  Atalanta.  Whilst  he  was  looking  about 
him  with  this  object,  his  eyes   suddenly  en* 
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countered  those  of  bis  friend  and  client,  Lord 
Harrowdrake,  who  instantly  made  up  to  him* 

"Ah,  Ouilford,  how  are  you?— tremen- 
dously hot !  not  quite  so  hot  as  the  copper  at 
the  distillery  a  poor  devil  fell  into  yesterday, 
but  still  infernally  warm.  I  suppose  you  heard 
of  poor  Lady  Benrille  falling  down  and  break- 
ing her  nose  against  a  scraper,  in  getting  out 
qS  her  pony-phsston  the  other  day.  Shocking 
disfigurem^itl  By  the  way,  were  you  at  the 
sale  of  Cutandrun's  pietures  a  few  days  since  ?" 

<(  No — I  did  not  hear  of  it  until  it  was  all 
over.     Did  you  buy  anything  P^ 
,  ^^  Oh,  yes,  I  got  a  fine  composition  by  one 
of  Domenichino's  pupils;  it  went  off  so  low  I 
was  almost  ashamed  to  bid  for  it.'' 

"  What  is  the  subject  V' 

^^  Oh  a  magnificent  conception  I  an  auto  da 
fe  I  one  can  almost  fancy  one  sees  the  victims 
writhe  P 

*'  What  a  triumph  of  art  P 

"  You  may  weD  say  so,  it  is  indeed  superb : 


Il6 
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but  come  and  breakfast  with  me  to-morrow, 
and  judge  for  yourself,  I  would  not  part  widi 
it  for  a  thousand  pounds.'^ 

«*  Did  you  make  any  other  acquisition  ?*' 

'^  No,  but  there  was  a  painting  by  an  un- 
known hand,  of  a  Jew  being  grilled  by  Richard 
Coeur  de  Lion,  on  his  parlor  fire.     I  bid  very 

high  for  it,  but  Mr. ,  the  banker^  seemed 

disposed  to  go  any  lengths,  so  being  as  you 
know,  rather  hard  up,  I  was  obliged,  to  give  io. 
It  was  bitterly  disappointing !  If  you  had  but 
seen  the  agony  depicted  on  the  Jew^s  features 
— so  natural,  so  exquisitely  painfuL'' 

^'  Ah  P  said  Guilford  laughing,  ^^  I  am 
afraid  we  must  not  hope  for  a  repetition  of  such 
luxuries  as  auto  da  fes,  or  grilled  Israelites 
now-a-days.''J 

'^  The  good  old  times  are  past !''  rejoined  his 
lordship,  *^  there  was  a  time,  when,  if  a  vulgar. 


%  For  the  benefit  of  the  *  new  spirit  of  the  age'  who  cut  up 
Tom  Ingoldsby,  I  beg  leave  to  state  that  Guilford  is  here 
spedking  ironically.    There  is  nothiog  like  precantioa. 
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purse-proud,  citizen,  had  presumed  to  outbid  a 
Baron  at  a  picture  sale,  he  might  have  expiated 
his  audacity  in  a  nice  damp  subterranean  dun- 
geon, chained  hand  and  foot,  and  kept  upon 
short  commons^  perhaps  ultimately  starved  to 
death  to  save  the  trouble  of  knocking  his  ple- 
beian brains  out.'^ 

"  Those  were  the  much  lauded  feudal  times," 
said  Guilford,  "  and  they  might  well  be 
iermedfew*d  all,  for  by  Allah  I  the  few  had  so 
much  that  there  was  nothing  left  for  the 
many." 

"  Punning  again  !"  said  Harrowdrake,  "but 
I  do  believe  there  are  some  men  who  you  may 
even  see  die  jestmg.'' 

**  You  may  see  me  digesting  every  day — after 
dinner,"  retorted  Clarence. 

'*  Well  r^  said  his  lordship,  *'  to  return  to 
our  muttons,  I  wish  that  Mr. ,  had  lived 

X  Had  he  been  a  chartist  this  ^rould  scarcely  have  been  a 
Tery  happy  punishment  as  **  Annual  Parliaments,"  may  cer- 
tainly be  regarded  as  "  short  commons." 
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in  the  feudal,  or  few'd  all  times.  I  would  have 
taught  him  the  respect  due  to  his  superiors  P* 
and  the  admirer  of  the  ^^  good  old  times/'  took 
a  pine-apple  ice  to  cool  the  ferment  of  his  spirits 
produced  by  the  recollection  of  his  disap- 
pointment. 

At  length  Guilford  caught  a  glimpse  of  Miss 
Maddens.  She  was  dancing  with  a  young  man 
of  about  twenty,  who  seemed  to  pay  her  the 
most  marked  attentions,  which  she  certainly,  to 
judge  by  her  smiles  and  blushes,  by  no  means 
disapproved  of.  A  dark  frown  gathered  upon 
Clarence's  brow ;  he  expected  to  have  found 
her  distrait,  annoyed  at  his  absence,  and  long- 
ing for  bis  arrival.  Indeed  I  query  whether  at 
the  moment  Lord  Harrowdrake  himself  was 
more  disappointed  at  the  loss  of  the  grilled 
Jew,  than  Guilford  at  Atalanta's  gaiety. 

"  Who  is  that  talking  to  Miss  Maddens  ?" 
said  he  to  Ensign  Springdale  of  the  Guards, 
who  stood  beside  him. 

"  The    Marquis    of  Wilton,"    replied    the 
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Guardsman,  apparently  very  much  shocked  at 
our  hero's  ignorance. 

^^  And  who  is  he  ?"  said  Guilford  carelessly. 

^*  Who  is  he  ?''  repeated  Springdale,  who, 
happening  to  enjoy  the  honor  of  the  young 
Marqniss's  acqnaintaDce,  regarded  him  as  such 
an  extraordinary  personage  that  ^*  not  to  know 
him  argaed  yourself  uoknown."  '*  Who  is  he  ? 
— why  he  is  devilish  rich,  and  one  of  the  nicest 
fellows  I  know." 

**  Oh !  yon  know  him,"  rejoined  Guilford, 
treating  that  important  fact  as  quite  a  matter 
of  course,  which  vastly  surprised  Mr.  Spring- 
dale,  to  whom,  (he  was  of  plebeian  origin)  it 
appeared  a  circumstance,  '  rather  out  of  the 
common.'  ^^  What  sort  of  a  person  is  he," 
continued  Guilford,  ^*  witty — accomplished — 
clever  ?" 

''  A  perfect  trump,"  replied  Springdale, 
^*  and  quite  a  devil  amongst  the  women  I" 

**  You  will  be  a  trump,  and  a  devil  too — 
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when  70a  are  a  Marquis,"  said  Clarence  moying 
away. 

^^  Ha  I   ha  I"   laughed    Springdale    without 
knowing  why. 

Guilford  seated  himself  in  a  recess  and 
deliberately  weighed  his  own  advantagea  against 
those  of  the  Marquis  of  Wilton.  In  point  of 
rank  and  fortune,,  there  could  of  course  be  no 
comparison.  To  be  sure  his  uncle  was  a 
baronet,  and  one  of  the  largest  landholders  in 
his  country.  His  revenues  were  nearly  double 
those  of  the  Marquis  of  Wiltpn,  but  then  he 
had  two  sons,  both  grown  up^  and  capital  lives, 
so  that  there  was  no  chance  there.  On  the 
other  handy  Guilford  possessed  talents  and  ac- 
quirements, such  as  few  men  are  endowed 
with,  and  had  besides  priority  of  claim  upon 
the  heart  of  Atalanta  in  his  favor.  He  was 
moreover  a  popular  author,  and  a  man  of  con- 
siderable celebrity  in  the  world  of  science  and 
literature,  which  species  of  distinction  weighs 
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much  with  a  proud  woman.  Finally,  be  pos- 
sessed indomitable  courage  and  perseyerance, 
a  most  powerful  adjunct  to  success. 

It   may  be  objected  that  all  this  was  mere 
ca&tle  building.     That  possibly  the  Marquis  of 
Wilton  did  not  care  a  farthing  for  Miss  Ata- 
lanta  Maddens,  nor  she  for  the  Marquis,  and 
that  above  all  it  was  quite  out  of   character 
with  so  strong-minded  and  masculine  a  disposi- 
tion as  that  of  Clarence  Guilford  to  permit 
jealousy^  the  green-eyed  monster  to  make  such 
rapid  strides    upon   premises  to   unimportant. 
But  I  have  already  told  you  that  Guilford  pos- 
sessed  profound  knowledge   of    mankind;    s 
a  single  glance  at  that  index  of  the  soul,  the 
countenance  of  Lord  Wilton^  was  sufficient  to 
convince  him  that  his  lovely  partner  was  no 
longer    an    object    of    indifference.      A    few 
minutes  more,  and  he  doubted  not  but  that  the 
young  peer  had  fallen  desperately  in  love  with 
her-— at  first  sight  too,  the  most  common,  and 
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at  the  same  time,  the  most  lasting  of  paasionsL 
An  hour  ^go  if  any  one  had  tcld  him  of  Lord 
Wilton  becoming  his  rival,  he  would  have 
scoffed  at  the  idea  of  danger  to  his  own  suit, 
but  now,  whilst  gazing  on  Atalanta's  counte- 
nance, radiant  with  pleasure,  he  felt  that  it 
would  be  requisite  to  make  some  exertion,  lest 
the  prize  he  had  deemed  already  won  should 
be  worn  by  another. 

Clarence  approached  the  group  comprising 
his  cousin  and  the  Marquis.  The  latter  was 
rattling  away  with  considerable  brilliancy.  His 
rank  and  the  respect  it  everywhere  insured, 
gave  him  confidence  beyond  his  years.  His 
conversation  was  certainly  trivial,  but  he 
uttered  his  nonsense  so  imposingly,  that  his 
auditors,  especially  the  female  portion  of  them, 
looked  upon  him  as  little  short  of  an  oracle. 
Then  he  flattered — not  with  that  polished  re- 
finement which  alone  should  be  permitted  in 
civilised  society — but  like  a  roturier^   thickly 
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and  plumplj^  carrying  it  off  however  with  an 
air  of  great  frankness  as  if  he  really  meant  it, 
and  could  not  for  the  life  of  him  help  speaking 
his  mind.  Had  he  been  a  nobody  it  would 
have  been  termed  4s8alent  coavsenesB^'but  being 
a  Marquis,  it  came  under  the  head  of  ^  charm- 
ing ^  natv^ts.'  By  the  gr^t  Hermes,  God  of 
thieves  and  liars  1  'tis  a  discriminating  world  I 

Guilford  wished  his  cousin  good  evening. 
She  blushed  deeply,  for  although  not  actually 
e^gt^g^d,  a  sort  of  tacit  understanding  had  for 
90iBe  time  past  existed  between  them.  Ata- 
lanta  felt  sure  from  the  expression  of  his 
features  that  Guilford  had  not  remarked  her 
flirtation  with  the  Marquis.  Poor  girl  I  ahe 
might  as  well  have  striven,  like  the  astrologers 
of  old,  to  read  her  fortunes  in  the  stars,  as  to 
form  the  slightest  conception  of  the  thought 
within,  from  the  inscrutable  dial  of  CSlarence's 
countenance. 

**  It  is  an  animated   scene,"   said  Guilford 
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looking  round,  *^  and  you  might  well  say  in  the 
words  of  Manfred  with  a  slight  alteration. 


'*  I  am  the  spirit  of  the  place. 
Could  make  the  dandies  bow, 
And  darken  each  mustachoed  ftce— 
Say,  what  with  me  would'st  thou.' 


tt 


concluded  Atalanta  laughing.  Atalanta  really 
laughed,  she  neither  giggled  nor  simpered. 
Bosworth's  hero  liked  an  honest  hater,  but  give 
me  an  honest  laugher  1  quite  a  rarity  in  this 
age  of  solemn  hypocrisy.  To  be  honest  in  any 
way,  as  Hamlet  tells  us,  ^  is  to  be  one  man 
picked  out  of  ten  thousand,'  but  an  honest 
laugher  is  indeed  nigro  similima  cygno  /" 

'^  I  say,  Sidonia,"  said  Mr.  Botherwhack  to 
his  political  pastor  and  master,  ^'  that  is  Edwin 
Landseer,  the  great  animal  painter — there — 
standing  by  Lady  Maddens.'^ 

^^  Indeed/'  said  the  Mosaic  Arabian, ''  then, 
by  Jove  I  I  shall  lose  no  time  in  effecting  my 
escape." 
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**  Why,"  said  Botherwhack,  "  you  are  not 
afraid  of  his  makiDg  a  study  of  you  ?" 

^'  I  don't  know,"  said  Sidonia,  "  I  hear  that 
he  is  painting  a  group  of  puppies  for  the  next 
exhibition  I''  and  Coningsby's  wise  historian 
hastily  departed. 

"  Springdale  I"  said  Wiggleton,  who  had 
overheard  the  above  colloquy.  "  Why  is 
Edwin  Landseer,  entering  his  attelier^  like  a 
ruined  rake  ?" 

*^  I  do  not  know,  and  I  am  sure  I  cannot 
guess,"  replied  the  veracious  ensign. 

^^  Because  he  is  going  to  the  dog»  of  course,'' 
replied  Omnibus  triumphantly. 

^'  Allow  me  to  introduce  you  to  the  Marquis 
of  Wilton,"  said  Ataknta  to  Guilford. 

'^  Delighted  to  make  the  acquaintance  of 
so  famous  a  man,"  said  the  young  Marquis. 
"  Your  uncle,  Sir  Reginald,  is  a  neighbour  of 
mine,  but  he  is  getting  very  feeble,  poor  old 
gentleman.  I  saw  him  only  a  fortnight  ago, 
he  spoke  of  you  in  the  highest  terms." 
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*^  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  though  I  scarcely 
Tentured  to  hope  that  it  was  the  case." 

**  Why  it  is  rather  surprising,''  said  Lord 
Wilton,  "  for,  entre  naus^  your  two  cousins  did 
not  say  anything  very  amiable  of  you—- puppy 
and  bookworm  were  the  most  complimentary 
of  their  epithets." 

**  Luckily  I  am  equally  independent  of  my 
uncle's  generosity,  and  their  malice,''  said 
Clarence,  still  there  was  surely  nothing  very 
mercenary  in  the  recollection,  that  when  a 
few  months  ago  he  had  himself  drawn  up  Sir 
Beginald's  will,  a  blcatk  had  been  left  after  the 
name  of  Clarence  Guilford  to  be  filled  up  at 
leisure.  Whether  his  uncle  would  ever  do  so, 
and  to  what  extent,  was  still  a  matter  of  specu- 
lation. 

*'  Ddar  me,  is  that  Mr.  Guilford,  author  of 
^  The  Last  of  the  Aborigines  ?' "  said  a  lady, 
still  a  pretension  and  a  blue  stocking,  ^*  pray 
introduce  him  to  me^  Mr.  Wiggleton-^I  know 


AHTI-CONINGSBY,  127 

you  are  quite  a  fion-tamer — a  perfect  literary 
Van  Ambuig-" 

Omnibus  hastened  to  execute  bis  commission, 
and  pour  GktiUbrd,  held  in  bondage  by  the  re- 
morseless Mrs.  Lovescribe  perceived^  to  his 
ineffable  mortification,  that  the  young  lord 
supplied  his  place  by  Atalanta's  side  so  much 
to  her  satisfaction  that  she  never  even  turned 
her  eyes  in  the  direction  of  her  victimised 
lover. 

At  length  he  made  his  escape,  devoutly 
cursing  the  unpitying  blue  stocking,  {azure 
ho8€j  in  American,)  and  trying  to  persuade 
himself,  with  regard  to  his  cousin,  that  a 
woman  who  allowed  herself  to  be  dazzled  by 
the  rank  and  superficial  accomplishments  of  a 
mere  boy  was  scarcely  worth  I6ving.  There 
was  something  too  in  her  manner  towards  him- 
self so  different  from  the  embarrassed  famili- 
arity to  which  he  had  been  accustomed,  and 
yet  how  beautiful  she  looked  !  what  a  pity  that 
eyes  so  soft  and  brilliant  should  flash  to  the 
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twaddle  of  a  silly  lord  I  pity  that  so  exquisitely 
shaped  a  bosom  should  contain  so  undiscerning 
a  heart. 

"  Good  God !"  thought  Clarence,  "  if  she 
could  but  imagine  how  passionately,  how  in- 
tensely I  love  her — but  I  fear  that  shQ  is  like 
the  rest  of  her  sex — vain,  frivolous,  and  inter- 
ested !" 

"  1  say,  Wiggleton,"  said  Springdale,  "  Miss 
Maddens  has  made  a  conquest  of  the  young 
Marquis,  and  no  mistake." 

"  So  I  perceive,"  said  Omnibus,  *'  but  she 
might  have  spared  herself  the  trouble,  for  she 
is  all  but  positively  engaged  to  my  cousin^ 
Clarence  Guilford." 

'^  Hum!"  said  the  guardsman,  ^'  she  treated 
him  rather  coolly  at  any  rate  this  evening." 

''  And  so  even  that  padded  monkey  can 
remark  her  neglect,"  muttered  Guilford,  and 
directed  his  steps  towards  the  door.  As  he 
was  leaving  the  room  he  met  Lord  Harrow- 
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drake,  and  was  about  to  pass  him,  when  that 
entertaining  nobleman  seized  him  by  the  button 
and  exclaimed — 

*^  Guilford,  my  dear  fellow !  have  you  heard 
the  news?  Shocking  affair  to  be  sure — but 
don't  be  agitated.  I  heard  it  just  now  from  a 
gentleman,  who  came  up  by  the  next  train. 
There  has  been  a  terrible  accident  on  the 
ern  railway." 

Clarence  struggled  to  get  loose,  lie  cared  not 
about  railway  accidents,  as  indeed  men  in 
general  care  very  little  about  misfortunes 
that  do  not  immediately  affect  their  own  in- 
terests. 

"  Stay  !"  exclaimed  Harrowdrake,  *'  you  have 
not  heard  all;  several  people  were  killed,  and 
amongst  others,  the  two  sons  .of  your  uncle, 
Sir  Reginald  Guilford— ah!  you  are  not  in 
such  a  hurry  now." 

^'  My  cousins  I  is  it  possible  ? '  said  Guilford, 
"  do  not  trifle  with  my  feelings  ?  are  you 
certain — quite  certain  ?" 

o    5 
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*^  There  ean  soRrcely  be  any  mistake,  I  am 
happy  to  say,  for  the  person  who  gvre  me  the 
intelligence — there  he  is,  near  the  piaao^^hiai- 
self  saw  the  dead  bodies — they  were  terribly 
imitilated,  I  understand.'^ 

Guilford  did  not  wait  to  hear  more ;  be  went 
up  to  the  gentleman  pointed  out,  and  although 
unacquainted  witii  him,  at  once  addressed  him, 
by  mentioning  his  name  and  relationship  to^the 
deceased.  Lord  Harrowdrake*s  statements 
were  completely  confirmed,  and  our  hero  quitted 
Lady  Maddens's  saloons,  his  heart  throbbing 
with  contending  emotions. 

He  had  met  with  a  deus  exmachina  in  his 
own  history,  &r  more  extraordinary  than  he 
ever  should  have  ventured  to  introduce  into  his 
romances.  But  thus  it  is ;  we  daily  meet  with 
realities,  which  if  described  in  a  novel,  would 
be  termed  ^^  outrageously  improbable,"  whilst 
we  read  in  history  absurd  and  impossible  fic- 
tions with  the  most  undoubting  and  implicit 
confidenee. 
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How  difBcolt  it  18  in  this  world  to  distinguish 
the  true  from  the  false,  may  be  exemplified 
by  the  proverbial  though  contradictory  saying 
that  eyen — ^^  truth  Uet  at  the  bottom  of  a 
welL" 
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CHAPTER  IIL 


THE  INHERITANCE. 


Guilford  rose  early  the  next  morning  after  a 
particularly  restless  night.  Not  that  he  did  not 
sleep ;  but  there  is  a  species  of  slumber  which 
anything  but  resembles  repose^  which  not  only 
does  not  refresh,  but  absolutely  fatigues  the 
wearied  body.  All  night  long  Guilford  was 
harassed  by  the  most  terrible  dreams,  strug- 
gling with  foes  of  the  most  hideous  aspect,  who 
seemed  to  overcome  him  more  through  the 
failure  of  his  own  strength,  than  through 
their  physical   superiority,  rambling    through 
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interminable  vaults,  and  falling  from  immeoBe 
heights  into  a  raging  torrent  of  melted  sealing- 
wax  ;  then  he  was  chained  down  to  the  trams 
of  a  railroad,  and  all  but  cut  in  pieces  by  a 
locomotive^   after   which    he    broke    his  nose 
against  a  scraper — died  of  the  cholera  morbus, 
and  finally  imagined  himself  at  a  fashionable 
soiree    without    any   boots    onl       Everybody 
seemed  to  be  laughing  at,  and  quizzing  him, 
in  vain  he  took  refuge  behind  ottomans^  in  the 
recesses  of  the  windows,  and  beneath  the  tables  ; 
Lord  Harrowdrake,  in  the  garb  of  a  grand  In- 
quisitor, pursued  him  with  a  red  hot  toasting- 
fork  in   his  hand,  with  which   he   constantly 
endeavoured  to  rap  the  dreamer's  unprotected 
toes,  thus  causing  him  to  take  the  most  sur- 
prising leaps,  whilst  Omnibus  Wiggleton  and 
Ensign  Springdale  were  dancing  the  polka  round 
the  room  with  almost  incredible  velocity,  and 
the  Marquis  of  Wilton  was  kissing  Miss  Ata- 
lanta  Maddens  in  the  background. 
At  length  Guilford,  in  the  desperate  hope  of 
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eMftping  his  lordly  persecutor,  made'  a  spring 
of  superhuman  agilitj  and  jumped  dean  through 
the  ceiling  of  the  room,  smashing  a  couple  of 
chandeliers  in  his  passage,  but  alas  I  true  to  the 
laws  of  gravitation,  he  again  descended.  Lord 
Harrowdrake  held  np  his  toasting-fork  to  catch 
him,  and — he  awoke  in  a  cold  perspiration,  as 
much  exhausted  as  if  he  had  been  up  all  night 
at  billiards. 

"  His  sword  the  brave  man  draws, 

And  owns  no  omen  but  his  country's  cause." 

Guilford  was  not  a  man  to  be  frightened  hj 
a  nightmare — even  by  one  of  that  most  un- 
pleasant species,  a  conventional  nightmare, 
without  any  boots  on — nevertheless,  he  rang 
the  bell  as  soon  as  he  was  dressed,  and  said  to 
his  servant — 

*'  James  I  put  another  pair  of  Wellingtons 
into  my  portmanteau,  and  run  for  a  postchaise 
directly,  I  shall  start  for  — shire  directly  after 
breakfast." 

The  tiger  vanished. 
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Ckurenoe  might  have  reached  his  destination 
aomeiiiftit  quicker  by  railway,  but  in  his  then 
state  of  mmd,  solitude  became  almost  a  necea- 
aatjr.  How  changed  were  all  his  prospects 
witbiathe  last  four  and  twenty  hours!  what  a 
difference  between  the  young,  rising  profes- 
msmsl  man  and  the  heir  expectant  to  a 
baronetcy,  with  fifteen  thousand  a  year !  His 
uncle  too  was  very  old  and  infirm,  so  that 
these  offremens  were  seen  in  a  not  very  distant 
perspective. 

However  he  had  not  much  time  for  reflec- 
tion ;  the  post-chaise  was  at  the  door,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  was  whirling  him  rapidly  through 
the  suburbs  in  the  direction  of  his  uncle's 
abode.  On  his  arrival  at  **  Buverly,"  he  found 
Sir  Reginald  in  a  very  dangerous  state ;  the 
shock  caused  by  the  news  of  the  terrible  death 
of  his  sons,  had  been  too  much  for  his  already 
shattered  constitution.  Ten  days  afterwards 
he  expired. 

^<  Clarence,"  said  he,  as  he  was  dying,  ^^  you 
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have  great  talents — by  my  death  you  will  in- 
herit great  wealth ;  but  remember  that  the  rich 
should  be  but  the  stewards  of  the  poor.  Stand 
up  for  the  people  and  their  rights.  Be  a  man 
of  action,  not  a  mere  utterer  of  well-sounding 
phrases  and  polished  periods.  Be  guided  by 
your  own  approving  conscience,  and  not  by  the 
opinions  of  a  clique,  be  it  a  new  or  an  old  one. 
Above  all  learn  from  the  inmost  depths  of  your 
soul  to  loathe  and  despise  that  most  hateful  of 
vices — a  selfish  ambition  I" 

These  were  the  last  words  of  Sir  Reginald 
Guilford. 

With  the  exception  of  a  legacy  of  twelve 
thousand  pounds  to  his  sister's  son,  Omnibus 
Wiggleton,  the  bulk  of  his  personal  property 
was  left  to  Sir  Clarence,  to  whom  the  estates 
descended  as  heir  in  tail.  Wealth  and  title 
were  now  his^  youth  and  beauty,  genius  and 
health,  and  yet  Sir  Clarence  Guilford  was  sad. 
and  melancholy. 

I(  was  not    his  uncle's    death    that    alone 
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caused  his  sadness,  Love,  the  all-ruling  God, 
asserted  his  empire  over  the  young  baronet's 
mind,  and  the  vision  of  Atalanta  Maddens 
filled  his  waking  dreams,  but  it  was  not  love  of 
that  happy,  confiding  character  that  brings 
ecstatic  bliss  to  the  mind ',  he  loved  a  coquette, 
and  knew  that,  at  the  best,  success  was  ex^ 
tremelj  doubtful. 

He  sat  at  breakfast  one  morning,  when  a 
servant  entered  with  the  '  Morning  Post.'  He 
opened  it  listlessly;  an  on  dit  caught  his  eye.. 
"  We  understand  that  Miss  Maddens,  only 
daughter  of  Sir  Joseph  and  Lady  Maddens  is 
about  to  be  united  to  the  young  Marquis  of 
Wilton,  who  has  just  attained  to  his  majority." 

^^  A  thousand  devils  sieze  the  man  who 
penned  those  lines  I"  exclaimed  Guilford,  over- 
turning the  cofiiee-pot  in  his  excitement,  which 
discharged  a  portion  of  its  contents  over  his 
legs.  This  practical  proof  that  misfortunes 
never  come  single,  so  exasperated  our  hero  that 
he  kicked  over  the    table,    and  involved  the 
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whole  breakfast  apparatus  m  one  general 
smash. 

Indeed  it  is  universally  acknowledged  that 
those  minor  evils  which  more  immediately 
affect  our  personal  comfort,  are  often  felt,  for 
the  moment,  far  more  keenly  than  ills  of  in* 
finitely  greater  magnitude  which  touch  us  more 
indirectly.  Sir  Clarence  Guilford  never  would 
have  kicked  over  the  table  merely  on  account 
of  the  paragraph  in  the  newspaper;  a  curse 
sufficed  to  relieve  his  choler  on  that  score,  but 
scalded  legs  demanded  a  hecatomb  of  crockery. 

Still  as  I  said  before,  Guilford  was  a  philo- 
sopher, nor  would  he  in  all  probability  have 
indulged  in  such  a  luxury  at  his  snug  chambers 
in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields.  There  he  would  have 
left  his  passion  to  the  more  tedious  process  of 
gradual  evaporation,  but  he  could  now  afford  to 
vent  bis  rvsge  occasionally,  or,  in  engineering 
phrase,  to  let  the  steam  escape  all  at  once, 
through  the  safety  vdve  of  demonstration. 

The    equilibrium  of  his  mind  restored,  he 
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ordered  another  breakfast  in  another  room,  and 
scribbed  a  note  to  his  cousin  Wiggleton,  to  en- 
quire as  to  the  truth  of  the  report  concerning 
Atalanta. 

^*  Wiggleton*s  answer  was  as  concise  as  it 
w<^s  explicit — 

^^  My  deae  Clabbncb, 

"  It  is  all,  (d n  the 

pen  how  it  splutters  I)  a  mere  fabrication. 

**  Yours  ever, 

**  OMNIBUS." 

And  here  followed  three  closely  written 
pages  of  news  of  various  kinds,  written  in  a 
highly  entertaining  and  vivacious  manner. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


THE  GENERAL  ELECTION. 


We  live  in  an  immodest  age,  an  age  of  adver- 
tisementSy  an  age  in  which  every  body  is  puff- 
ing his  own  merits,  and  trumpeting  his  own 
praise.  *'  Take  care  of  number  one,"  is  the 
motto  of  our  nlodern  memoir  writers,  who  by 
scribbling  in  the  first  person  singular,  take  good 
care  not  to  imitate  the  old  fashioned  modesty  of 
the  illustrious  and  hook-nosed  Roman.  Phy- 
sicians, tradesmen,  servants,  masters,  companies 
and  individuals  of  every  rank  and  degree  all 
advertise.     ^^  Stick  no  bills,"  (as  the  sparrow 
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said  to  the  birdlime^)  becomes  a  necessary  in- 
junction upon  every  house  with  a  dead  wall  or 
a  garden.     Ex  uno  dhce  omnes.. 

"  To  persons  about  to  marry,  a  ten-roomed 
house,  luxuriously  furnished,  for — next  to 
nothing — including  a  wife,  and — if  required — 
two  or  three  very  amiable  children,  and  every 
possible  comfort,  &c." — Times. 

To  be  sure  it  is  all  pure  philanthropy. 
Rowland  fills  the  off  pages  of  the  magazines 
and  the  advertising  columns  of  the  newspapers 
with  large  lettered  notices  of  -the  immortal 
Macassar,  simply  for  fear  the  public  should  be 
deprived  of  the  inestimable  benefits  derivable 
from  the  use  of  that  talismanic  liquid,  a  single 
glass  of  which  I  have  heard  it  asserted,  ^^  East 
of  Temple  Bar,"  if  swallowed  by  a  born  idiot — 
or  even  a  Young  England  recruit — almost  in- 
stantaneously renders  the  former  as  downy  an 
individual  as  the  far-famed  *  Dobler,'  or  the 
'  Wizard  of  the  Arctic  regions,'  lately  exhibiting 
his  delusions  at  the  Adelphi;    whilst  on  the 
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latter,  its  effects  are  still  more  evtracurdiQaTy 
for  the  misgaided  creature  forthwith  gives  up 
all  his  Aare-brained  schemes,  laoglis  at  the  old 
whiff s;  in  short,  effects  a  radical  change  in  all 
his  views  and  opinions,  moral  as  well  as  political. 
In  the  words  of  a  man  nobody  ever  heard  of, 
'^  Were  not  Rowland's  Macassar  made  oi  castor 
oil^  it  would  be  the  elixir  vitmP^ 

Talking  of  the  elixir  tniiB^  I  have  just  read 
Ainsworth's  '^  Elixir  of  Life,''  in  the  October 
number  of  his  magazine.  The  idea,  in  his 
version,  would  be  a  good  one — had  Mrs.  Shelley 
never  written  **  The  Immortal,"  in  which  the 
very  scene — not  merely  a  similar  one — is  des- 
cribed. How  odd  that  two  people  should  hit 
upon  precisely  the  same  idea  I 

To  return  to  the  advertisements.  But  Mr. 
Billingsgate  Hurry  is  the  man  to  write  you  a 
whole  chapter  on  the  subject.  He  Londanizes 
in  the  *'  heavy  miscellany"  to  the  great  horror 
of  the  subscriber^,  and  I  have  heard  from  a 
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source  on  which  not  the  slightest  reliance  is  to 
be  jdaced,  that  diere  is  a  negotiation  on  the 
tapis  between  him  and  the  illQstrious  Mr* 
Grunt,  (author  of  *'  The  Great  Metropolis/' 
a  work  of  mundane  celebrity,)  by  which  the 
Englisli  Capital  is  to  be  divided  unequally — 
Grunt,  the  great,  to  have  the  biggest  half  of 
course — between  these  two  capital  writers. 
Mr.  Billmg8gate  Hurry  is  to  have  the  city  and 
borough  ;  Gruntimagne,  the  residue  of  the 
town,  including  the  newspaper  oflSces,  and  the 
suburbs  to  exercise  his  pen  (query,  goosequill  ?) 
upon.  Heavy  penalties  are  agreed  upon  in 
case  of  infringement  of  the  treaty  by  either 
party.  It  is  said  that  Wilde  rubbed  his  hands, 
and  Thesiger  smiled  sardonically  on  hearing  of 
this  arrangement. 

Huge  placards  were  posted  on  every  available 
wall  and  palings,  whole  regiments  of  bill- 
stickers  rushed,  frantically,  along  the  streets,  and 
a  small  army  of  standard  bearers  (boarded  and 
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lettered)  were  drawn  up  in  military  array  op- 
posite the  new  Exchange.  It  was  the  polling 
day  for  the  city  election,  and  it  was  Mr.  Sido- 
nia's  most  valiant  mob,  who^  at  an  early  hour  of 
the  morning,  had  taken  up  the  position 
described.  Their  standards  bore  various  devices 
but  everything  was  carefully  excluded  that 
might  tend  to  identify  the  great  Mosaic  Arab 
with  any  definite  principles,  or  class  of  political 
opinions. 

Two  of  them  ran  as  follows ; — 

'*  Rush  ye  Britons  if  you're  men. 
Rush  to  the  poll  and  vote  for  Ben  I 
Vote  for  the  novel  generation,. 
Saviours  of  the  English  nation." 

Soon  afterwards  the  adherents  of  the  other 
candidates  began  to  make  their  appearance. 
The  placards  of  Moses,  the  tailor,  were  the 
composition  of  his  own  poet  laureate — one  of 
the  most  striking  perhaps  was — 
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Nerer  miiid  what  Peel's  ler^  bvew^ 
Vote  far  Moeei  and  the  Hebrewii 

In  your  breechei, 

By  his  stitchesy 
He  will  sew  your  treasures; 

To  all  the  town 

It  is  well  known. 
He  never  takes  bad  measures. 


^^  Sidonia  for  ever,  and  down  with  biiberj  T' 
shouted  one  of  that  gentleman's  agents^  who 
had  just  been  lending  trifling  same  on  no  aeeu- 
ritj  to  some  dozens  of  the  electors. 

'^  Toung  England  for  ever!"  gasped  a 
beardless  youths  whose  white  choker  nearly 
throttled  him. 

^'  Everybody  for  ever  I"  roared  an  elector, 
who  having  taken  bribes  on  both  sides,  did  not 
know  what  to  make  of  his  position. 

^^  Two  of  the  agents  for  the  Anti-Hebrew 
Faction  met  on  Comhill,  looking,  as  the  phrase 
goes,  very  much  *  down  in  the  mouth.' " 

"  Any  chance  ?^  said  the  Bossellite, 

VOL.    L  H 
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^^  None  whatever !".  replied  the  Grahamite 
dismally. 

Stamped  ?"  eaid  the  Kuesellite. 
All  up,"  replied  the  Grahamite. 
*'  They  must  have  speot  a  little." 
"  A  little  1 — a  plum  at  the  very  least !" 
There  were     committees  held  at*  all  the 
public-houses.      Omnibus    Wiggleton   having 
omnibused .  it  down  to  the  Bank  to  see  the  fun 

— was  passing  valoQgM- r-  Street,  when  a 

notice  in  the  window  .of  a  Bnriog  oommittee- 
room  caught  his  eye. 

«  WANTED  A  POET  !*' 

The  ink  was  yet  wet  upon  the  paper-^he 
rushed  in,  and  volunteered  his  services  gratis. 
They  requested  a  specimen  of  his  talents. 


If  you  would  escape  perdition, 
Vote  for  Sid  and  drcumcinon. 


cried  Omnibus  off-handedly. 
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^*  Bravo  V*  shouted  a  committee  man. 

*^  That  will  be  a  hit,"  said  another. 

'*^  Vote 'for — how  does  it  go  on,**  said  a  third, 
who  was  writing  it  downj^  in  order  to  dispatch 
h  to  the  printer's. 

"  Sid  and  circamcision  I'*  said  Omnibus. 

**  Ha,  ha,  ha  !" 

Ten  minuted  afterwards  the  bills  were  to  be 
seen  opposite  Guildhall,  borne  triumphantly 
aloft  by  two  of  Baring's  trustiest  mobbists. 

There  was  a  great  deal  of  eating  and  drink- 
ing going  oil  of  course  ;  also  some  kidnapping 
half-tipsy  electors,  in  patent,  safety  cabs — and 
driving  them  to  Turnham  Green,  and  Brixton 
^a  little  locking  up  in  cellars  too,  with  the 
usual  number  of  black  eyes  and  fractured 
€ianiums. 

The  Mosaic  Arabs  gained  ground  rapidly. 


O  for  a  Toice  loud  as  the  roar 

That  lashes  Brighton'a  soiHidiBg  shore. 


H   3 
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to  warn  the  misguided  voters  of  the  evils  yet 
unborn. 

Alas  I  they  hear  nothing  but  Mases  and  the 
profits.    All  is — almost — ^lost 


Omnibus  Wiggleton  made  a  desperate  effort 
to  turn  the  fortunes  of  the  day.      Having 
climbed  upon  the  shoulders  of  the  Wellington 
statue,  he  harangued  the  people  below  in  a 
style  of  the  most  enthusiastic  eloquence  ;    he 
reminded  them  that  almost  every  great  villain 
and  notable  scoundrel  since  the  deluge,   had 
sprung  from  the   Hebrew  race.      He    asked 
them  whether  they  were  aware  that  Greenacre 
had  been  a  Jew,  also  Jack  Sheppard,  who  was 
descended,  by  his    mother's    side,  from   the 
Queen  of  Sheba,   and  Captain  Eyd  the  cele- 
brated pirate.     The  sanginary  Bobespierre,  he 
solemnly  assured  them  was  of  Mosaic  Arabian 
extraction.    He  alluded  to  the  notorious  Fagin 
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And  his  friend,  Bill  Sikes  ;   and  caUed  historic 
evidence  to  prove,  that  from  all  ages  the  chil- 
of  Israel  had  been  a  thievish  and  barbarous 
nation.      Did  not  Jacob  himself,  their  pro- 
genitor,  contrive  to  cheat    his    own    brother 
Esau   out  of  bis  birth-right  ?      Did  not  the 
Israelites,  when  they  were  permitted  to  leave 
Egypt,  shabbily  pilfer  the  jewels  of  the  con- 
fiding natives  ?     Finally,  Omnibus  expressed 
his  conviction,    that    the  devS    himself   was 
originally  a  Jewish  fishmonger,  and  dealer  in 
soles  at  Jerusalem.     It  was  scarcely  necessary 
to  observe,  that  as  they  grew  older  they  did 
not  improve.      The  number  of  rascal   Jews 
about    town  was    perfectly    incredible.      No 
spark  of  generous  or  chiv&lric  feeling  ever  en- 
tered their  calculating  and  extortionate  bosoms. 
Wherever  they  went  they  grew  rich  upon  the 
spoil  of  the  native  inhabitants  ;  they  were  the 
meanest,  the  sliest,  and  the  most  designing  set 
in  existence. 

He  said  that  the  idea  of  the  proud  and  an- 
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cient  Citjof  London,  being  represented  by  men 
who  refused  to  eat  pig,  was  an  enormity  too  shock- 
ing for  reflection.  It  made  his  hair  stand  upon 
end  '  like  quills  upon  the  fretful  j^oriupine/  as 
the  bard  expressed  it.  What  would  become 
of  the  vendors  of  mock-turkle  soup  ? — :echo 
answered  ^'  What  I"  He  bid  them  beware, 
lest  Judaism  should  become  the  established 
religion  of  the  country ;  and  hinted  broadly  at 
a  certain  '  respectable  and  ancient  rite/  which 
under  those  circumstances  would  probably  be 
establised  by  act  of  parliament,  with  a  commis- 
sion to  see  it  put  into  general  execution  I 

Vain  was  his  eloquence,  vain  his  ingenipus 
plausibility,  his  appeals  to  men's  better  natures, 
vain  even  the  goodness  of  the  causes  he 
advocated — the  auri  sacra  fames  carried  the 
day. 

^h  ^F  ^F  ^h  ^h  ^h 

He  (Sir<Postoffice  Brownham*)  would  re- 


*  So  caUed  from  the  locality  in  which  his  nvagei  were  eonu 
mitted,  juit  as  Scipio  receiyed  the  name  of  AMcanus  &c 
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mind  them  of  the  uDiversally  contented   and 
peaceful  state  of  the  country/  during  the  ad- 
ministration to  which,  he  had  had  the  honour  to 
belong.       In    those    days  the  poor   labourers 
and  workmen  would  have  smiled  with  astonish- 
ment, at  so  common  a  dish  as  salmon  with  lob- 
ster sauce ;  even  paupers  in  the  workhouse  were 
never  fed  upon  mock'turtle  soup  !     To  be  sure 
the  |rick-burners  did  do  some  damage,  but  it 
was  all  the  rusult   of  escuberant,  animal  spirits, 
produced  by  overfeeding,  and  immoderate  in- 
dulgence   in    bottled    stout  and  punch  a  la 
JRomaine^  he  felt  convinced  I     How  could  they 
suffer  want  upon  such  splendid  and  sumptuous 
incomes  as  seven,  eight,  and  nine  shillings  a 
week  ?   why,  he  himself  rarely  spent  more-— in 
kid  gloves  ! 

The  people  to  be  sure  did  grumble  at  their 
letters  being  opened  at  the  post-office.  But 
suppose  they  had  never  found  it  out — ''  what 
the  eye  sees  not,  the  heart  grieves  not," — he  • 
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kad  opened  hundreds  of  letters  withont  any- 
body, excepting  himself,  being  the  wiser  for  it 
What  harm  had  it  done,  he  should  like  to 
know.  But  alas  I  few,  very  few,  were  aware 
of  the  dangers  to  which  a  truly  honourable 
and  patriotic  ministry  was  exposed  I  He  had 
excluded  from  the  committee  of  enquiry,  Mr. 
Bedgo,  the  only  man,  it  was  true,  who  under- 
stood how  to  sift  the  matter  to  the  bottom. 
But  then,  how  dangerous  a  precedent  would  it 
prove,  to  permit  a  member  of  the  opposition  to 
call  o?er  the  coals  and  bully  a  seeretary  of 
state.  But  all  that  was  a  mere  trifle,  com- 
pared to  the  great  and  inestimable  blessings  he 
had  showered  upon  the  country,  by  means  of 
his  ^Medical Reform,^  which  had  already  effected 
so  much  towards  clearing  off  the  redundant 
population  throughout  the  country,  that  stum- 
bling-block of  all  modern  political  economists ! 
Could  they  select  a  better  man  to  represent 
tbeir  interests  in  the  British  senate  ? 
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Futile,  the  eloquence  of  the  tail-leM  rat — 
Sidonia  triumphs,  Moses  gains  the  day  ! 

Charge,  Russell,  charge — on.  Baring  on — or 
all  is  lost  I 

The  clock  struck  four.  Sidonia,  Moses,  Lord 
John  Bussell  and  Mr.  Patterson  were  deokred 
duly  elected.  Splendid  was  the  dinner  at 
which  the  first  named  presided.  Wondrous  and 
polysyllabled  the  words  he  made  use  of  in  his 
speech.  Fine,  independent,  generous  lan- 
guage flowed  from  his  lips,  but  in  his  heart 
crouched. 


Yauhing  amlntioiithat  o'erleapt  Hadf 
And  faU  i'  th'  other. 


**  We  are  dead  beat,"  said  one  electioneering 
attorney  to  another. 

^'  Can  we  do  anything  with  a  bribery  peti- 
tion r 


154  ANTI-OQNIKG0BT. 

*'  I  fear  not,  they  are  so  d-*— *d  sly.  I  had 
spies  everywhere — a  hundred  cases  have  been 
reported  .to  me,  but  not  one  backed  by  suffi- 
cient evidence." 

^^  There  is  a  vulgar  opinion  aflofit.thi^t  one 
Englishman  is^  under  any  circumstan«^y  a  in^teb 
for  twice  that  number  of  our  Gallic  neighbours. 
However  .that  may  be,  I  feel  morally  certain, 
that  a  single  Mosaic  Arabi  is  always.  fu%  able 
to  cope  with  three  sharp  Christian  attorneys 
(not  novosy.  Christianos,^  of  .pourse,)  cunning, 
though  they  be  in  all  the  cunning  of  the  tribe. 
But  when  a  man  is  both  a  Jew  and  an  attorney, 
in  the  words  of  the  facetious  .tourist  of  the 
Bhine — 

Take  care  of  jour  pockets— take  care  of  your  pockets  1 

«r,  to  parody  a  popular  ballad — 

From  the  glance  of  his  writ, 
ShuD  '  Whitecross'  and  ilit, 
There's  no  trifling  with  Hebrew  attomejs. 
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And  now  let  us  take  a  peep  or  two  at  the 
county  elections. 


* 


Shouts  of  various  kinds,  and  also  a  few  egg- 
shells and  rotten  cabbages  rent  the  air  ;  Lord 
Gymnastic  Customs  (son  of  Duke  of  Fur- 
rowland)  came  forward  on  the  hustings. 

He  said  he  did  hope  to  see  the  day  when 
^^  all  work  and  no  play  "  would  cease  to  be 
the  motto  of  the  peasantry  ((flight  hissing) 
of  his  native  county— it  made  Jack  a  dull 
boy. 

A  voice*  from  the  crowd  hinted,  that  it 
would  be  somewhat  difficult  to  make  '  Jack ' 
any  duller  than  he  was ;  and  two  or  three 
very  demure,  unresisting  persons  were  kicked 
and  cuffed  by  some  of  his  lordship's  adherents, 
and  further  ill-used,  when  the  same  mysterious 
voice  termed  Lord  Gymnastic  a  stupid  man- 
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neristf  who  bad  no  more  idea  of  speechifying 
than  a  cart-horse. 

His  lordship  continued — *^  it  made  Jack  a 
dull  boy — for  his  part,  all  play  and  no  work 
had  always  been  his  plan,  as  his  speeches  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  would  amply  testify.  He 
hoped  to  see  the  day,  when  grandfathers  would 
play  at  leap-frog  with  their  children  and  grand- 
children,  to  the  third  and  fourth  generation 
— when  the  universal  introduction  of  veloci- 
pedes and  hobbyhorses,  would  serve  to  enliven 
the  Christmas  festivities,  and  the  boar's  head 
would  again  be  carried  round  the  castle  halL 
He  did  not  allude  to  his  own,  though  perhaps 
his  enemies  might  regard  it  as  a  hire's  head ; 
(cries  of  yes,  yes  ! — no,  no  !  &c.)— he  was  for 
restoring  the  palmy  days  of  old  feudal  splen- 
dor and  glory,  with  all  the  ancient  seignorial 
rights  of  the  lords  of  the  manors^  including  at 
weddings — " 

Here  there  was  a  great  uproar,  and  it  vtras 
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some  time  before  Lord  Costoms  could  again 
make  himself  heard.  He  assured  them  they 
had  entirely  misapprehended  his  meaning  ;  he 
was  about  to  say»  including  the  right  at  wed- 
dings, of  presenting  the  bride  with  a  dowry  ; 
and  he  trusted  there  was  nothing  very  objec- 
tionable in  a  chaste  salute  ! 
Great  applause — *'  cut  away** — "  regular  brick  1" 
&c.  &c. 

He  reminded  them  of  the  times  when  food 
and  clothing  were  distributed  to  the  poor,  at 
the  gates  of  each  baionial  keep  ;  and  did  not 
hint  that  there  was  in  fact  nothing  on  earth  to 
prevent  the  landed  proprietors  of  the  present 
day,  from  universally  adopting  the  practice  re- 
ferred to,  but  the  incliDation.  He  was  very 
willing  to  patronize  the  New  Mechanic's^in- 
stitution,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing ;  indeed  he 
had  recently  seen  a  complete  bound  copy'of 
the  Penny  Magazine,  at  a  book-stall  in  the 
Strand,  which  if  it  were  to  be  had  reasonable,  he 
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would    at  ODce  purchase,  and  make   them    a 
present  of.   (great  cheering.) 

He  thought  great  advantages  would  accrue 
to  the  people,  from  being  called  peasants 
instead  of  labourers,  and  was  eager  to  impress 
upon  their  minds  the  conviction,  that  it  was 
much  better  for  the  poor  to  obtain  relief  as  a 
charitable  favour  than  as  a  legitimate  right. 


Colonel  Slipslop  was  no  humbug,  of  that  he  was 
sure  ;  but  to  the  best  of  his  belief,  everybody 
else  was.  fle  did  not  wish  to  intimidate  his 
tenants^  but  as  none  of  them  had,  or  ever 
should  have,  a  lease,  he  would  eject,  and 
turn  out  all  who  voted  against  him,  as  a  matter 
of  course.  He  was  not  a  '  Young  Englandite^' 
though  they  had  tried,  and  still  were  trying 
very  hard  to  get  him  to  join  them.  He  hated 
the  Poor-law — ^it  a  was  villanous  infringement 
of  natural  justice,  &c.    (Great  cheers.) 
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Sir  Clarence  Guilford  was  a  candidate  for 
the  reptt^fleatatioQ  of  the  county  in  which  his 
estates  were- situated.  He  alluded  with  deli- 
cacy, in  bis  speech  on  the  hustings,  to  the 
iiiourDliil.s43iroaa>stanoes  under  which  he  had 
risen  to  the  station  he  then  occupied.  His 
opinions  Ttirere — ever   had    been,  and  he  felt 

confident  would  ever  remain,/2%era/ liberal 

in  fact  aa  well  aa  in  name.  There  was  nothing 
he  more  iSineerely  detested  than  faction,  and 
the  impudence  which  under  the  guise  of  ex- 
tended views  and  enthusiastic  independence  con- 
cealed the .  narrowest  exclusiveness,  and  the 
most  selfish  ambition.  He  pointed  out  the 
monstrous  inconsistencies  of  the  Young  Eng- 
land creed)  their  pretended  support,  and  real 
contempt ,  of  the  church  ;  their  despicable 
slavishness,  which  led  them  to  prefer  the 
bondage  of  despotism^to  the  safety  and  freedom 
of  a  republican  monarchy.  He  expressed  the 
utmost  abhorrence  of  the  feudal  system,  and 
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everything  that  pertained  to  it,  and  felt  con- 
vinced that  free-born  Englishmen,  would  never 
again  consent  to  become  mere  serfs.     In  reli-^ 
gioQS  matters,    he  advocated  universal  toler- 
ance, excepting  as  regarded  the  Jews,  who  he 
looked  upon  as  a  dangerous  set  of  men,  pos- 
sessing a  peculiar  talent  for  amassing  wealth 
at  the  expense  of  ever  j  country  they  lived  in. 
He  regretted  that  the  Emancipation  Bill  had 
been  passed  ;    and  bid  constituents  beware  of 
returning  members  to  Parliament  of  different 
persuasion  from  themselves,  and,  from  the  ob- 
stinacy of  their  prejudices,  and  naturally  mer- 
cenary natures,  unworthy  of  political  trust  or 
confidence.     He  would  defend  the  rights  of  the 
poor  to  the  utmost  in  bis  power ;     he  had 
already    lowered    his  rents,    and    would    en- 
deavour to  persuade  others  to  follow  his  ex* 
ample.      He  would  advocate  a  minimum  of 
wages  to  the  agricultural  labourers,  to  be  re- 
gulated by  the  price  of  corn.     He  did  not 
hesitate    for    a    moment  to    assert,  that  the 
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national  debt  was  the  grand  cause  of  most  of 
the  evils  which  the  country  laboured  under. 
Such  as  excessive  taxation,  duties  on  com, 
and  other  necessaries.  He  proposed  to  strike 
at  once  at  the  root  of  the  evil,  by  reducing 
the  interest  of  the  funds  five  shillings,  or  one 
quarter  per  cent  every  ten  years,*  until  they 
were  lowered  to  consolidated  two  and  a  half 
per  cents,  which  would  be  of  immense  benefit 
to  the  country  at  large,  and  seriously  injure 
few  people,  excepting  speculators  on  the  stock 
exchange,  who  were  mere  gamblers  and 
deserved  their  fate.  Moreover,  as  living  would 
become  cheaper,  through  the  medium  of  free- 
trade,  (he  wished  the  duties  to  be  lowered  in 
proportion  to  the  interest  of  the  national 
debt),  the  stock-holders  would  not  be  so 
materially  affected  as  might  at  first  sight  ap- 
pear. He  also  proposed  to  levy  an  additional 
property  tax  upon  all  landed  property,  which 

*  See  Mr.  Buckinghanfs  plan  for  reducmg  the  national 
debt,  which  is,  I  believe,  more  complicated  and  less  feasible 
than  that  proposed  in  the  text 
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being  in  its  nature,  less  liable  to  change  and 
vicissitude,  than  any  other  species  of  posses- 
sion— ought  certainly  to  contribute  most 
towards  the  public  finances,  and  an  additional 
income-tax  upon  all  commercial  and  profes- 
sional men,  whose  clear,  average  income  exceeded 
one  thousand  pounds.  Very  few  people  un- 
derstood the  tendency  and  the  exigences  of 
the  present  times.  The  day  was  at  hand,  be 
feared,  when  the  rich  would  regret  that  they 
had  not  exercii^ed  a  nobler  and  more  generous 
spirit ;  and  by  the  sacrifice  of  a  little,  escaped 
the  inevitable  loss  of  all.  The  few  ought  to 
suffer  for  the  good  of  the  many.  It  was  to  be 
apprehended,  a  recurrence  to  first  principles, 
would  be  the  result  of  the  grasping  oppression 
of  the  present  generation,  if  persevered  in. 
He  shuddered  at  the  idea  of  a  revolution,  but 
felt  that  there  was  a  point  where  human 
patience  failed,  where  forbearance  ceased  to  be 
a  virtue — that  point  was  starvation  ! 

Many  other  opinions    he    expressed    upon 
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yarious  •  topics — doubtlesB  often  enroBeoualy— 
for  what  human  being  ia  free  from  error — but 
alwaya  with  unmistakable  cleameaa  and  conaia- 
tency. 

With  regard  to  the  corn^lawa,  he  certainly 
did  not  look  upon  the  Bright  aide  of  the 
question.  The  jargon  of  that  gentleman  and 
Mr.  Cobden,  about  exchanging  foreign  com  for 
home  manufacturea,  waa  a  mere  farce.  He 
had  travelled  on  the  continent,  and  aeen  with 
his  own  eyes,  the  rapid  progress  their  manu- 
fintnms  were  making.  In  a  few  years  they 
would  be  our  equak  in  almost  every  respect ; 
by  levying  duties  on  our  exports,  they  would 
protect,  and  very  justly,  their  own  produc- 
tions,  and  thus  virtually  exclude  us  from  their 
markets.  In  agricultural  improvement  and 
extensive  emigration,  undertaken  with  energy 
and  spirit  by  men  of  every  class^^  he  saw  the 
only  remedy  for  the  present  evils. 

But  I  am  writing  a  novel  and  not  a  grave 

*  See  'TimeB,'  and  ReporU  on  the' state  of  New  Zealand. 


164  ANTI-*CONINQ8BT. 

work  on  political  economy,  so  with  the  fact 
that  Sir  Clarence  Oailford,  was  declared  duly 
elected  by  his  constituents,  I  will  at  once  dose 
this  demi-serious  chapter,  and  proceed  to  other 
and  more  diverting  subjects. 


END  OF  BOOR   H. 


J 
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BOOK   THIRD. 


CHAPTER  I. 


ANOTHER  DINNER 


If  there  is  but  one  step  from  the  sublime  to 
the  ridiculous,  certes  the  distance  between  the 
grave  and  the  comic  is  infinitely  shorter. 
Shakspeare  felt  this,  and  was  therefore  admira- 
bly consistent  in  his  mixture  of  the  gay  and 
serious  not  only  in  the  different  scenes  of  his 
plays,  but  even  in  his  individual  characters 
To  be  sure,  his  sublimest  passages  are  often 
strangely  perverted  in  quotation.     Thus  the 


166  Atll^OMlKGSBT. 

two  magnificent  lines  in  Macbeth — always  sup- 
posing that  they  are  not  spoken  by  Mr. 
Macready — 


Hear  it  not  Duncan,  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  sununons  thee  to  heaven  or  to  hell. 


are  partially  quoted  by  a  courtier  of  Charles 
the  Second,  in  reference  to  a  notorious  female. 

It  18  a  Nell 
That  summons  thee  to  heaven ! 

And  an  eminent  footpad  is  said  to  have 
remarked,  after  despoiling  a  well-dressed  trav- 
eller, who  made  a  desperate  resistance,  of  a  re- 
markably scanty  purse — 

So  mUch  for  burkinn^  himl 

the  traveller  who  was  a  Cockney,  said  that 
the  robber  *^  beat  Charles  Kean  all  to  nothing, 
and  as  he  beat  the  traveller  himself  to  a  mummy, 
the  confession  at  least  exhibited  generosity. 
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The  table  I  am  now  writing  at,  once  be*- 
longed  to  tbe    author    of    'Yathek/    whose 
humouroiu  sublimity  has  certainly  never  been 
•orpaased.      Would  that  some  particle  of  his 
divine  spirit  could  be  transferred  to  these  fugi- 
tive pages  I     Taming  over  the  metallic  leaves 
of  my  mysterious  Daguereotypes,  I  become 
giddy  when  I  contemplate  the  extraordinary 
facts  it  is  my  destiny  to  narrate,  the  surprising 
icenes  I  am  fated  to  describe.      I  pause  for  a 
moment  on  the  edge  of  the  ravine  and  pick  a 
few  wild    flowers,    ere  the    rough    mountain 
torrent  carries  me  away  upon  its  foaming  sur- 
face ! 

In  the  luxuriously  furnished  chambers,  for- 
merly the  habitation  Sir  Clarence  Guilford, 
but  now  tenanted  by  Mr.  Melville,  were  seated 
two  young  men,  engaged  in  very  dissimilar  oc- 

CQpatione. 

« 

The  youngs  of  the  two  was  employed  (or 
rather  not  employed)  in  his  favourite  pursuit — 
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doing  nothing  ;  unless  humming  "  The  Cana- 
dian boat  song,"  and  admiring  his  graceful 
figure  in  one  of  the  pier-^glasses,  is  worthy  of 
notice.  His  companion,  on  the  other  hand,  was 
turning  over  the  leaves  of  a  volume  of  the 
'  Statutes  at  Large.' — Large  enough,  heaven 
knows !  for  those  who  have  to  read  them. 

"  I  say  Mell,"  cried  Wiggleton,  "  who 
would  have  thought  of  mj  jumping  into 
twelve  thousand  pounds,  a  month  or  two  ago  ? 
— By  Jove  !  that  old  Sir  Reginald  was  a 
regular  brick  1" 

'^  Still  less  would  any  one  have  conceived  the 
possibility  of  my  obtaining,  without  trouble  or 
purchase,  a  practice  like  your  cousin's ;  no 
common  law,  all  chancery  and  conveyancing, 
and  a  thousand  a  year  at  least,  clear  of  all  ex- 
penses." 

"  Well  1    let   us  enjoy  the  goods  the  gods 

* 

have  sent  us — to  dine,  is  human — ^to  dine  tce/Z, 
« is  divine  !"  said  Wiggleton. 
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**  Then  we  will  ajourn  to  Verrey's  and  man- 
ger a  la  FrancaUe^^  replied  Melville. 

**  With  pleasure;  but  I  thought  Verrey's  was 
only  an  ^Egyptian  Temple,  a  rendezvous  for 
the  votaries  of  Isis  (ices),  I  have  not  been  there 
since  I  first  went  abroad." 

*'  Then  you  are  an  ignoramus --but  come 
along." 

'^  Aliens,"  said  Omnibus,  ^^  come   on  great 

Mell,  and  d d  be  he  that  first  cries  ring  the 

bell !" 

'^  It  is  lucky  your  aunt  is  not  near,  or  she 
would  give  you  a  lecture  on  vulgarity,  that 
would  reach  from  here  to  Jericho." 

"  Ah  1"  said  Wiggleton,  "  apropos  de  bottes 
mj  cousin  Atalanta  is  engaged  to  be  married 
to  the  Marquis  of  Wilton — I  don't  much  like 
him,  he  is  such  an  infernal  New  Generationite, 
and, uses  such  supernaturally  long  words;  be- 
sides, I  thought  Sir  Clarence  was  to  have  been 
the  man,  and  he  is  worth  fifty  Marquis  de 
Wiltons  at  least." 

▼OL.     I.  I 
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**  At  least !"  said  Melville  as  they  entered 
Verrey*B 

^^  This  ^Ethiopian  soup  is  not  so  bad,"  said 
Melville,  as  soon  as  the  work  of  demolition 
had  commenced. 

^^  Not  half  so  good,"  said  Omnibus,  '^  as 
thoft^e  two  nondescript  individuals  opposite;  they 
scrutinize  the  dishes,  as  if  they  did  not  know 
what  they  were  made  of." 

"  Nor  do  they;  nor  do  you  or  I." 

"  Very  true  ;  but  we  have/aiVA,  and  that  is 
tlie  principal  thing  at  a  French  restaurants. 
1  hey  are  snobs,  I  apprehend." 

*^  Kowland  Hill  was  of  opinion,  that  a  snob 
had  a  souLto.be  saved  as  wdl  as  a  gentleman," 
stud  Melville. 

^^  I  should  call  those  two  well-dressed  speci- 
niens  of  the  class  mentioned,  a  pair  of  high- 
hms^iH  I  were  in  a  punning  humour,"  said 
"VMggleton. 

^'  Gasse^ !"  bawled  one  of  the  snobs, 
"  Garsong  1  vot's  to  pay  ?" 
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*^  Seven. and  sixpence,  air." 

'^  Yell  hi'm  demd  I"  muttered  the  other 
bigblow. 

'^  Yes,  these  French  beggars  tonch  you  up 
rather  spicjr^"  replied  his  comrade  as  they 
quitted  the  room. 

^'  I  went  to  Drury  Lane  the  other  eyening/' 
said  Omnibus,  "^  and  had  a  private  box." 

"  Well,  I  prefer  a  stall,"  said  Melville ;  '^  you 
see  and  hear  better,  and  pay  less." 

"  I  hctd  a  stall,"  replied  Wiggleton,  **  but 
you  misunderstand  me — the  private  box  I  had 
was  outside  the  theatre.  A  man  ran  against 
me ;  I  pushed  him  aside,  and  the  ruffian  struck 
me,  so  we  had  a  fight.  I  knocked  down  my 
foe  by  a  scientific  backhander,  and  that  was-~- 
my  private  hox^^ 

**  How  do  you  like  this  claret  ?" 

^^  Not  at  all,  I  shall  have  some  hot  punch 

by  and  bye.     Hang  care  !  it  caused  the  decease 

of  an  animal  of  the  feline  race.     I  am  vei^y 

glad  I  did  not  follow  my  cousin's  advioe»  and 

I  3 
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put  up  for  the  borough  of .     I  have  a 

notion  that  I  should  not  make  bad  speeches, 
but  then,  listening  to  the  others  must  be  so 
ferociously  fatiguing." 

'^  No  doubt.  To  say  the  truth,  I  do  not 
think  you  are  cut  out  for  a  politician — you  are 
too  lazy."   • 

*^  Pooh !  the  greatest  pillars  of  the  state  are 
the  Hygeists,  and  tfieir  studies  do  not  fatigue 
them,  I  should  imagine." 
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CHAPTER  II. 


FEELINGS  AND  ARGUMENTS. 


When  Gailford  returned  to  London  he  took 
up  bis  abode  at  '*  Mivart's/'  and  at  the  earliest 
opportunity  made  a  point  of  calling  upon  Lady 
Maddens,  firmly  resolved  to  propose  to  her 
daughter  with  as  little  delay  as  possible. 

Clarence  Guilford  felt  that  an  M.P.  for  a 
county,  and  a  baronet,  with  fifteen  thousand  a 
year,  was  a  very  different  personage  from  a 
young  lawyer  without  property,  landed  or 
funded,  of   any  description    whatsoever,   save 
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what  he  acqaired  by  his  own  head  and  hands. 
^  And  yet,"  thought  he,  **  as  far  as  my  personal 
comforts  and  enjoyments  are  concerned,  the 
contrast  is  by  no  means  so  perceptible ;  my 
dinners  are  no  better,  nor  is  my  bed  softer,  my 
clothes  better  made,  or  my  cab,  horse,  and  tiger 
a  whit  less  exceptionable.  To  be  sure,  at 
Lincoln's  Inn,  I  had  but  a  couple  of  rooms  to 
live  in,  but  even  there  1  could  not  occupy  more 
than  one  at  a  time  by  any  conceivable  possibi- 
lity. I  was  a  successful  writer,  my  works 
were  read,  and  to  judge  by  their  popularity,  ad- 
mired—will they  be  more  so  now?  I  fancy 
not,  unless  indeed  I  were  to  spend  my  money 
in  puffs,  which  I  never  will  descend  to.  My 
income  is  multiplied  by  fifteen,  my  bodily 
stature,  and  my  mental  capacity  remain  in 
statu  quo.  But  then  my  time  was  not  my  own, 
my  mornings  were  often  devoted  to  intricate 
cases  and  tedious  consultations,  whereas  now  I 
may  spend  my  hours  as  I  please,  and  follow  no 
pursuits,  but  such  as  are  congenial  to  my  dis- 


AHTItCQNINOSBY.  175 

pontion :  a  vast  power  of  doing  good  to  others 
is  thrown  open  to  me,  my  opinions,  backed  by 
two.  magic  ciphers,  an  hereditary  title  and  a 
long  rentrolly  acquire  a  weight  they  did  not 
formerly  possess,  and  above  all^alasl  such  is 
the  selfidiness  of  man — far  above  all  I  I  can 
marry  Aialanta  Maddens,  the  goddess  of  my 
youth  I  the  ruling  star  of  my  maturer  man«- 
hoodr 

Just  at  this  moment  Clarence's  hi^hflown 
soliloquy  was  interrupted  by  his  nearly  driving 
over  an  old  woman,  who,  instead  of  hastening 
to  get  out  of  the  way,  as  would  have  been  most 
natural  and  prudent  in  her  position,  turned 
round  and  began  to  abuse  Guilford  with  a 
heartiness  and:  versatility  of  talent  in  invec- 
tives, truly  astonishing. 

^^  I  am  sorry,  my  good  woman,"  said  Clar 
rence,  "  that  I  have  no  time  to  spare  this 
morning  to  enjoy  the  agremens  of  your  highly 
intellectual  conversation,  but  I  am  in  a  hurry 
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— 80  say  as  much  as  you  can  by  the  time  J 
have  counted  three,  and  get  out  of  the  way, 
unless  you  wish  to  be  run  over.  One — two — 
three  r 

The  old  woman  sprang  aside,  and  the  young 
baronet  dashed  off,  leaving  her  in  the  middle 
of  a  compound  piece  of  vituperation  of  a 
highly  elaborate  nature. 

We  have  had  a  great  variety  of  *'  physio- 
logies, but  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge  a  physio- 
logy of  abuse"  has  never  yet  been  given  to  the 

world.  The  want  of  a  work  of  this  kind  must 

> 

be  heavily  felt  by  the  lower  orders,  the  **  gen- 
tlemen" who  kick  up  *'  rows"  in  the  streets  at 
^  night,  ladies  given  to  blowing  up  their  servants, 
junior  barristers,  men  who  cut  up  live  authors 
in  the  papers,  ushers  at  schools.  Billingsgate 
fish  women,  and  above  all  Members  of  Parliament 
— especially  those  upon  the  opposition  benches. 
This  want  I  have  generously  determined  to 
supply,  and  shall  accordingly  devote  an  entire 
chapter  to  the  subject,  which  I  shall  regard  in 
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a  purely  scientific  point  of  view,  as  a  dictionary  of 
all  the  abusive  epithets,  used  from  the  creation  of 
the  world  up  to  five  and  twenty  minutes  past 
ten  this  evening,  (the  present  time  by  the 
horseguards^),  would  evidently  occupy  some 
millions  of  quarto  volumes,  printed  in  the  most 
microscopic  characters,  from  which  fact  the 
profane  deduce  the  inference  that  the  MS. 
library  of  the  recording  angel  must  be  some 
thousands  of  times  more  voluminous  than  that 
of  the  British  Museum,  or  the  still  larger  one 
at  Oxford  College,  or  even  that  of  Paris, 
which  is,  I  believe,  the  most  extensive  in  the 
world.  Be  that  as  it  may,  I  consider  that  I 
am  acting  with  considerable  generosity  in  giving 
you  a  profoundly  philosophical  treatise  ^^  into 
the  bargain,"  instead  of  publishing  it  separately 
and  making  a  fortune  by  it,  as  I  undoubtedly 
should  do,  but  by  Apollo  I  I  am  above  your 
mercenary  motives. 
On  entering  the  drawing-room  at  Baker 
I  5 
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Street^  Sir  Clarence  found  to  bia  annoyance 
the  young  Marquis  of  Wilton  estabS^hed  on 
an  ottoman,  endearouring  to  make  himself  as 
amiable  as  possible,  whilst  Atalanta  was  lis^ 
tening  to  him  with  the  greatest  attention 

Lady  Maddens  welcomed  the  young  M.P. 
with  the  greatest  cordiality,  and  congratulated 
him  on  the  change  in  his  prospects  with  evident 
pleasure. 

Atalanta  received  him  with  great  amiability, 
but  there  was  an  uneasiness  about  her  manner, 
an  evident  wish  that  the  past  should  be  forgot- 
ten, and  that  a  more  unfamiliar  politeness  should 
be  established  between  them. 

"  Be  it  so  then,"  thought  Guilford  his  pride 
rising  to  his  aid,  ^'  but  at  least  yon  shall  not 
tritimph  in  your  perfidy — you  shall  not  boast 
that  you  haye  jilted  me;  no,  no !  we  have  not 
tCftne  to  that  ye^." 

"  You  dine  with  us  to-day  ?"  said  Lady 
Maddens  to  Sir  Clarence. 

'^  At  what  hour?"  replied  he  bowing. 


^'  Half-past  six — we  ahall  be  quite  alone, 
aobodj  bat  Lord  Wilton  and  joorself." 

^'  Au  revair  then/'  aaid  Goilford  as  he  rose  to 
d^Kvrt,  smiling  slyly  at  his  cousin  as  much  as 
to  say — '^  I  see  what  is  on  the  tapis  and  highly 
approve  of  it — au  revoir !" 

Atalanta  felt  surprised  and  vexed  at  his 
indifference  which  was  precisely  what  Guilford 
intended.  Already  his  love  began  to  rise  in 
her  estimation  of  its  value ;  already  her  inten- 
tions with  regard  to  Lord  Wilton  began  to 
waver.  Women  certainly  are  amazingly  fickle 
animals ! 

Talk  about  chamelions  !  pooh !  what  are 
their  changes  to  the  changes  in  a  woman's 
heart  ?  what  were  the  transmigrations  of 
Indur  in  comparison  with  the  transmigrations 
female  opinions  pass  through.  If  you  were  to 
read  through  all  your  *'  evenings  at  home"  for 
the  next  century,  the  field  would  yet  famish 
unlimited  variety. 

'*  He  jests  at  scars  who  never  felt  a  word,*' 
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How  innumerable  the  suffering  caused  by 
feminine  treachery  I  and  yet  the  dear  seductive 
creatures,  we  cannot  exist  without  them,  so 
must  even  bear  our  woes  with  patience,  as  they 
dofiit  theirs. — Thanks  to  the  Gods !  they  do  not 
all  wear  trousers  yet,  some  of  us  are  still — 

''  Monarchs  of  all  we  survey" 

In  our  own  houses  though,  en  passantj  it  is  odd 
that  in  Turkey,  where  the  ladies  are  kept 
under  the  most  complete  subjection  to  their 
lords  and  masters,  they  invariably  don  those 
masculine  garments  to  which  English  husbands 
express  so  unqualified  an  aversion. 

Nothing  occurred  during  dinner  worthy  of 
special  commemoration.  The  Marquis  of  Wil* 
ton  regarded  that  important  hour  as  sacred  to 
the  infernal  Gods ;  viz.,  the  cook  and  the  scul- 
lions,  and  was  far  too  busy  with  boiled  and  roast 
to  be  in  a  very  conversible  mood.  Atalanta 
was  absorbed  in    hei    own    thoughts — Lady 
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Maddens  discussed  things  in  general  with  Sir 
Clarence,  and  Guilford,  himself,  listened  with 
apparent  attention  to  her  ladyship,  revolving 
meanwhile  in  his  mind  the  scheme  he  had  sub- 
sequently determined  to  execute. 

The  ladies  retired,  and  the  Marquis  with  all 
the  eagerness  of  an  unfledged  politician  launched 
out  upon  the  ocean  of  Young  Englandism. 

"  After  all,"  said  he,  **  inter  alia^  an  en- 
lightened despotism  forming  the  apex  of  a  vast 
pile  of  municipal  and  local  authority,  is  the  best 
mode  of  government.  What  do  we  want  with 
representatives  ?" 

"  It  is  not  what  we  want,  but  what  the 
people  want ;  that  is  the  questioD,"  said 
Guilford. 

''  Well !  is  not  the  press,  in  point  of  fact,  the 
only  real  representative  of  the  people?" 

**  True,"  replied  our  hero,  "  to  a  certain  ex- 
tent the  House  of  Commons  is  but  the  deputy 
of  the  privileged    classes,   and  doubtless  the 
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freedom  of  the  press  is  a  far  more  powerful  and 
uncompromising  protector  of  the  popular  liber- 
ties. But  do  you  conceive  that  if  despotism* 
were  once  established  in  this  country,  this 
boasted  freedom  of  the  press  could  continue  to 
exist  ?  Would  not  the  indignant  autocrat  im- 
mediately exercise  his  prerogative  by  suppress- 
ing any  journals  that  might  give  utterance  to 
opinions  hostile    to   his  views?    Besides  the 


*  The  following  remarks  of  Godwin  are  not  I  think  mala- 
propos— 

"  It  is  the  peculiar  prerogative  of  despotism  to  produce 
many  symptoms  of  the  same  general  appearance  as  those 
which  are  derived  from  liberty  and  justice.  There  are  no  re^ 
ihonstrances,  there  is  no  impatience  or  violence;  there  is  a 
calm,  a  fatal,  and  accursed  tranquility  that  pervades  the  whole* 
The  spectator  enters,  and  for  a  time  misinterprets  every  objei*t 
he  sees ;  he  perceives  human  bodies  standing  or  moving 
around  him,  and  it  is  with  the  utmost  surprise  if  he  has  leisure 
and  opportunity  to  observe  a  little  further  that  he  finds  at  last 
the  things  he  sees  to  be  the  mere  shadows  of  men,  cold,  inert 
glaring  bodies,  which  the  heaven-bom  soul  has  long  since 
deserted." 

Travels  or  St.  Leon.  vol.  3. 
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editors  would  be  either  bribed,  intimidated,  or 
imprisoned,  and  in  a  short  time,  as  is  the  case 
in  Aastria,  Kussia,  and  Prussia,  every  public 
paper  would  be  under  the  thumb  of  the  govern- 
ttient,  who  would  not  hesitate  to  crush  their 
existence  on  the  slightest  exhibition  of  a  re- 
fractory feeling,  well  remembering  the  old  say- 
ing with  regard  to  the  danger  of  ^  playing  with 
edged  tools.' " 

But  public  opinion—" 
Power  firmly  established,  cares  not  for 
public  praise  or  obloquy,*  of  this  we  have  a 
thousand  precedents.  If  by  public  opinion  you 
mean  dread  of  a  revolution,  that  is  another 
afiair,  but  weakness  can  scarcely,  I  opine,  be 
looked  upon  as  a  merit  in  a  government." 
^'  You  look  upon   the  darkest  side  of   the 


ti 


(€ 


*  For  instance  the  Poor  Law  Commissioners,  who  listen 
with  such  truly  philosophical  contempt  to  the  reiterated  com- 
plaints, and  innumerable  cases  of  the  moit  revolting  character, 
and  the  grossest  injustice  daily  brought  under  their  notice 
through  the  medium  of  the  public  journals. 
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question,    I   was    merely   supposing    an    en- 
lightened and  patriotic  autocrat." 

^^  1  doubt  the  possibility  of  such  an  anomaly, 
but  to  secure  a  succession  of  such  monarchs  it 
would  be  necessary  to  make  them  elective,  and 
I  am  afraid  an  elective  despotism  would 
scarcely  answer;  for  to  suppose  a  long  race  of 
virtuous  despots,  requires  an  imagination  even 
more  vivid  than  that  of  the  gentleman  who 
being  told  to  ^  consider  himself  kicked,'  actually 
fell  down  stairs  and  broke  his  arm  in  consc 
quence.  We  really  see  so  many  instances  of 
silly  sons*  succeeding  sapient  fathers,  and 
vice  versa,  that  it  quite  transcends  our  powers 
of  supposing.  Compare  the  late  King  of 
Prussia  with  the  false  hearted  bigot  now  occu- 
pying the  throne  ;  Peter  the  Great,  with  the 
present  hypocritical  tyrant  of  Muscovy,  whom 
the  infatuated  populace  hurrah  and  applaud  for 


*  Ladj  Bulwer    Lytton    not  inappropriately   terms    Ben 
Sidonia  the  "  foolish  son  of  a  wise  father'  in  her  "  Musooyite  I** 
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spending  a  few  roubles  of  the  treasure,  extorted 
from  his  miserable  serfs.  Oh  Poland  I  Poland  I 
was  there  not  one  of  thy  ill-fated  sons  to  seize 
the  opportunity,  and  rid  the  earth  of  your  un- 
pitying  foe ! 

"  By  Jove !"  exclaimed  the  Marquis,  "  you 
are  quite  a  radical.  At  any  rate 'you  must 
approve  of  our  Jewish  emancipation  bill." 

^'  No,"  said  Guilford,  '*  I  think  it  the  worst 
measure  ever  past  since  the  *  Union.' " 

"  But  surely  it  is  very  illiberal  to  exclude  so 
numerous  a  class  as  the  Jews,  from  all  share  in 
the  administration." 

"  But,  my  dear  Marquis,  you  were  advoca- 
ting an  absolute  monarchy  just  this  moment, 
which  would  deprive  everybody  of  a  share  in 
the  administration." 

"  ITimporte  /"  said  Wilton  finding  that  he 
was  decidedly  getting  the  worst  of  the  argu- 
ment, ^'  let  us  join  the  ladies  I" 

The  young  Marquis  had  not  yet  dived  suffi- 
ciently deep  into  the  well  of  sublime  Young 
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England  casuistry,  to  emulate  his  astute 
leader,  who  dresses  up  his  elegant  plausibil- 
ities in  BO  fascinating  a  garb.  But  Rome 
was  not  built  in  a  day — Lord  Wilton  had  yet 
his  maiden  speech  before  him,  had  yet  to  learn 
the  mystic  and  tortuous  art  of  political  and 
parliameatary  sophistry. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


PARLOUR  MAGIC. 


It  was  the  general  opinion  of  Lord  Wilton's 
acquaintances  that  he  was  '^  no  conjuror ;"  in 
this,  however,  they  were  egregiously  mistaken, 
for  he  was  not  only  a  conjuror,  but  a  very 
dexterous  one,  and  never  failed  to  exhibit  his 
feats  of  teger-de-main  whenever  he  could  secure 
an  attentive  and  favourable  audience.  Accor- 
dingly as  soon  as  he  had  dispatched  his  coffee, 
he  coDQmenced  his  amateur  exhibition  by  tying 
his   leg   to  that  of  a  chair,  with  his  cambric 
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handkerchief,  in  a  very  scientific  manner^  much 
to  the  astonishment  of  Lady  Maddens  and  her 
daughter^  whose  curiosity  was  greatly  excited 
by  this  proceeding. 

"  Now,"  said  the  Marquis,  '*  you  think  I 
cannot  get  loose  without  either  cutting  the 
handkerchief,  or  untying  the  knot  ?" 

*'  Certainly  not,"  said  Atalanta. 

^^  Look  I"  said  the  amateur,  and  taking  hold 
of  the  handerchief  he  gave  it  a  slight  jerk, 
when  it  immediately  came  otiy  the  knot  remain- 
ing tied. 

'*  Really,  my  Lord,  you  are  quite  a  genius," 
said  Lady  Maddens. 

*^  Oh !  that  is  nothing  to  what  I  do  some- 
times/' said  his  lordship  with  deprecating 
modesty. 

"  I  cannot  make  it  out,"  said  Wiggleton, 
who  had  just  dropped  in,  with  great  apparent 
interest,  "  will  you  let  me  tie  the  knot  ?" 

This  proposition  was  of  course  not  acceeded 
to  by  the  conjuror. 


ANTI-CONINOSBT.  189 

**  Well  then/'  said  Omnibus,  '^  you  may  tie 
the  knot  for  me,  and  I  will  get  loose  without 
either  untying  it,  cutting  it,  or  jerking  lit  as 
you  did !" 

The  Marquis  consented  to  do  so,  and  know- 
ing that  the  whole  trick  consisted  in  the  mode 
of  tying  the  knot,  anticipated  the  speedy  defeat 
of  his  daring  rival.  However,  Omnibus  very 
quietly  lifted  up  the  chair,  slipped  its  leg  out 
of  the  handkerchief,  and  stood  at  liberty. 

"  You  must  confess  yourself  outdone,"  said 
Atalanta  laughing. 

The  lordly  amateur  would  confess  no  such 
thing,  but  having  taken  a  scent-bottle  from  a 
side-table,  proceeded  to  place  a  card  upon  its 
mouth,  upon  the  card  a  sixpence,  and  by  a 
dexterous  fillip  sent  the  card  to  the  other  end  of 
the  room,  whilst  the  sixpence  fell  into  the 
bottle,  where  for  anything  I  know  to  the  con- 
trary it  may  still  remain. 

"  Bravo !"  cried  Omnibus,  *'  but  can  you  do 
the  same  with  an  album  and  a  poker  balanced 
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on  the  tip  of  your  nose?"  and  Wiggleton 
affecting  to  be  about  to  try  this  hazardous  ex- 
periment, had  already  taken  up  an  album  from 
the  table,  and  was  advancing  towards  the  fire- 
place, when  his  aunt  terrified  lest  any  damage 
might  accrue  to  her  costly  furniture,  at  once 
put  a  positive  veto  upon  his  proceedings. 

Miss  Maddens,  however,  seemed  to  take 
great  interest  in  his  lordship's  puerilities,  and 
led  him  on  to  perform  a  variety  of  tricks  and 
mummeries,  which  at  a  Christmas  party  of 
small  children  would  have  proved  infinitely 
diverting. 

Wiggleton  and  Guilford  lai^hed  at  him,  if 
not  with  him,  and  the  former  amused  himself 
by  offering  to  perform  the  most  extraordinary 
feats  which  he  well  knew  neither  time  nor  place 
would  admit  of — such  as  walking  on  his  hands 
— lifting  a  thousand-pound-weight  by  his  littile 
finger — throwing  a  ball,  up  into  the  air  to  &ueh 
a  height  that  it  should  not  come  down  again 
until  the  next  morning,  &c. 
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*'  If  you  will  lend  me  three  or  four  of  your 
daggers,  aunt,"  said  he,  ^'  I  will  shew  you  Ihe 
way  the  Turkish  Dervishes  play  with  them." 

^*  No,  no,"  said  her  ladyship  horror-struck 
at  the  bare  notion  of  sacrilegious  hands  being 
laid  upon  her  darling  ataghans. 

There  was  a  pause  in  the  conyersation — the 
Macquis  was  meditating  a  new  conjuring  trick, 
— Omnibus  Wiggleton  was  meditating  how  he 
could  most  effectually  quiz  the  Marquis — Lady 
Maddens  was  meditating  on  a  new  arrangement 
of  her  daggers  and  stilettos — Atalanta  was 
balancing  in  her  mind  the  merits  of  her  two 
admirers,  when  suddenly  Guilford  startled  them 
all  in  their  meditations  by  saying  to  Lady 
Maddens — 

"I  believe  I  have  not  yet  told  you  of  my 
intended  marriage?" 

**  Marriage  I"  exclaimed  her  Ladyship, 
^^  dear  me  I  I  had  not  the  slightest  idea,  and 
who  is  the  happy  fiair  one  ?" 
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'*  A  young  French  Countess  by  name  Sans- 
esperance — I  appeal  to  Omnibus  whether  she  is 
not  every  way  deserving  of  my  choice," 

*'  I  can  assure  you,  aunt,"  replied  Wiggle- 
ton  with  admirable  self-possession,  although  as 
little  prepared  for  the  news  as  the  rest,  '^  that 
her  beauty  is  only  equalled  by  her  amiability, 
her  amiability  by  her  fortune,  and  her  fortune 
by  the  antiquity  of  her  family.  She  was  one 
of  the  lights  of  Paris  when  I  was  staying  there, 
and—" 

**  But  how  did  it  begin— where  did  you  see 
her  ? '  interrupted  Lady  Maddens,  addressing 
herself  to  Sir  Clarence. 

^^  I  will  tell  you  all  about  it,  my  dear  cousin, 
another  time,  but  I  have  promised  to  join  a  few 

litei'ary  friends  at  J 's  this  evening — early 

supper — so  I  must  wish  you  good  bye.     Come, 
Omnibus  I" 

'*  Well,  good  bye,*'  said  her  ladyship,  "  but 
do  not  keep  me  long  in  suspense,  I  am  dying 
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to  hear  all  the  particulars.  You  will  oome  again 
soon  ?•* 

**  Perhaps  to-morrow,'*  sud  Guilford. 

He  turned  to  bid  his  cousin  good  night,  and 
to  observe  the  effect  of  his  communication  upon 
her,  but  she  had  quitted  the  room ;  so  bowing 
to  the  Marquis,  he  no  longer  delayed  his  de- 
parture. 

*'  Cousin/*  said  Guilford,  '*  you  do  not  know 
what  it  cost  me  to  utter  those  words.  Several 
times  I  was  about  to  speak,  but  involuntarily 
checked  myself.  It  is  a  dangerous,  perhaps  a 
foolish  test— but  if  you  knew  how  passionately 
— how  devotedly  I  have  loved  her — how  long  I 
have  accustomed  myself  to  regard  the  posses- 
sion of  Atalanta  as  the  loftiest  hope  of  my  am- 
bition, the  only  adequate  reward  of  my  exer- 
tions. Oh !  I  have  endeavoured  to  trace  in 
my  works  the  course  of  the  mightiest  passions, 
and,  if  the  world  may  be  believed,  with  a  not 
unskilful  pencil;  but  how  immeasurably  does 
all  description  fall  short  of  the  resistless  torrent 

TOL.    I.  K 
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of  feelings  and  sensations  with  which  my  heart 
has  latterly  been  whirled  onwards  I  How  does 
the  noblest,  the  most  generous  patriotisili,  the 
most  enlightened  ambition  fade  before  the 
concentrated  might  of  the  love  that  possesses 
me !" 

Wiggleton  was  surprised  at  these  passionate 
expressions  of  his  cousin.  In  the  artificial 
state  of  society  termed  civilization  in  which  we 
live,  it  is  customary  to  throw  a  veil  of  impene- 
trable secrecy  over  our  best  and  most  potent 
feelings ;  or,  if  we  give  vent  to  them  in  words, 
to  do  so  in  a  cool»  even  a  light  and  jesting 
manner,  which  gives  as  faint  a  semblance  of  the 
reality^  as  the  appearance  of  the  sun,  when  seen 
through  a  piece  of  burnt  glass  during  an 
eclipse^  does  of  the  glorious  orb,  whose  daz- 
zling splendor  the  human  eye  in  vain  attempts 
to  endure. 

Men  at  last  become  so  accustomed  to  this 
unnatural  reserve  that  they  begin  to  doubt  the 
ei^istence  of  the  feelings  themselves.     Often 


Airri-ooNivoBBT.  195 

have  I  heard  a  frank  and  passionate  character 
stigmatised  as  ^*  theatrical,"  often  baye  I  lis- 
tened whilst  some  enthusiastic  proposal  for  the 
benefit  of  a  chuss — a  city — a  country — has  been 
broached  with  all  the  ardency  of  disinterested 
philanthropy.  People  opened  their  eyes  with 
astonishment;  by  two  thirds  at  least  of  the 
worldlings  present,  the  speaker's  words  were  not 
understood,  by  the  other  third  they  were  voted 
a  bore,  perhaps  unheard. 

If  there  is  any  character  for  which  I  feel  a 
most  onqualified  contempt,  it  is  that  of  the  dull, 
plodding  man  of  the  world,  to  whom  individual 
interest  (L  e.  getting  rich,  and  the  world's  good 
opinion,)  is  the  sumi^um  bonum  of  all  earthly 
aspirations. 

To  a  man  of  this  kind  comes  a  young  clergy- 
man foil  of  Heal  and  fervour  for  the  propaga- 
tion of  his  religion.  He  is  about  to  visit  the 
Antropophagi,  as  a  missionary;  he  comes  to 
ask  advice  and  assistance  of  his  wealthy  rela- 
K  3 
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tive,  and  to  bid  him  farewell  before  he  sets  out 
cm  his  journey. 

^'  You  had  better  atop  at  home  and  attend  to 
your  duties  in  a  regular  way,"  says  the  world- 
ling, *^  you  will  only  spend  your  money  and 
gain  nothing  by  it."  He  does  not  comprehend 
the  generous  virtues  of  the  young  fanatic.  He 
has  not  a  word  of  encouragement  or  kindly 
praise  for  the  man  who  is  about  to  sacrifice  bis 
time,  his  energies,  his  fortune,  perhaps  even 
his  life  for  the  benefit  of  strangers  and  savages. 
Not  he  I  missionaries  are  not  the  men  who 
become  bishops. 

Again  a  cheesemonger  has  a  son  gifted  with 
a  talent  for  painting,  he  wishes  to  ^*  sink  the 
shop,"  and  try  his  luck  as  an  artist. 

^^  Pooh !"  says  his  father,  ^^  artists  are  always 
poor,  miserable  devils — ^stick  to  business  like  a 
man,  and  there  is  as  fine  a  prospect  of  your 
getting  on  in  the  world  as — " 

*^  But,"  sayd  the  son,  ^'  I  do  not  want  to  get 
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on  in  thq  world — I  bad  rather  be  tbe  poorest 
of  artists  than  tbe  richest  of  cheesemongers.'' 

'^  You  will  change  your  mind  when  you  get 
a  little  older,"  replies  the  wise  parent 

The  son  gets  older,  he  does  not  change  his 
mind,  but  be  is  resigned  to  his  fate — he  gradu- 
ally becomes  stultified  down  to  counter  level, 
and— if  he  does  not  become  a  bankrupt — ^gets 
rich,  married,  and  an  alderman—  then  dies,  ^^  a 
useful  member  of  society.^* 

Omnibus  Wiggleton  was,  as  we  have  seen,  a 
highly  immoral  character;  he  did  not  care  for 
wealth ;  he  neither  coveted  it  for  himself  nor 
respected  it  in  others;  he  lived » as  well  as  he 
could,  was  fond  of  pleasure  of  every  kind,  and 
had  a  mortal  aversion  to  slaving  for  the  sake  of 
the  ^  irritamenta  mohrunC  so  highly  prized  by 
all  generations  past  and  present.  In  short  he 
was  no  worldling.  Accordingly,  though  sur- 
prised at  his  cousin's  words,  which  came 
strangely  from  the  lips  of  a  being  so  reserved 
as  our  hero,  who  was  moreover  a  lawyer  and 
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an  M.P. ;  he  neither  langhed  at  him,  nor  gave 
utterance  to  eonsolatory  commonplaces^  but 
quietly  squeezed  his  hand  as  a  sign  that  he  un- 
derstood and  appredated  his  feelings. 

*'  She  must  be  mine  T  said  Guilford. 

^'  Curse  the  Marquis  and  his  conjuring  tricks !" 
said  Wiggleton. 

**  Amen,  say  I." 


ANTI-CONIKG6BT.  199 


CHAPTER   IV. 


ATALANTA. 


Alone  in  her  dressing-room,  pale  and  agitated, 
her  long,  dark,  silken  hair  unbound,  and  flow- 
ing negligently  over  her  rounded  shoulders,  her 
little  white  hands  clasped  convulsively,  sat  the 
proud  and  beautiful  Atalanta. 

The  question  was  decided ! 

"  Oh,  the  folly — the  madness,"  9he  ex- 
claimed, ^'  that  led  me  for  a  moment  to  com- 
pare the  noble,  and  high-souled  Clarence  to 
that  lordly  puppy — miserable  vanity  that  lured 
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me  but  for  an  instant  to  weigh  in  the  balance  a 
marquisate  againBt  a  generous  heart  Bat  can 
it  be — is  it  possible  that  Clarence — my  own 
Clarence— is  about  to  be  married  to  another? 
Alas!  there  is  no  doubt,  no  hope — his  own 
lips  avowed  the  fact — ^those  Hps  incapable  of 
uttering  a  falsehood!  And  yet  there  was  a 
time  when  every  word,  when  every  look  he 
addressed  to  me  seemed  replete  with  love — yes, 
love !  A  thousand  times  have  I  imagined  that 
he  was  on  the  point  of  confessing  hb  pasdon — 
a  single  word,  an  encouraging  smile  would  have 
decided  him,  but  I  refused  them — a  vain  and 
frivolous  pride  restrained  me  from  evincing  my 
real  sentiments,  and  yet  I  have  loved  him  so 
long,  so  fervently.  Loved! — I  have  adored 
him — I  have  appreciated  his  genius,  his  noble 
spirit,  his  lofty  virtues — and  all  this  I  have  lost, 
lost  through  my  own  vanity  and  folly." 

Overcome  by  the  intensity  of  her  emotions, 
she  covered  her  face  with  her  hands,  and 
yielded  to  a  passionate  flood  of  tears.     Her 
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soarf  had  slipped  from  her  ivory  shoulders,  and 
the  uppermost  hooks  of  her  black  satin  dress 
had  given  way,  nothing  could  be  more  beauti- 
ful than  the  contrast  between  her  long,  dark 
brown  hair,  and  the  snowy  whiteness  of  her 
skin,  nothing  more  exquisite  than  the  voluptu- 
ous roundness  of  her  delicate  arms.  But  even 
the  matchless  loveliness  of  this  weeping  girl 
could  not  influence  those  inexorable  arbiters  of 
human  destinies — ^the  hard-hearted  fates.  No 
dens  ex  machina  came  to  alleviate  her  despair. 
By  degrees,  however,  her  sobs  became  less 
violent,  and  having  bolted  and  locked  her  door, 
to  prevent  intrusion^  she  had  already  dismissed 
her  maid — she  opened  the  drawer  of  her  dress- 
ing-table, and  drew  forth  a  beautifolly  tinted 
sketch,  upon  which  she  gazed  with  a  wild  and 
hopeless  admiration. 

There  was  no  mistaking  that  loffsj  and  intel- 
lectual forehead,  those  large,  and  deeply  ex- 
pressive eyes,  those   light,  gracefully  curling 
locks,  that  seemed  to  wave  in  a  summers  breeze 
K  5 
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— the  torn  of  the  whiakers  and  moaetache,  the 
very  tie  of  the  neck-kerchief»  at  onoe  negli- 
gent and  taatefal — all  could  belong  but  to  one 
man — and  that  man  waa  Clarenoe  Ghiilford. 

Atalanta  seated  herself  by  the  side  of  die 
dressing-table,  and  resting  her  head  upon  her 
hand,  fixed  her  dark  eyes,  whioh  seemed  ^'  to 
swim  in  liquid  light,"  upon  the  portrait  of  her 
lover.  She  had  drawn  it  from  memory, 
it  was  a  peculiarly  striking  likeness,  and  as  she 
gazed  upon  the  pencilled  features,  a  deep,  heart- 
rending  sigh  burst  from  her  throbbing  bosom, 
which  rose  and  fell  like  the  tumultuous  waves 
of  the  ocean.  Again  she  opened  the  drawer  of 
the  dresssing-table,  and  drew  forth  the  poem 
which  Guilford  had  last  given  her,  and  perused 
it  with  feverish  excitement.     It  ran  thus — 

AN   EXPLANATION. 

(From  the  German  of  H  Heine.'") 

'*'  Heine  is  a  converted  Jew,  or  the  son  of  one,  I  am  not  sure 
nrhich;  he  is  a  clever  man,  a  celebrated  political  writer  and 
poet  in  Germany.  But  then  he  is  a  liberal  Jew  and  does  not 
affect  the  exclusive  and  the  aristocrat.  He  lives  in  a  species  of 
exile  at  Paris. 
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The  evening  shades  were  ilowly  ftUing , 

Wilder  dashed  the  flood. 
And  I  sat  on  the  shore  and  gazed  upon 

The  waves  in  white  foam  danciog, 
And  my  bosom  swelled  like  the  foaming  sea 
And  a  fiery  lon^ng  seized  my  soul 

For  thee,  thoa  lovely  shape. 
That  everywhere  around  me  flittest. 
And  everywhere  upon  me  callest ; 
Everywhere t  everywhere! 
In  the  roar  of  the  wind,  in  the  foam  of  the  sea. 
And  the  sighs  of  my  own  lone  breast. 

I  took  a  reed  and  wrote  upon  the  sand 

'  Agnes,  I  love  thee !' 

But  the  wicked  waves  came  rolling 

Over  the  sweet  confession. 

And  blotted  it  out. 

Fragile  reed,  changeable  saod. 

Rolling  waves,  I  trust  you  no  more ; 

The  heavens  grow  darker,  my  heart  grows  wilder 

And  with  mighty  hand  firom  Norway's  forests, 

I  tear  the  loftiest  pine. 

And  dip  it 

In  Etna's  boiling  crater,  and  with  this 

Flame  dripping,  giant  pen 

I  write  on  the  dark  blue  vault  of  heaven 

*  Agnes  I  love  thee.' 
And  e%ery  night  it  glows 

Above — the  eternal  letters  of  fire. 

And  all  succeeding  generations 

Shout  as  they  read  the  heavenly  words, 

*  Agnes,  I  love  thee  I" 

C.  G. 
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When  Atalanta  had  read,  for  the  hundredth 
time,  this  wild  rhapsody,  she  pressed  che 
beloved  signature  to  her  lips,  and  jilaced  the 
poem,  together  with  the  portrait,  having  first 
carefully  enveloped  them  in  silver  paper,  in 
one  of  the  recesses  of  a  small  rosewood  cabinet, 
at  the  other  extremity  of  the  room.  Upon  the 
top  of  this  cabinet,  which  was  of  remarkably 
elegant  workmanship,  stood  a  row  of  hand- 
somely bound  volumes.  They  were  the  com- 
plete works  of  Sir  Clarence  Guilford — and 
henceforth  the  greatest  treasures  she  possessed. 

'*  Yes  1"  she  murmured,  "  it  will  be  some— 
not  consolation,  that  is  impossible — but  some 
alleviation  of  my  misery  to  read  again  and 
again  those  dear,  dear  volumes,  and  to  forget 
for  a  moment,  under  the  magic  influence  of 
their  varied  pages,  the  grief  that  sooner  or 
later  must  bring  me  to  an  untimely  grave !" 

After  regarding  them  for  some  time  with  a 
profoundly  mournful  expression  she  opened  one 
of  the  volumes  with  a  trembling  and  unsteady 
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hand.  The  first  words  that  caught  her  eye 
were  the  followuig — it  was  the  beading  of  a 
chapter. 

^'  The  past  is  irrevocable,  but  the  futnre  is 
our  own." 

"  True  V'  she  excbdmed,  *^  the  future  is  our 
oion*— all  hope  is  not  yet  lost,  and  yet,  why 
delude  myself  with  false  and  unfounded  hopes  ? 
he  is  engaged — ^to  be  married — no,  no,  there  is 
no  hope  for  me — on  this  side  of  the  grave.     She 
kissed  passionately,  the  volume  she  had  opened, 
and    began    to    undress    with  agitated  haste. 
Need  I  add  that  unaccustomed  to  perform  that 
office  without  assistance,  she  tore  her  gown  in 
taking  it  off,  had  to  cut  her  stay-lace  with  the 
scissors,  and  pricked  her  rosy  fingers,  with  the 
innumerable  pins  with  which  waiting-women 
delight  in  surrounding  their  mistresses — per- 
haps  as    a    protection    against    the  insidious 
designs  of  the  other  sex. 

At  length  Atalanta  succeeded  in  divesting 
herself  of  all  garments  save  those  in  which  the 


206  ANn-€01IINGSBY. 

ancient  goddesses  rejoicedy  and  reclining  upon 
her  couch  of  down,  after  tosdng  restleasly  for 
some  hours,  fairly  wept  herself  to  sleep. 

Having  arrived  at  which  very  deuraUe  con- 
summation, I  must  entreaty  my  dear  reader, 
that  you  will  accompany  me  to  other  scenes, 
and  other  characters ;  for  although  I  entertain 
not  the  slightest  doubt  but  that  you  are  a 
highly  moral  and  exemplary  personage,  it 
would  scarcely  be  consistent  with  propriety  for 
us  to  remain  any  longer  in  the  sleeping  apart- 
ment of  a  young  lady — especially  of  a  most 
fascinating  heroine,  nineteen  years  of  age,  and 
of  inexpressible  loveliness. 


AMTI-OOIONOSBT.  207 


CHAPTER  V. 


THE  PHILOSOPHY  OF  BEARDS  AND 
THE   IMMORTALITY  OF  THE  SOUL. 


Wmeih  parliament  again  assembled,  the  Israelite 
members  were  among  the  earliest  to  appear  at 
St.  Stephen's,  to  perform  those  arduous  duties 
generally  comprised  under  the  head  of  legisla- 
tion ;  which  term,  in  its  most  extensive  signi- 
fication, may,  I  apprehend,  be  considered  to 
u^dnde  snuff-taking,  snoring,  telling  scandalous 
anecdotes,  chattering  on  various  subjects,  groan- 
ing, cheering,  and  giving  utterance  to  a  variety 
of  sounds  and  noises,  either  approbatory  or  the 
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revene,  ooughing,  stamping,  swearing,  crowing, 
granting,  interrupting,  speechifying^  and 
TOting ;  not  to  mention  eating  chops  and  steaks 
at  Bellamy^s,  presenting  petitions,  proposing 
amendments,  and  other  trifles,  of  a  rimilar 
nature. 

The  honorable  member  for  Birmingham  felt 
his  personal  importance  considerably  diminished 

by  the  introduction  of  Mosaic  Arabs  into  the 

« 

House.  Formerly  he  had  stood  alone  in  his 
bearded  glory — and  what  was  one  amongst  so 
many? — now  he  was  not  only  rivalled,  but 
even  surpassed  in  that  particular  by  the  hirsute 
sons  of  Jewry ;  whose  flowing  beards  seemed 
inclined  like  Shortfourd's  ^*  lucid  streams,"'  to 
"  flow  for  ever,"  they  indeed  "  looked  eternal,^' 
in  the  words  of  the  same  poetic  lawyer,  and 
absolutely  '^  rustied"  as  they  passed  along  like 
that  of  Count  Eberhard,  the  growler,  celebrated 
in  a  ballad,  by  Schiller,  recentiy  done  into 
English  by  ^^  the  gifted  boy,''  in  a  manner 
anything  but  gifted. 
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^^  To  shave,  or  not  to  shave,"  will  always  be 
an  open  question  amongst  men.  As  is  the  case 
with  all  open  questions,  much  may  be  said  on 
both  sides,  and  a  good  deal  in  the  middle,  that 
is  ndther  on  one  side  nor  the  other ;  a  mode  of 
dividing  an  argument  which  I  fear  me,  few  of 
your  straight-laced  logicians  would  approve  of. 

In  the  first  place  we  have  the  example  of  the 
great  father  of  mankind,  in  favor  of  wearing 
beards ;  for,  although  history  is  silent  on  the 
subject,  we  may  conclude,  without  any  danger 
of  our  deduction  giving  offence,  that  at  a  time 
when  there  were  no  razors,  there  could  not 
very  well  be  any  shaving.  Whether  Tubal 
Cain,  the  first  worker  in  iron,  attained  to  such 
proficiency  in  his  art  as  to  produce  those 
miracles  of  cutlery  is  very  doubtful.  We  have 
been  told  in  our  hobbledehoyhood  to  get  our 
beards  licked  off  by  the  cat,  but  this  proceeding 
has  been  proved  by  men  of  science,  (see  the  reports 
of  the  last  meeting  of  the  Royal  Society,)  to  be 
absolutely  impracticable  like  many  other  highly 
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iogenious  theoriea.  Indeed  philoBophers  class 
it  under  the  bead  of  *'  seria  mixta  jocis^^'  jocose 
theories  npon  grave  subjeots ;  and  tbat  sbaving 
is  a  grave  subjeot  need  scarcely  be  demon- 
strated; yon  have  only  to  laugb  whilst  perform- 
ing that  operation,  and  cut  your  throat  or  your 
nose  off,  to  be  perfectly  satisfied  of  its  serious- 
ness. Again  we  have  all  the  patriarchs,  and 
most  ancient  nations  in  favor  of  beards,  which 
indeed  have  only  been  discarded  in  this  country 
within  the  last  century  or  two,  and  are  still  in 
great  esteem  upon  the  continent.  Finally  it 
will  always  be  a  momentous  query  for  a  man 
to  put  to  his  own  conscience,  ^'  Why  do  beards 
exist  if  they  are  not  to  be  worn  ?*' 

On  the  other  hand,  their  inconvenience  at 
dinner  weighs  heavily  against  thes3  hairy  ap- 
pendages. Unless  people  are  very  careful  they 
are  apt  to  get  into  the  soup,  and  to  spoil  their 
waistcoats.  Then  if  you  quarrel  with  a  man 
they  are  most  enticingly  convenient  for  him  to 
catch  hold  of,  indeed  much  more  so  than  the 
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nose,  which  is  at  present  the  pulUng  organ  of 
the  hnman  oountenanoe;  and  to  have  your 
beard  pulled  out  by  the  roots  must,  as  compa- 
rative anatomy*  teaches  us,  be  an  exceedingly 
ptdnful  operation. 

The  arguments,  which  as  I  stated  in  my 
premises,  lie  as  it  were  in  the  middle,  neither 
wholly  for,  nor  yet  entirely  against  the  propa- 
gation of  beardism,  are  those  which  advocate 
the  mustactie  a  la  mSUaire  alone ;  and  without 
entering  into  their  various  advantages,  such  as 
their  fascinating  effects  upon  the  gentler  moiety 
of  the  human  race,  their  convenience  for  hang- 
ing your  pipe  or  umbrella  from — provided  they 
are  long  enough  to  tuck  behind  your  ears  a  la 
Chinoise — the  facilities  they  afford  for  conceal- 
ing an  ugly  mouth,  &c.  I  must  confess  that  I 
have  a  weakness  in  their  favor — in  medio  tutis- 
simus  ibisy  as  saith  the  proverb. 


*  I  allude  to  pulling  tbe  hair  of  boys  at  school,  and  plucking 
geese  for  thdr  quills. 
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Fashion,  however,  is  after  all,  our  only  guide 
upon  this  point,  and  the  fashion  of  the  days  I 
write  of  was  deddedly  in  favor  of  the  animal- 
lovegitable  excrescences  above  discussed. 
Everybody  went  about,  *'  bearded  like  a  pard," 
and  very  young  men  spent  prodigious  sums  in 
'Circassian  cream/  'genuine  bears' grease,'  Macas- 
sar oil,  and  other  useful  ointments;  whilst  a  few, 
wiser  in  their  generation — the  new  generation, 
shaved  with  highly  exemplary  pertinacity,  in 
the  hopes  of  reaping  a  richer  harvest  at  some 
not  very  remote  period. 

A  gentleman  Hebrew,  of  the  name  of  Abim- 
elech,  in  particular  shone  conspicuous  amongst 
his  brother  members,  by  the  more  than  patriar- 
chal length  of  his  beard,  which  was  plaited  in 
two  tails,  reaching  nearly  to  his  knees.  These, 
when  ho  walked  along  the  streets,  were  sup- 
ported on  either  hand  by  a  tall  footman,  and 
created  a  vast  sensation  amongst  the  little 
boys,  who  would  have  given  worlds  to 
have    had    a    good    tug    at    them    if    they 
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had  dared,t  but  alas !  the  footmen  carried  canea 
and  *^  discretion  is  the  better  part  of  valour/' 

One  afternoon  as  Sir  Clarence  Guilford  en- 
tered the  house  he  found  a  group  of  his  ac^ 
quaintance  abusing  Malthus.  They  asked  his 
opinion  of  that  extraordinary,  political  econo- 
mist. 

'^  I  have  read  his  essays,"  replied  our  hero 
with  an  almost  imperceptible  tinge  of  sarcasm ; 
'^  but  I  would  rather  not  venture  a  hasty 
opinion  on  his  principles." 

^^  How  strange  it  is,"  said  one  of  the  leading 
members  of  the  opposition,  by  whose  side 
Guilford  had  seated  himself,  ^'  that  men  should 


f  I  remember  reading,  a  great  many  years  ago,  when  I  was 
quite  a  child,  an  anecdote  in  some  work  on  zoology  which 
struck  me  at  the  time  as  being  exquisitely  ludicrous. 

It  appeared  that  a  certain  family  had  a  tame  panther  which 
ran  loose  about  the  house,  and  was  so  completely  domesticated, 
that  oneTday,  having  stationed  itself  on  its  hind  legs  at  a  win- 
dow, (for  the  purpose  of  enjoying  the  prospect  I  presume,)  the 
children,  who  were  playing  in  the  same  room,  and  found  the 
panth^  in  their  way,  exerted  their  united  efforts  to  pull  him 
down  by  the  tail ! 
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be  80  indifferant  to  the  display  of  their  own 
ignorance." 

^^  Yes,"  replied  Clarence,  ^^  I  would  stake  a 
cool  thousand  that  not  one  of  those  eager  dis- 
putants had  ever  perused  half  a  dozen  chapters 
of  the  work  they  are  decrying.  What  can  be  ab- 
surder  than  to  talk  confidently  of  a  subject  of 
which  your  only  information  is  obtained  from 
popularreportandallqdons  inthe  leadingartides 
of  the  newspapers.  There  are  few  writers  more 
bedeviled  in  allusion  than  Malthus,  except 
perhaps  Plato.  How  »ckening  it  is  to  hear 
some  empty-headed  coxcomb,  or  silly  school- 
girl prate  of  platonic  love,  or  praise  his  argu- 
ments for  the  immortality  of  the  souL" 

^^  Ah  r'  sighed  the  politician^  ^^  that  is  indeed 
a  question  before  which  those  we  are  about  to 
discuss  sink  into  insignificance.  What  do 
you  think  of  Plato's  Doctrine  of  the  Pre-ex- 
istence?'' 

^'  I  do  not  entertain  the  slightest  doubt  of 
its  truth,'*  replied  Guilford,  "  if  we  are  im- 
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mortal  in  Juturo,   we   are    also    immortal    in 
prtBterito.     But  the  grand  principle  of  nature 
is  change.     The  eubstance  of  which  our  bodies 
are  formed  has  existed  from  all  eternity  in  an 
inconceivable  variety  of  forms,  and  must  exist 
for  ever  in  the  eternity  yet  to  come.    Even 
daring  our  lifetime  we  undergo  extraordinary 
changes  ;    of  the  substance  that  formed   the 
infant  not  the  slightest  vestige  remains  in  the 
body  of  the  man.     That  the  body  is  eternal  is 
a  self-evident  proposition,  the  particles  of  which 
it  is  composed,  though  dispersed  through  the 
whole  universe,  cannot  cease  to  exist.     Nothing 
can  ceaae  to  be,  or  come  into  being  in  space, 
that  was  not  already  there  under  some  shape  or 
other.     The  illimitable  can  never  be  increased 
or  diminished.     Annihilation  can  only  be  un- 
derstood as  decomposition,  or  resolving  a  thing 
into  its  elements,  production  as  uniting  pre- 
exist^nt  parts  to  form  a  new  whole.     The  body 
then  id  eternal,  but  can  never  be  termed  im- 
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mortal,  an  attribute  to  which  the  soul  can  alone 
lay  daim." 

^^  Ah !  there's  the  rub.  I  have  heard  Mate- 
rialists deny  the  possibility  of  the  soul  existing 
apart  from  the  body,  indeed  they  affirm  that 
body  and  soul  are,  as  it  were,  one  and  the  same 
thing.  All  our  ideas,  all  our  sensations  are 
communicated  by  means  of  the  senses,  nay,  we 
tkinkj  through  their  medium  even  when  handling 
the  most  abstract  propositions." 

^^  True— -all  communications  to  the  mind 
must  come  through  the  sensual  channel,  but 
what  is  the  mirror  that  ultimately  receives  and 
apprehends  the  said  ideas  and  sensations— the 
paweT'-^the  wiU — in  short  the  individtudity  of 
the  being  ?  It  is  plain  that  our  identity  does 
not  consist  in  omr  bodies,  for  they  change,  in* 
crease,  wither,  are  mutilated,  but  still  we  con- 
tinue to  be  the  same  individuals.  A  man  dies, 
his  eyes  are  open,  the  objects  are  still  reflected 
upon  the  retina,  but  they  convey  no  idea, 
because  there  is  ntthing  there  to  apprehend  k. 
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Something  then  has  left  his  body,  or  undergone 

a  change/' 

'<  Then,"  said  Guilford's  companion,   ^*  the 

question     resolves  itself  into  this — is  the  soul 

capable  of  change?    I  should  say,  yes.     Do 

we  not  daily  add  to  our  stock  of  ideas  ?" 
"  There,"  said  Clarence,  '*  you  are  running 

into  the  common  error  of  confusing  the  effects 
with  the  cause  ;  a  chain  of  thoughts  or  ideas  no 

more  makes  a  soul,  than  a  chain  of  deal  boxes 
would  constitute  the  carpenter  who  made  them. 
It  is  the  individuality,  the  consciousness  of  a 
separate  and  peculiar  existence,  and  this  consci- 
ousness is  found  in  the  child  as  well  as  in  the 
grey^beard,  it  never  changes,  it  is  oo-ezistent 
with  our  every  thought  and  act." 

^^  Ah !  but  when  we  sleep  it  slumbers.*^ 
**  I  think  not,  we  often  have  dim  and  indis- 
tinct reminiscences  of  dreams  which  we  strive 
to  call  to  mind  more  particularly — may  we  not 
invariably  dream^  and  only  oeoasionally  re- 
member." 

VOL.    I.  L 
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"  Ah !  memory — '* 

*'  No  more  constitutes  the  soul  than  does  the 
chain  of  thoughts  at  this  moment  passing 
through  my  mind/^ 

^'  But  if  the  soul  is  our  individuality,  and  is 
immortal,  would  not  the  loss  of  memory  destroy 
that  individuality  ?" 

**  I  think  not— we  forget  a  great  deal — 
indeed,  a  thousand  times  more  than  we  remem- 
ber, yet  it  does  not  at  all  affect  our  identity, 
why  then  should  the  total  loss  of  that  faculty 
do  so  ?  I  regard  dreams  as  the  type  of  our 
future  state.  In  them  the  spirit  regains  to  some 
extent  its  original  power;  the  physical  dis- 
tinctions of  time  and  space  are  annihilated.  At 
the  moment  everything  appears  to  us  reaL  I 
declare  I  can  fancy  nothing  more  delightful 
that  an  everlasting  succession  of  beautiful 
dreams  I" 

^*  Well  P*  said  his  brother  philosopher, 
'^  truth  is  a  very  difficult  thing  to  get  at,  what 
one  sets  up,  another  knocks  down.     We  argue 
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upon  the  same  sabjects  again  and  again,  and 
with  the  same  unsatisfactory  results.  After  all 
the  heat  evidence  of  our  immortality  is  the 
universal  belief  in  the  fact  by  all  sects  and  re- 
ligions^ and  the  internal  consciousness  of  our 
own  minds  which  feel  themselves  utterly  un- 
able to  conceive  the  idea  of  ceasing  to  exist. 
No,  by  Jove!  I  can  fancy  myself  dead^  but 
never  annihilated*" 

'^  Nothing  can  be  annihilated/^  said  Guilford » 
^^  you  may  divide,  mix,  add,  substract,  in  short 
effect  what  change  you  will,  the  original  sub- 
stance, be  it  material  or  immaterial,  must  remain 
the  same.     Good  bye,  I  am  going  to  dinner." 

^*  I  am  off  too,  I  feel  as  if  a  little  everlast- 
ing soup  and  roast  mutton  would  do  my  im- 
perishable body  a  vast  deal  of  good." 
And  the  two  immortals  departed. 


L  3 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


THE  COMMONS  "  GO   THE   TOTAL/' 


''  I  AM  in  a  terrible  whey  I"  as  Dob  Quixote 
said,  when  Sancho  Panza  put  the  curds  in  his 
helmet-^I  meant  to  tell  you  something  very 
important  in  the  last  chapter,  but  could  not  for 
the  life  of  me  *^  come  to  the  point." 

The  length  of  the  Hebrew  beards  and  noses 
suggested  reflections  upon  longitude  in  general, 
and  thus  imperceptiUy  beguiled  my  senators 
and  myself  into  meditations  upon  the  longest 
of  all  human  conceptions-^etemity  and  immor- 
tality. Subjects  that  will  probably  be  treated 
of  long  after  this  hastily  scribbled  tale,  the  age 
we  live  in  and  its  political  struggles,  even  this 
country  itself^  be  buried  in  the  all-gulphing 
ocean  of  oblivion ! 


A^ri-coinNOSBY.  221 

But  it  really  w^s  vexy  esuraordmary^really 
one  meets  in  *^  history"  with  each  startling 
incideDts— ;pon  bonorl 

Now  I  will  tell  you  what  was  not  extraordi- 
nary at  all,  the  oppQ9itioa  members  were  in  a 
very  great  r<ge— no  wonder  I— who  would  not 
be  savage  under  such  exasperating  circum- 
stances? 

The  idea  of  the  Commons  voting  themselves 
perpetual  I 

"  Perpetual  ?" 

Yea,  they  did  it.  You  should  have  heard 
the  row  bu' the  evening  the  bill  was  read  for 
the  third  time.  I  thought  the  atit9  would  have 
had  a  battle  royal  with  the  im,  they  turned  red, 
blue,  green,  purple,  and  aU^^9orts  of  colors,  with 
excess  of  ai^ger.  To  vote  themselves  per* 
petuaLI  with  so  large  a  majority  too!  it  was 
shocking  ^rr-.  positively,  (like  the  electrical 
ma^chine)  a  very  shockinff  affair  t 

Sir  Clarence  Guilford  made  a  magnificent 
q>eech,  all  about  English  liberties  established 
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for  centuries,  glorious  constitution  being  sub- 
verted, destruction  of  the  country,  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing.  However,  they  coughed  him 
down,  and  at  last  he  got  into  a  tremendous 
passion,  accused  the  ministry  of  high  treason, 
called  their  party  a  parcel  of  Jewish  madmen, 
and  said  there  were  wooden  skulls  enough 
amongst  them  to  supply  all  the  wherries  on  the 
river. 

Sidonia  told  him  that  the  age  of  whmries 
was  past-— they  had  been  done  up  by  the 
steamers. 

Moses  of  the  Minories  said  it  was  his*  opinion 
that  while  they  were  about  it  they  might  as 
well  vote  themselves  peers  at  once.  He  had 
made  many  a  man  appear  by  summons,  before 
he  adopted  the  ready  money  business,  and  did 
not  see  why  he  should  not  be  made  a  peer  by 
summons  himself.  He  had  often  made  one  of 
his  men  account  for  his  money,  and  considered 
that  he  ought  to  be  made  a  count  for  the  same 
reason.     He  took  this  opportunity  of  inform- 
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ing,  his  brother  members,  that  whether  they 
took  the  measures  he  advised  or  not,  he  was 
ready  to  take  theirs  at  any  time  for  every 
article  of  human  apparel,  at  the  lowest  possible 
prices ;  and  he  also  reminded  them  that  he  had 
a  lar^i^e  assortment  of  taglionis,  and  wraprascals 
ready  made,  from  eight  and  sixpence  and  up- 
wards. 

An  opposition  member  made  some  allusions, 
with  an  entire  disregard  to  the  last  speaker's 
private  feelings,  to  the  poor  workwomen  who 
he  affirmed  were  most  barbarously  ill  paid  by 
the  class  of  unprincipled  speculators  to  which 
his  honorable    friend    belonged      Indeed    so 
much   so,  that  they  frequently  perished  from 
the  want  of  sufficient  healthy  nutriment. 
Great  cries  of  question — question. 
Colonel  Slipslop  thought  both  parties  were 
in  the  wrong,  he  would  vote  on  aeither  side, 
but  would  stop  to  hiss  and  groan  a  little  if  he 
could  keep  awake. 
A  Mr.  Tom  Kins  rose  and  seconded  Mr. 
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Moses's  motion,  he  thought  he  should  like  to 
be  a  peer  himself,  indeed  properly  speaking,  he 
came  of  a  yerjr  noble  familj,  his  ancestor,  the 
*  Erl  King'  was  a  personage  of  some  celebrity. 

Lord  Gymnastic  Customs  wished  a  clause  to 
be  introduced  into  the  bill|  relative  to  the  rules 
of  cricket.  At  present  it  was  usual  in  that 
manly  game  for  the  two  parties  opposed  to 
one  another  to  take  ^^  innings"  alternately,  as 
they  were  bowled  out  by  their  opponents.  He 
thought  that  as  parliament  was  about  to  be 
remodelled,  the  cricketers  ought  to  share  the 
benefits  of  the  measure,  he  proposed  that  hence- 
forward one  side  should  ^have  all  the  batting 
and  the  other  fdl  the  digging  in  the  game. 

The  dause  was  ao^ordingly  introduced.     ' 

An  oppositionbt  said  something  about  young 
Lords  leaving  the  rules  of  cricket  to  old  Lord's 
cricket-ground,  but  nobody  paid  any  attention 
to  his  remarks.  * 

Mr.  Despair  made  a  short  speech  of  Utile  im- 
portance. 
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Mr.  Botherwhiiok  made  a  very  long  one  of 
a  precisely  similar  nature. 

A  great  deal  of  cross-firing  then  took  jdace 
between  the  smaller  fify  on  both  sides  of  the 
houBCy  and  a,  good,  deal  of  unparliamentary  lan- 
guage was  exchanged  between  Jew  and  Gen- 
tile. At  length  they  began  to  quote  scripture 
ag^iost,  one  another,  and  to  get  very  personal 
in  their  observations.  Quiet  was,  however,  in 
some  measure  restcnred,  when  the  heroic  Ben 
Sidouia  aroee  with  majestic  air,  and  addressed 
the  House. 

**  He  wished  to  impress  upon  their  minds  the 
importance  of  the  measure  to  which  they  were 
about  to  give  their  Banction,  although  he  felt 
convinced  that  npne  but  those,  whose  vision 
was  blinded,  and  intellects  obscured  by  the 
gloomy  .and  impenetrable  mists  of  ingrained 
prejudice,  could,  by  any  possibility,  fail  to  per- 
ceive  and  acknowledge  the  prodigious  advan- 
tages, and  innumerable  benefits  which  the 
L  5 
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country  in  general,  and  they — the  honorable 
members  of  the  British  senate — " 

Cries  from  the  opposition  of  *^  no,  no ! 
Anglo-Jewish — Mosaic  Arab,  &c.,  &a" 

*'  Would  derive  from  the  abolition  of  elective 
representation !" 

Immense  cheering  from  the  ministerial  side 
of  the  house,  with  horrible  groans  from  the 
opposition. 

^^  Ele  conceived  that  if  the  interests  of  the 
people  were  to  be  truly  and  faithfully  repre- 
sented, it  was  above  all  things  necessary  that 
their  representatives  should  be  free  and  in- 
dependent agents,  not  liable  to  be  biassed  in 
their  patriotic  endeavours  by  the  ignoble  dread 
of  being  discarded  by  their  constituents  in 
case  of  a  dissolution  of  pariiament.  He  also 
conceived  that  the  longer  a  man  devoted  him- 
self to  politics  the  better  he  understood  their 
complicated  mysteries.  A  continually  changing 
government  could  never  adopt  a  line  of  general 
policy  beneficial  to  the  ratios.     The  present 
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parliament  indttded  all  that  was  noble,  great, 
and  illustrious  in  the  country." 

*^  Oh !  oh !"  from  the  opposition  and  stifled 
laughter  from  some  of  the  snobs  on  the  minis- 
terial benches. 

*^He  repeated  that  the  present  House  of  Com- 
mons was  unequalled  in  the  annals  of  the 
nation." 

Cries  of  "  rump  I  remember  the  rump ! — 
historic  fancies !"  from  the  opposition* 

^'  They  consisted  of  men  remarkable  for  their 
talents,  standing,  and  wealth,  many  of  them 
were  of  the  pure,  Caucasian  race — genuine, 
Mosaic  Arabs." 

Prodigious  cheers  from  the  Jew  members. 
Hisses,  and  cries  of  *'  question,"  "  old  story," 
&c.,  from  the  other  side  of  the  house. 

*'  He  did  not  care  for  anybody,  he  had  faith 
in  his  own  majority,  and  would  carry  his 
measure  in  spite  of  the  personal  animosity  and 
prejudice  displayed  by  the  honorable  members 
opposite  I" 

Cheers,  hisses,  and  groans,  confusion,  row,  &c. 
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Sir  Clarence  Guilford  lose  fak^iumtly  to 
express  his  unqualified  contempt  fbr  the  fiiction 
in  power.  He  would  not  animadvert  on  the 
inconsistency  of  their  proceedings^  ooni(MU?ed 
with  their  former  avowal  of  their  sentimentab 
He  knew  that  it  was  useless  to  waste  hia. words 
upon  a  question  which  was  already  dedded  by 
an  overwhelming  majority.  Hou)  that  majority 
was  obtained  he  would  not  stop  to  inquire. 
He  left  the  house  never  to  re-ent^  it  until  it 
was  purged  from  the  slime  by  which  it  was 
then  defiled  I 

And  with  a  withering  glance  of  scorn  to  the 
myrmidons  of  the  Young  England  chieftain, 
Clarence  quitted  the  senate  of  which  he  had  so 
recently  become  a  member. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


CONSOLATION. 


When  Clarence  returued  to  his  apartments,  at 
'^  Mivart's,"  he  fomid  his  cousin  awaiting  his 
arrivalf  and  drinking  brandy-and^water  with 
Tery  philosophical  eqiiianiniity. 

<'  Well»  Clarence,  how  is  it  settled?"  said 
Omnibus. 

^*  The  first  blow  at  English  freedom  has  been 
struck — the  perpetuity  bill  is  carried.  I  shall 
never  enter  the  house  again." 

^'  What  do  you  intend  to  do  then  ?" 

^(  I  do  not  know  y^t-^but  when  the  usual 
means  fail,  unusual  ones  must  be  tried.'^ 
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**  Ah !  I  see — ^a  revolution.  Well,  if  you 
will  get  the  steam  up,  I  don't  mind  joining  you 
— only  if  you  can  delay  it  a  few  months." 

"  For  what  reason  ?" 

'*  Just  to  give  me  time  to  spend  my  fourteen 
thousand  pounds.  Fancy  how  dreadful  it 
would  be  to  be  hung  with  cash  at  one's  banker's. 

Clarence  threw  himself  into  an  arm-chair,  he 
felt  fatigued  and  exhausted,  and  his  cousin's 
levity  ill-consorted  with  the  disturbed  state  of 
his  mind. 

"  Have  some  grog  1"  said  Wiggleton. 

''  To  think,"  muttered  Guilford,  ^'  of  these 
circumcised  hounds  triumphing  over  the  aris- 
tocracy of  England — and  still  worse  over  the 
liberties  of  the  English  people,  which  so  many 
thousands  have  sacrificed  health,  fortunes,  and 
their  life  blood,  to  preserve  through  centuries  of 
civil  wars,  and  religious  and  political  struggles." 

*'  It  can't  be  helped,"  said  Wiggleton,  "  the 
mischief  is  done — all  the  angry  soliloquys  in 
the  world  will  not  recal  a  fraction  of  the  past." 
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««  D n  politico  ! '  said  Guilford  ab- 
ruptly. 

*^  Ah !  now  you  talk  sense,"  rejoined  Omni- 
bus, ^^  mix  yourself  some  brandy-and-water,  or 
whiskey  if  you  prefer  it,  make  yourself  at 
home  in  your  own  rooms,  and  le.t  us  drink  to 
the  confusion  of  the  Coningsby  Cabinet  in 
general,  and  their  leader,  Ben  Sidonia  in  parti- 
cular. After  all  what  difference  does  it  make 
to  individuals  what  government  they  live  under 
provided  they  have  the  means  of  enjoyment, 
and  are  not  personally  molested?" 

"  We  differ,"  said  Guilford,  «  but  I  am  not 
in  a  humour  to  commence  an  argument  on 
general  principles  so  late  in  the  night,  besides 
I  have  had  enough  of  them  in  the  House." 

'*  The  House  -^-ill  be  removed  to  the  '  Old 
Jewry*  next  session,  I  expect,"  said  Omnibus, 
"  by  the  way,  I  saw  my  cousin  to-day,  and  she 
asked  me  when  you  were  to  be>  married  ?" 

*'  And  what  did  you  reply  ?"  said  Clarence 
eagerly,  almost  forgetting  at  the  moment  hia 
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recent  defeat  in  the  Budden  interest  his  oonsin'a 
words  excited. 

^^  I  told  her,  in  a  few  days,"  replied  Omnibas 
carefollj  combining  the  ingredients  for  another 
glass  of  brandy-and-water. 

"And  she?—" 

^*  Fainted  away  in  a  moment." 

^^  Well  ?"  stammered  Guilford  with  agitation. 

^^  I  sprinkled  some  eau  de  Cologne  over  her 
face.  She  soon  recovered  and  I  left  her  in  the 
hands  of  her  mother  and  the  servants." 

"  Do  you  know  whether  the  Marquis  of 
Wilton  has  been  there  lately  ?** 

^*  No — ^but  T  hear  he  is  gone  to  Scotland." 

^^  Push  me  the  bottle  and  the  sugar." 

A  revair  caro  kctore  ! 


■HD  OF  BOOR  in. 
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BOOK   FOURTH. 


CHAPTER  I. 


RUMOURS   OF   WAR  — LORD    HAR- 
ROWDRAKE'S  SANCTUM. 


In  the  nieaii  time  the  heroic  spirits  of  the 
^^  grande  nation"  began  to  get  exceedingly 
rampant*  The  gentlemen  of  the  national 
guard  curled  their  mustachios  with  remarkable 
fieroeneS8»  4Ad  those  of  them,  who  —  like 
BnituS)  were  gifted  with  oratorical  powers, 
made  Tery  brutal  tmd  blood-thirsty  speeches  on 
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the  advisability  of  an  attack  upon  la  perfide 
Albion,  with  as  little  delay  as  possible.  The 
editors  of  the  Parisian  newspapers  did  their 
best  to  vamp  up  old  grievances,  and  invent  new 
ones,  inflicted  upon  them  by  this  country ;  and 
an  immense  deal  of  twaddle  about  insults  to 
the  national  honor,  offered  by  clerical  indivi- 
duals in  various  quarters  of  the  globe,  was 
published  and  read  in  the  French  metropolis. 
Nor  did  they  neglect  to  insinuate  how  conve- 
nient was  the  unsettled  state  of  things  in  this 
country,  for  a  sudden  descent  upon  les  perfides ; 
indeed,  one  very  sanguine — or  rather  sangui- 
nary journalist,  did  not  hesitate  to  propheey 
the  speedy  destruction,  dismemberment,  and 
total  annihilation  of  the  British  empire. 

But  all  the  sayings,  singings,  swearing,  and 
scribblings  of  these  subordinate  '^  braves,^  were 
as  nothing  to  the  ferocious  fulminations  of  the 
admiral.  Prince  de  Joinville.  He  of  all  the 
Grallic  race,  had  most  cause  to  detest  our  per- 
fidious nation.     Had  not  a  vindictive  periodical 


AKTI-CONINGSBT.  235 

enjoying  a  most  extensive  circulation  amongst 
all  classes  of  the  British  realms,  sneered, 
langhed  at,  ridiculed,  and  made  fun  of  Joinville 
the  illustrious,  of  Joinville  the  bombarder  of 
undefended  Moorish  towns,  and  author  of  un- 
answerable martial  pamphlets. 

Joinville  fumed,  and  Joinville  swore — to 
conquer  England  (if  he  could.)  He  could  not 
sleep  at  night  for  thinking  on  his  vengeance, 
and  oftm  la  liis  dreams,  the  phantom  of  a  grim- 
visaged  sea-faring  parson  luw  up  before  him, 
and  shouted  ^Mubber!"  in  a  spectral  tone* 
Then  would  the  heroic  Joinville  spring  from 
his  hammock,  and  chase  the  fleeting  phantasm 
of  his  diseased  imagination  round  and  round 
his  cabin,  breaking  his  shins  over  the  chairs 
and  other  furniture,  in  a  very  pitiable  manner, 

occasionaUy   even   rushing  upon    the  quarter 

• 

deck,  his  shirt  tails  flying  in  the  wind ;  which 
extraordinary  proceeding  much  terrified  the 
stout  hearts  of  th^  starboard    watch ;     who 
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before  they  got  aoenstomed  to  lua  pranks,  mis^ 
took  him  for  some  ghost  or  marine  hobgoblin) 
sent  from  the  **  vasty  deep,''  as  a  pnnishment 
for  their  multifieirious  iniquities. 

After  a  time,  however,  they  ceased  to  en- 
quire, '^  has  this  thing  appeared  again  to- 
night?" and  began  to  regard  the  young 
admicaTs  somnambulism  as  a  thing  by  no  means 
out  of  the  common  way. 

Then  he  wroteano^A^ pamphlet,  demonstrating 
in  a  remarkably  acute  and  logical  manner,  the 
great  facility  with  which  a  mine  might  be  dug 
under  the  British  Channel,  to  blow  up  London, 
including  Buckingham  Palace,  Apsley  House, 
and  the  '^  Punch  office,"*  whilst  the  French 
navy — ^the  steam  navy  of  course — ^might  bom- 
bard Brighton,  storm  the  chain-pier,  and  take 
possesion  of  the  Pavilion.     In  short,  he  spared 


*  See  the  capital  longs  in  tiiat  faumouroos  periodical,  rebu 
tire  to  the  warlike  JoinviUe. 
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ao  pains  to  destroy  the  good  feeUiig  existiiig 
between  the  two  ooantriea. 

On  the  other  hand^  the  ISngliah  were  ex- 
tremely averse  to  fighting ;  aor  did  this  arise 
from  any  want  of  pugnacity  either  real  or 
acquired*  The  men  who  have  a  voice  in 
such  matters  are  precisely  those,  who  never  by 
any  chance  risk  the  safety  of  their  precious 
persons  in  martial  conflict.  With  them  it  was  a 
mere  question  of  expense.  They  knew  what  the 
last  continental  war  had  cost  them,  they  also 
knew  how  little  it  had  gained  them,  (or  any 
body  else)  nor  did  they  hope  moiQh  more  from 
the  enlightened  ministry  of  the  then  present 
occasion,  than  from  the.  obstinate  unstatesman- 
like  set  who  governed  the  country  on  the 
former. 

The  more  the  English  hung  back,  the  more 
the  French  pressed  forward,  and  it  soon  became 
evident  to  the  sapient  few,  that  a  war  was  in- 
evitable. Here  I  must  pause  to  commemorate 
the,  heroic  ^elf-devotion    of   a    great-minded 
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though  obscure  individual  Mr.  Henry  Cowis 
who  had  for  a  considerable  time  past  been  a 
dabbler  in  diplomacy!  and  had  at  last  succeeded 
in  getting  himself  sent  to  represent  her  majesty 
at  a  southern  court,  suddenly  stepped  into 
the  breach  with  uplifted  arm,  and  threatening 
eye  ! 

There  was  something  extremely  elevating  in 
the  sight  of  a  great  nation  shrinking  before 
on^  little  man,  or  as  Lady  Cowis  Fireon  would 
express  it — ^^  the  mere  fraction  of  a  man."  It 
was  indeed  a  happy  instance  of  the  triumph  of 
moral  over  physical  strength.  France  was 
indeed  dismayed,  and  no  wonder.  These  were 
the  memorable  words  of  the  distinguished 
diplomatist. 

*'  If  YOU  go  to  war  with  England^  I  will 
write  another  work  on  *  France^  " 

For  several  months  th«  dread  of  so  dis- 
astrous a  catastrophe  was  the  means  of  pre- 
serving the  peace  of  Europe. 

At  length  war  was  declared,  both  nations 
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tucked  up  their  Bhirt-deeves,  and  oommenoed 
active  preparations  for  wholesale  slaughter. 
The  furuishers  of  stores  were  on  the  alert,  the 
army  contractors  wore  joyous  faces,  and  the 
young,  military  dandies  were  *  selling  out '  with 
truly  alarming  rapidity. 

«  Well,  thank  God  !"  said  Omnibus  Wig- 
gleton,  ^'  I  did  not  follow  my  cousin's  advice, 
and  turn  soldier.  What  shockingly  fatiguing 
work  it  must  be  —marching  and  countermarch- 
ing —  right-about-face  —  present  —  fire  !  0» 
Jupiter  !  how  I  used  to  shudder  when  old 
Harper  the  drilling-master  entered  the  play- 
fields  at  T ^'s  I  and  there  to  be  can- 
nonaded and  musketeered — killed  before  you 
could  say  your  prayers,  without  knowing 
where  the  shot  came  from,  or  who  fired  it/' 

^'  Or  imagine  yourself  with  a  broken  arm, 
and  a  wounded  leg — one  of  your  eyes  poked  out, 
and  a  great  gash  across  your  lower  jaw — lying 
half   insensible    upon    a    ploughed  field,  and 
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ridden  over  by  two  or  diree  regiment?:  of  hi»yy 
CAvalry ;  then,  just  as  yon  faneied  it  all  o^«r, 
imagine  some  pillaging  rnffianatripfangybU'Of 
yonr  clotbea»  putting  you  to  tbie  most  exorq- 
ciating  torture — you  unable-  to  resist — then, 
either  cutting  your  throat  with  a  Ntm#.  carving- 
knife,  or  still  worse,  leaving  you  in  an  agony 
of  thirsty  pain  and  despair,  to  perish  by  the 
most  lingering  of  deaths  I" 

To  say  that  the  last  speaker  was  any  other 
than  Lord  Harrowdrake,  would  be  a  positive 
insult  to  the  reader's  acuteness.  EQs  lordship 
was  seated  in  his  own  peculiar  studio,  aijd  oc- 
cupied one  corner  of  a  remarkably  comforta- 
ble sofa,  whilst  his  vivacious  friend  Wiggleton 
was  lolling  back  in  the  other,  and  languidly 
admiring  the  pointings  with  which  the  walls  of 
the  room  were  adorned.  The  sofa  on  which 
the  two  gentlemen  were  seated,  was  'aperientfy* 
(as  Mr&  Gamp  would  say)  covered  with  leather 
of  a  rusty  blacky  in  reality,  as  the  noble  owner 
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himself  assured  me,  it  was  bedecked  with  the 
skins  of  dead  Hottentots  and  Caffres,  and  was 
valued  at  nearly  a  thousand  guineas. 

*^  What  do  you  think  of  that  picture  ?"  said 
his  lordship,  pointing  to  a  Bembrandt-like 
tinted  design  of  a  Jew,  in  the  act  of  being 
grilled  ;  whilst  a  knight  in  armour,  with  a 
diadem  round  his  helmet,  stood  by»  and  com- 
placently superintended  the  operation.  **  It 
represents,"  he  continued,  '^  a  Jew  being 
tortured,  for  the  purpose  of  extorting  money, 
by  Richard  ccBur  de  lion — is  it  not  magnifi- 
cent?" 

"  Very  I — I  remember  my  cousin  telling  me 
ef  your  disappointment  in  not  obtaining  this 
identical  painting.^' 

^^  Yes/^  said  Harrowdrake,  ^^  an  infernal 
banker  outbid  me.^' 

^^  But  hdw  qomes  it  now  in  your  possession  ? 
I  suppose  you  bought  it  of  him  again  at  a  most 
exorbitant  price  ?" 

VOL.    I.  M 
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*^  No— I  did  not  buy  k  at  alL*' 

'*  He  stnrely  was  not  generous  enough  to 
make  you  a  present  of  it  ?" 

**  Not  he  I'' 

**  Then  how  did  you  get  it  ?" 

'*  Why  to  be  candid — ^this  is  enire  nom,  of 
course — I  itok  if 

*•  Stole  it  r 

^^  At  least  I  employed  an  agent  to  do  it  f(Hr 
me,  and  as  you  know  quod  facitper  aUum  faeit 
per  se,*^ 

*^  But  how  on  earth—-" 

'*  Mum  !  I  hear  somebody  coming Grood 

morning,  Springdale,  how  are  you,  my  brave 
fellow  ?  you  most  make  the  best  of  your  time 
you  know,  you  may  be  ^food  for  powder'  ere 
many  moons  are  past  T' 

"  If  I  do,  may  I  be  d d  !'*  thought  the 

gallant  enagn,  who  ezpectod  every  hour  an 
answer  from  his  agent,  concerning  the  sale 
of   his   commission;   but  he   had  heard  the 


ANTWXXWBfOBBY.  843 

Shakaperifui  proverb,  which  advises  a  man 
to  **  assume  a  virtue  if  he  have  it  not,"  and 
therefore  replied  with  heroic  boldness^  *^  A 
man  can  be  killed  but  once  in  his  life  I — can 
he?'' 

^^  No,"  replied  the  earl,  ^^  but  how  devilish 
oflen  he  may  be  wounded  I" 

A  few  days  afterwards  the  friends  of  Ensign 
Springdale  were  much  shocked  to  hear  that  he 
had  been  thrown  from  his  horse  somewhere 
in  the  predncts  of  the  Regent's  Park,  and  had 
broken  his  left  arm,  besides  suffering  several 
minor  contusions. 

As  he  had  not  sold  out,  by  some  delay  on  the 
part  of  his  agent,  he  now  determined  not  to  do 
so  at  all,  and  lamented  bitterly  to  all  his 
friends  the  hardness  of  his  fate,  which  doomed 
him  to  a  bed  of  sickness,  whilst  his  comrades 
were  about  to  earn  a  stock  of  martial  glory 
that,  with  proper  management,  might  be  made 
to  Imt  daring  all  the  rest  of  their  lives.  So  it 
M  3 


244  ANTI-G0HIN08BT. 

might — by  the  partim  mrortan,  who,  ceciderunt 
in  bello — 

"  And  died  immortal  in  a  bulletin  Tj 

Like  the  renowned  ^  Jack  Smith'  whom  Byrbn 
so  much— much  more  effectually  immortalised. 


ANTI-OtCOKOeBT.  245 


CHAPTER  n. 


CAPTAIN  WARNER'S  INVENTION. 


One  fine  morning,  Captun  Warner,  who  had 
been  treated  with  such  neglect  by  the  conser- 
Tatiye  cabinet,  received  a  note  from  Mr.  Cod- 
ningsbj,  appointing  time  and  place  for  a  fair 
experiment  of  his  projectiles,  and  assuring  to 
him  the  sum  originally  demanded  by  him  for 
his  invention,  in  case  he  succeeded  in  per- 
forming to  the  full,  the  promises  so  repeatedly 
uttered. 

The  experiments  were  accordingly  tried, 
under  proper  snperintendence  and  regulations, 
and  the  result  proving    perfectly  satisfactory. 
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the    English    fleet,  armed  with  this    terrible 
engine  of  annihilation,  set  sail  for  Morocco, 
which  empire  was  already  more  than  half  in 
possession  of  the  greedy  Gauls.      Indeed  the 
Sultan  maintained  his  position  in  the  western 
parts  of  Fez  with  the  greatest  difficulty,  and 
but  for  the  oft  defeated,  though  still  uucon- 
quered  and  unconquerable  Abd  el  Evader,  his 
valiant  allj  would  long  since  have  fallen  into 
the  power  of  his  enemies.      You  may  imagine 
then  with  what  trantiports  of  delight  the  on- 
fortooate    Moor    reoeiyed   the   news  of  the 
British  expedition  about    to    hasten    to   his 
rescue. 

^*  Allah  b  great,  and  Mahomet  is  his  pro- 
phet I"  said  Abderahman* 

Abd  el  Kader  said  nothing,  but  made  that 
very  day  a  sudden  and  unexpected  attack  upon 
the  rear  of  a  French  detachment,  and  cut  off 
nearly  a  hundred  of  the  invaders.  Thirteen 
Arabs  were  killed  in  the  skirmish,  and  seven 
wounded.      This  was    termed  in  the  French 
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dupatcheci, '  a  desperate  though  ineffectual 
attack^'  and  the  numbers  of  ekiin  and  wounded 
were,  accidentally  of  oourse—reoerx^dL 

The   English  and  French   fleets  met   one 
another  in  the  Bay  of  Biscay,  or  rather  they 
would  have  met,  had  not  the  latter,  on  coming 
within  the  five  miles  range  of  the  former,  sud- 
denly   found     themselves,    to    their    infinite 
astonishment,  blown  into  a  million  of  frag- 
ments, by  means  of  Captain  Warner's  ingeni- 
ous projectiles*     Three  small  steamers,  of  all 
that   mighty  armament,  alone    effected  »their 
escape,  and  returned  by  a  circuitous  route  to 
Havre,  whence  their  crews  made  the  best  of 
their  way  to  Paris,  and  told  Louis  Philippe 
and  the  Minister  of  War,  how  very  unplea- 
santly things  had  turned  out,  and  how  very 
contrary  to  the  anticipations  of  the  illustrious 
Prance  de  Joinville. 

A  vulgar  report  got  afloat,  concerning  the 
latter,  which  I  shall  take  this  opportunity  of 
contradicting.      I  allude  to  the  universal  im- 
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pressioDy  that  when  the  admhral's  ship  blew  np^ 
he  (the  illustrious  Joinville)  was  sent  whizzing 
into  the  air  with  such  velocity,  and  to  such  a 
tremendous  height,  that  the  declination  of  the 
parabola  shot  him  down  upon  the  centre  of  the 
Place  Vendome,  in  Paris  ;  whence,  it  was  sup- 
posed, he  took  a  fiacre^  and  drove  to  the  Tuil- 
leries  to  tell  the  ^  old  governor '  his  adventures. 
The  Parisian  wits  added,  that  being  puffed  up 
with  vanity  like  a  balloon  ;  it  was  no  wonder 
that  he  floated  along  upon  the  wind  so  easily, 
and  an  old  revolutionist  expressed  a  decided 
opinion,  that,  some  day  or  other,  the  aforesaid 
naval  hero  would  go  to  the  antipodes  of  ely- 
sium  in  a  parachute,  or  some  equally  rapid 
and  aerial  conveyance.  The  whole  story  was 
however  a  mere  fabrication.  The  fact  was, 
that  the  prince  did  not  happen  to  be  on  board 
his  own  ship  at  the  time  the  explosion  took 
place,  and  thus,  by  a  lucky  accident,  escaped  in- 
evitable destruction. 

Enormous  prizes  were  immediately  offered 
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bj  the  Frenob  Government  to  the  chemists, 
men  of  eoience,  and  the  public  at  large,  for  the 
discovery  of  the  ^  Warner  secret/  and  emis- 
saries were  secretly  dispatched  to  London,  in 
order,  if  possible,  to  bribe  some  Jack  in  office 
into  giving  the  much  coveted  information. 

Forthwith  the  commissioners  appointed  for 
the  purpose  of  receiving  and  examining  them, 
were  overwhelmed  with  proposals,  offering  to  do 
the  most  surprising  things  in  a  manner  still 
more  surprising. 

One  man  was  morally  certain  from  the  ex* 
periments  he  bad  tried  (with  a  tin  pea-shooter) 
that  Captain  Warner's  projective  power  was 
nothing  more  than  an  exceedingly  powerful 
air-gun,  and  offered  to  supply  them  with  an 
aeriel  pocket-pistol  by  means  of  which,  Dover 
Castle  might,  with  great  facility,  be  levelled  with 
the  ground,  by  any  active  gen  d^ixrme  sta- 
tioned upon  the  pier  at  Calais  for  the  pur- 
|K>se. 

M    5 
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Another  projector  eonoeived  that  tteam  was 
at  the  bottom  of  the  mystery. 

A  third,  galvanism. 

A  fourth^  clock-work. 

A  fifth,  animal  magnetism. 

A  sixth  had  constmcted  a  gigantic  8yringe> 
which  squirted  water,  he  affirmed,  to  an  incon- 
ceivable distance. 

A  seventh  expressed  his  conviction,  that 
the  secret  simply  consisted  in  the  wellrcon- 
trived  substitution  of  one  of  those  explosive 
substances,  vulgarly  denominated  fulminating 
silver  &c.,  for  gun-powder,  as  a  projective 
power.  He  was  quite  prepared  with  his  ex- 
periments, but  he  warned  the  government 
(thus  proving  that  he  too  was  a  Warner)  that 
the  persons  employing  his  missives,  would  run 
considerable  risk  of  becoming  themselves  their 
victims,  in  place  of  those  against  whom  they 
were  employed. 

The  first  six  projects  came  to  nothing.  The 
air-gun  exploded  and  killed  the  inventor  on 
the  spot.    The  steam-gun  was  far  too  elaborate 
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and  complicated,  to  be  regarded  for  a  moment 
in  a  military  point  of  view.  The  galvanic 
cannon  could  not  be  brought  to  bear.  The 
clock-work  gun  would  not  carry  a  quarter  of  a 
mile.  The  animal  magnetism  was  all  a  hoax. 
And  the  squirt  was  transformed  into  a  patent 
garden  engine. 

The  seventh  proposal  was  accepted  by  the 
government,  and  the  inventor  most  liberally 
*    rewarded. 

JEn  pcLssant  it  may  be  interesting  to  the 
reader  to  know  that  the  English  Government 
actually  paid  Captain  Warner  the  stipulated 
sum  for  his  invention.  It  is  astonishing  how 
greatly  merit  is  appreciated  in  this  country — 
when  it  is  wanted  ! 
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CHAPTER  III. 


THE  METAMORPHOSIS. 


There  was  a  house  in  Oxferd-Street,  which 
Omoibus  Wiggleton  was  in  the  habit  of  pas- 
sing almost  daily.  The  first  floor  was  appa- 
rently tenanted  by  an  old  woman,  whose  only 
occupation  seemed  to  be  sitting  at  her  window, 
and  watching  the  ceaseless  traffic  of  that 
mighty  thoroughfare. 

Wiggleton  was  firmly  persuaded  that  she 
kept  a  statistical  register  of  the  number  of 
cabs,  carriages,  omnibusses,  vans,  waggons, 
carts,  meUj  women,  and  children,  who  passed 
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daily,  and  seldom  neglected  to  look  np  to  her 
window — as  be  went  by,  just  to  satisfy  bis 
mind  of  a  fact,  wbich  no  possible  degree  of 
scepticism  could  bave  enabled  bim  to  doubt ; 
yiz  :  tbat  tbe  old  woman  was  still  seated  tbere, 
doing  ber  duty  in  tbat  state  of  life  to  wbicb  it 
bad  pleased  God  to  call  ber. 

Tbis  old  woman,  besides  tbat  above  men- 
tioned, possessed  anotber  very  obvious  pecu- 
liarity ;  sbe  was  ugly  beyond  all  buman  ideas 
of  ugliness  —  positively  bideous,  so  bideous, 
tbat  bad  sbe  lived  a  century  or  two  ago,  no 
eartbly  power  could  bave  saved  ber  from  being 
burnt  at  Smitbfield  as  a  witcb. 

.Tbis  reflection  bad  frequently  occurred  to 
Wiggleton  ;  and  be  was  possibly  tbinking  of 
those  pious  ceremonies  of  tbe  olden  time,  as 
he  rode  past  the  before-mentioned  house  on 
his  way  to  Hyde  Park,  where  he  had  pi*omiBed 
to  meet  his  cousin  Sir  Clarence,  in  order  to 
take  tbe  dust  and  admire  tbe  womcip,  after  the 
most  approved  fashion. 
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Nor  did  he  on  the  present  occasion  neglect 
to  throw  a  transitory  glance  at  the  unughtly 
fixture  which  had  so  frequently  afforded  him 
stuff  for  meditation. 

'*  Can  I  believe  my  eyes  ?"  he  suddenly  ex- 
claimed, drawing  in  his  horse,  and  gazing 
at  the  window  with  intense  astonishment. 
After  gazing  thus  for  a  few  seconds,  he  felt 
that  the  evidence  of  his  senses  could  not  rea- 
sonably be  rejected,  and  was  compelled  to  con- 
fess to  himself,  that  in  lieu  of  the  hideous  old 
bag  he  had  been  accustomed  to  see  at  the 
window,  he  now  beheld  one  of  the  most 
angelic  creatures  on  whom  the  light  of  Phcebus 
-ever  shone. 

^^  What  a  beautiful  girl  I"  he  again  ex- 
claimed— in  the  words  of  some  poet  or  other, 
<<  <  I  wonder  how  the  devil  she  came  there  !" 

^'  Hollo  I  there,  you  sir  I"  shouted  in  a  sten- 
torian voice,  the  driver  of  a  citadine^  ^*  are  you 
goin'  to  stand  where  you  are  all  day  ?^ 
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**  Yes,"  replied  Omnibus  abstractedly,  "  and 
all  oight  too — lovely  being  1" 

"  Vill  you  get  hout  o'  the  vay  young  feller?" 
Tociferated  the  enraged  omnibus  driver,  lashing 
his  horses. 

Wiggleton  moved  aside,  and  the  property 
of  the  '  London  Conveyance  Company '  rattled 
past  him.  When  he  again  raised  his  eyes  to  the 
window,  his  newly  discovered  divinity  had 
vanished.  Whether  it  was  the  effect  of  con- 
trast or  not,  I  shall  not  at  present  presume  to 
enquire ;  but  most  assuredly  Omnibus  Wig- 
gleton, who  was  gifted  with  more  than  ordi- 
nary keen-sightedness,  thought  the  supplanter 
of  the  ugly  lady  by  many  degrees  (some  thou- 
sands at  least)  the  most  fascinating  woman  he 
had  ever  beheld  either  in  this  or  any  other 
country. 

'*  Adorable  creature  P  he  murmured,  "  I 
must  make  her  acquaintance,  and  that  quickly, 
or  like  *  Mantalini,'  I  shall  be  *  a  demd  body ' 
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in  DO  time."  Wiggleton  was  not  a  man,  jon 
may  imagine^  to  let  the  grass  grow  oyer  his 
resolutions.     He  beckoned  to  his  groom. 

^'  Kobinson/'  said  he,  '^  go  and  enquire  at 
that  shop — there,  the  confectioner's — whether 
they  let  their  first  floor,  and — no,  I\e  changed 
my  mind  —  hold  my  horse  —  I  will  ask  my- 
self." 

Wiggleton  dismounted  and  entered  the  shop. 
He  called  for  an  ice. 

"  Fine  weather,  sir,'*  said  the  pastry-cook, 
a  pretty  little  widow  still  on  the  sunny  side 
of  thirty. 

**  Very  fine  indeed,"  said  Wiggleton,  **  what 
a  number  of  people  there  are  out  to-day. 
This  is  a  lively  street  to  live  in.  Do  you 
know  I  have  been  trying  to  get  some  apart- 
ments on  the  first  floor,  in  this  part  of  Ox^rd- 
Street  for  some  time  past." 

"  Have  you  really  sir  ?"  said  the  vendor  of 
pastry,  her  eyes  evidently  brightening,/**  /have 
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a  first  floor  to  let — ^if  700  wovld  like  tfi  look  at 
it—" 

''  Not  to-day,  I  thank  you^"  said  Ommbos, 
whose  attention  was  suddenly  and  forcibly 
attracted  by  something  outside,  abruptly  quit- 
ting the  shop. 

"  Sir — sir  !"  cried  the  widow,  "  you  have 
not  paid  1" 

*^  Oh  !  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Omnibus 
turning  back  for  an  instant,  and  throwing  a 
sovereign  on  a  marble  slab  near  the  door. 

**  Sir — sir  I  your  change  !"  cried  the  pastry- 
cook ;  but  her  (query — queer)  customer  was 
already  half  way  across  the  road.    . 

The  fact  was,  that  whilst  Omnibus  was  eat- 
ing his  ice,  and  talking  to  the  pretty  pastry- 
cook, his  new  ihamarata  had  issued  forth  from 
the  private  door  into  the  street.  He  recognised 
her  in  a  moment — thought  her  ten  times  lov- 
lier  in  her  walking  costume,  and  leaving  the 
confectioner's  shop  in  the  abrupt  manner  I 
have  described,  followed,  passed,  turned  as  if 
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he  had  fi^igotten  something  ;  »i»88Gd  her,  and 
vowed  to  bis  own  conscience,  that  if  he  had 
not  fallen  desperately  and  irretrievably  in  love 
with  her,  he  deserved  to  be  hanged,  drawn  and 
quartered,  or  locked  up  in  the  Model  Prison  (an 
infinitely  more  horrible  punishment*)  for  the 
residue  of  his  earthly  existence  I** 

*'  Well,  what  news  ?"   said   Guilford  when 
they  met  in  the  park. 

**  News  !"  replied  Omnibus,  "  I  am  in  love 
— head  over  ears  I" 

*'  And  may  I  ask  with  whom  ?" 
*'  You  may  ask,  certainly  —  but  111  be 
hanged  if  I  can  tell  you.  I  never  saw  her  but 
once  in  my  life,  and  I  have  no  more  notion 
who,  or  what  she  is,  than  the  King  of  the  Can- 
nibals V* 

'*  A  very  mysterious  affair  indeed,  bmt  you 


*  I  know  not  the  name  of  the  inhuman  originator  of  soK- 
taryconSnement,  but  I  sinoerely  hope  that  eternal  infamy  will 
pursue  all  who  advocate  this  atrocious  method  of  punish- 
ment. 
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caa  explain  all  about  it  this  evemog.  I 
see  your  aunt's  carriage  coming  this  waj — how 
pale  she  looks  !** 

<<  Who  kihe?''  bM  Wiggleton. 

^*  Pooh  I  do  not  tease  me — we  are  both  in 
the  same  mess,  luckily  ;  so  we  most  exercise 
mutual  forbearance." 

^^  How  axe  you.  Sir  Clarence  ?"  said  Lady 
Maddens,  ^^  and  when  are  you  going  to  be 
married  ?  and  why  have  you  not  shewn  your- 
self in  Baker^Street  lately  T 

^'  I  am  quite  well — I  am  not  going  to  be 
married — political  engagements." 

^'  You  answer  questions  weli." 

"  I  am  a  lawyer." 

*^  A.  walking  volume  of  Pinnock's  cate- 
chisms/' said  Omnibus  Wiggleton. 

"  But  I  thought/'  rejoined  Lady  Maddens, 
*'  that  you  told  us  you  were  engaged  to  a 
young,  French  countess  ?" 

^^  It  was  a  hoax/'  said  Sir  Clarence. 

"  Thank  God  !"   murmured  Atalanta,  and  a 
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vivid  flash  of  delight  iUuminated  her  features, 
which  were  suffused  a  moment  afterwards  by  a 
crimson  blush  of  shame. 

^^  She  loves  me  P'  thought  Clarence  gazing 
passionately  on  her  lovely  countenance. 

^^  Have  you  been  well  lately.  Miss  Mad- 
dens ?"  said  he  aloud. 

"  Not  very  well — I  have  suffered  a  great 
deal  from  ennuLV 

^*  A  terrible  disease  ;  but  not  an  incurable 
one.  I  can  prescribe  a  remedy  which  rarely 
fails  to  remove  the  evil" 

^'  Pray  tell  me  the  ingredients  that  I  may 
hasten  to  test  their  efficacy." 

*^  They  are  somewhat  more  numerous  than 
the  components  of  Vivian  Grey*s  Roman 
Punch — a  pint  of  wjyeau  and  a  hod  of  mortar," 
said  Clarence  smiling. 

<'  Then  write  them  down,"  said  Atalanta, 
"  and— and— " 

''  Bring  them  with  me  this  evening,"   com- 
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pleted  Guilford, — ^^  adieu  I  we  meet  again  at 
Philippi.'' 

Guilford  cantered  away.  He  bore  within, 
and  left  behind — a  happy  heart  The  sun- 
shine seemed  more  gay,  the  trees  appeared 
more  green 

*^  Now  for  your  story  Omnibus,"  exclaimed 
our  hero. 

^'  I've  heard  it  before,"  says  the  reader. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


SCHOOL  REMINISCENCES. 


The  boudoir  of  Lady  Maddens  did  not  re- 
semble the  general  run  of  Ladies'  boudoirs. 
The  tesselated  flooring,  the  plain  and  thinly 
scattered  furniture,  the  daggers  and  ataghans 
arranged  in  stars  and  crescents,  the  Indian 
bows  and  arrows,  and  the  quaint.  Arabesque 
decorations  of  the  walls,  would  have  given  it 
the  appearance  of  a  miniature  armoury,  had  not 
sundry  glass  cases  of  old  coins  and  seals^  full  of 
worm-eaten  volumes  and  dusty  portfolios, 
rather  inclined  a  casual  observer  to  take  it  for 
the  study  of  an  antiquary. 
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There  was  a  bright  fire  blazing  in  the  grate, 
which,  as  the  weather  was  chilly,  emitted  a 
heat  in  every  sense  of  the  word  ffratefvlj  and 
gave  the  room  an  appearance  of  comfort,  of 
which  one  would  scarce  have  believed  it  capa- 
ble. 

The  mistress  of  the  above  described  apart- 
ment was  reading  by  the  light  of  a  shade- 
candlestick,  at  a  little  table  near  the  fire, 
whilst  Miss  Maddens  was  engaged  in  the  pre- 
paration of  that  popular  Chinese  beverage, 
whose  use  has  become  to  us  English  a  second 
nature,  which  our  beer-drinking  forefathers 
would  possibly  have  found  some  difficulty  in 
comprehending. 

Sir  Clarence  Guilford  was  seated  near  Ata- 
lanta.  Their  oral  conversation  was  of  dif- 
erent  subjects — theatres,  balls,  on  dits — but  at 
the  0ame  time  the  cousins  were  carrying  on 
an  optical  dialogue,  evidently  relating  to 
matters  of  far  deeper  interest 


264  ANTI-OONINGBBY. 

''  Is  your  tea  sweet  enough  ?*'  said  Atalanta 
to  Sir  Clarence. 

^'  Quite,  thank  you/'  replied  he,  in  a  tone 
of  mellifluous  softness,  without  either  looking 
at,  or  tasting  the  liquid  in  question. 

'^  Dear  me  T  exclumed  Lady  Maddens 
^^  why,  I  declare,  Atty  has  given  you  nothing 
but  milk  and  sugar  I'' 

*'  I  beg  your  pardon  Mr.  Guilford — Sir 
Clarence  I  mean,"  stammered  poor  Miss  Mad- 
dens, blushing  like  the  buds  of  a  Peruvian 
rose. 

*^  Pray  do  nothing  of  the  kind  —  there  is 
nothing  I  am  so  fond  of  as  milk — ^particularly 
London  milk — it  reminds  one  of  one's  merry 
school  days,  and  the  morning  basin  of  sky- 
blue  and  thick  bread  and  butter.'' 

'^  You  are  very  kind  to  excuse  my  absence 
dF  mind,  but  if  I  were  to  take  you  at  your 
word—" 

^*  There  is  nothing  I  should  better  lik^ 
Aan  to  be  taken  at  my  word^   replied    Gnil- 
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&rd  with  »  slight  empbaeta,  perceptible  only 
to  her  for  whom  it  was  intended. 

Atelmnta  bluriied  still  more  deeply,  as  she 
handed  him  anodsttr  cup — this  time,  without 
any  sogar  ;  but  Sir  Clarence  drank  it  without 
^marking  the  deficiency. 

"  Yoa  apoke  just  now  of  your  merry  school 
(fayaiy"  sand  Lady  Maddens,  ^  now  do  you  really 
tiaiik,  Sit  Ckreoce^  that  school  days  are  imfeed 
(as  miany  hai^e  professed)  the  happiest  period  of 
»  ttan'a  cdsfe^nce  ?" 

"  I  tlmk  so  ? — nc  I  Were  I  eniabled  to 
add  ten  yeam  to-  my  Uife,  by  again  enduring 
the  miseries  of  my  boyhood,  though  it  were 
my  tsktmiO'  die  to-morrow,  1  ijlouM  not  dream 

for  a  moment  of    accepting   the  alternative. 

> 

Ewn  now  it  makes^  me  s&v^er  to  reflect  upon 
the  miserable  tjrranny  tcr  which  I  was  sub- 
jectedi  The  mafieious  asnoyance  of  vulgar  and 
stupid  tfshers,  the  inquisitorial  letters-opening, 
the  ixIsBomQ  0«ffveill«ice  during  the  Hours  of 

VOL.    I.  N 
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recreation,  are  a  few  of  the  happinesses  of  a 
private  school." 

^'  Well  I  remember  the  bitter  diaappointmeat 
I  used  to  feel  when  my  studious  efforts  were 
either  unnoticed  or  unappreciated.  When  my 
blood  boiled  beneath  the  sneers  and  insults  of  a 
domineering  assistant,  and  I  dared  not  retaliate 
— at  least  not  openly  and  boldly,  which  alone 
could  have  afforded  me  satisfaction  ;  for  what 
availed  it  to  stick  pins  in  the  tyrant's  chair,  and 
put  cockchafers  in  his  tea,  to  pelt  him  with 
orange-peel  when  his  back  was  turned,  and 
call  him  nick*names  when  he  could  not  hear 
me?*' 

^^  To  be  sure,  we  booked  the  masters  now 
and  then." 

"  You  boohed  them — what  is  that  ?"  en- 
quired Lady  Maddens. 

^^  I  mean  we  threw  dictionaries  and  Grecian 
Histories  at  their  heads-^and  in  very  bad  cases 
— slates  ;  but  that  we  called  slating  thenu" 
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^  Dear  me  I  you  had  quite  a  language  of  your 
own." 

*^  Quite  80.  We  used  to  call  a  falsehood  an 
^  Aristomedian  crammer/  and  a  boy  who  cried 
when  he  was  caned,  an  *  Orangeman.'  We  talked 
Latin  too  at  night  in  our  bed-rooms." 

"  For  practice  I  suppose  ?" 

«  No — for  pure  fun.  It  was  Dog-Latin  of 
course.  Then  we  told  stories  by  turns,  and 
sometimes  remained  awake  till  past  midnight. 
I  once  told  one  myself  about  some  knight-eirants, 
that  lasted  during  a  whole  half  year,  although 
it  was  continued  for  nearly  two  hours  every 
night ;  indeed  by  the  time  I  got  to  the  middle 
— for  end  it  never  had — I  had  quite  forgotten 
the  beginning." 

'^  That  was    perhaps  the   origin  of   your 
talent  for  novel  writing." 

"  Perhaps.      The   night  was  to  me  by  far 
the  happiest  portion  of  my  school  days.      We 
went  to  bed  at  half  past  eight  o'clock,  and  usu- 
ally talked  for  about  half  an  hour  on  general 
n  3 


268  AfiHrCfiianwsBT. 

subjectay  such  as  oar  fathers'  horses^  and  gmns 
(if  they  had  any)  the  theatres  we  had  yisited 
in    the    holidays^  the    fun  we  had    had    at 
the  juvenile  parties  to  which  we  had  been  in- 
vited by  one  another  ;  the  comparative  beauty 
of  the  young  ladies  at  the  said  parties.      One 
little  fellow  was  never  tired  of  telling  ub  how 
many  cigars  his  father  (a  noble  eail)  smoked 
i^  the  course  of  an  evening ;    a  second  had  an 
elder  brother,  ia  India,  who  aocordiug  t^  his 
account,  made  terrible  havoo  among  the  tigera 
in  the  jungles  ;   fought  duels  every  other  dfky, 
and  possessed  more  native  servants  and  elephants 
th^n  he  could  count  io  a  twelvemonth.      A 
thicdy.  whose  father  lived  in  Scotland,  narrated 
a  marvellous  anecdote  of  his  having  kiHed,  on 
some  occasion^  at  a  singly  shot^no  less  tbao  seven 
sacks  of  birds  with  a  s wIycI  gun.  Then  we  talked 
politics;  thati^,  those  whose  fathers  called  them- 
selves Tori(^„  abided  the  Whigs,  with,  all  l^eiff 
hearts  and  qquIs^  aud  vice  versa*  Then  we  talked 
about  love ;  and  oach  had  some  £ur  gixL  tor  do? 


scribe^  whom  lit  inTeiBled  with  all  the  tittiibateii 
of  ideal  beauty  aod  petf^cftkni.  Manvetfi  espe* 
^iMy — th^  HMJk  1 — told  a  tale  of  a  mi^c  lan- 
tern^  and  a  kite  in  ^e  iiark,  of  most  absorbing 
intereet.  Sometimes  in  the  onddle  of  a  con^ 
versaAioti  oi  this  kind,  the  ^edi^gue's  stealthy 
step  would  be  heatd  approochiiig.  Instantly 
the  speaker  oheisked  himself,  and  Duneombe 
would  say  with  most  perfect  sangfrmd  for  the 
hundred  and  fiftieth  time— *  I  say,  Gnilford, 
hare  yon  «Yer  been  to  the  British  Museum  ? 
Yes/  this  was  my  invariable  answer,  'and 
don't  you  reo^mbet*  the  skeleton  of  the  '  Great 
Indian  Elephant  ?.'— " 

*'  Beally/'  Mud  Atalanta  laughing,  '*  I  had 
no  idea  that  littk  boys  were  such  artful  hypo- 

erites." 

**  They  are  but  men  of  smaller  growth,"  said 
Gnilford,  **  but  t  tire  you  with  my  shOdlonoo- 
tumal  reminiscences  ?** 

*'  Not  at  all— I  assure  you  I  am  highly  in- 
terested   in  your  description  of  the  mbde  of 
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passing  your  time  ;   it  has  already  the  effect  of 
the  prescription  you  promised." 

**  Well,"  continued  Sir  Clarence,  •*  after  in- 
dulging in  half  an  hour's  small-talk,  we  gen- 
eraUy  sang  a  few  songs  in  chorus,  or  told  mar- 
yellous  tales  of  our  own  invention,  until  ^  the 
balmy,'  as  Mr.  Richard  Swiveler  would  say, 
overcame  our  unwilling  senses.  Now  and  then 
we  had  ^  feasts,'  and  ^  bolstering  matches,'  and ' 
when  the  measles  were  in  the  school,  we  actu- 
ally bolstered  the  doctor  for  sending  us  so 
many  black  draughts !" 

^'  I  suppose  you  found  Eton  a  very  agreea- 
ble change  ?"  said  Lady  Maddens. 

"  Very,"  replied  Sir  Clarence,  "  but  even 
Eton  has  its  dark  sides.  Firstly,  there  is  the 
detestable  system  of  fagging.  Secondly,  the 
still  more  detestable  system  of  flogging. 
Between  the  two,  many  a  noble  spirit  has  been 
broken.  To  a  sensitive  mind  the  disgrace  of 
the  latter  is  perfect  damnation,  and  I  do  not 
^hesitate  to  say  that  whoever  maintains  flogging 
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to  be  either  necessary  or  advisable — ^nay  more, 
that  it  is  not  an  inhuman  and  injurious  ingre- 
dient in  the  education  of  our  youthful  aristo- 
cracy, is  a  drivelling  idiot  and  himself  deserving 
of  the  •  cat.' " 

^'  I  knew  an  instance  of  a  youth  whose  feel- 
ings were  so  embittered  from  this  punishment 
having  been  inflicted  upon  him,  that  after  liv- 
ing for  some  years,  in  a  state  of  mind  border- 
ing on  insanity,  he  at  length  actually  destroyed 
himself.  And  quite  recently  the  master  of  a 
public  school,  was  so  Severely  horsewhipped  by 
a  young  man  whom  he  had  flogged  a  few  years 
before,  as  to  produce  a  serious  illness." 

•'  But  surely,"  sidd  Lady  Maddens,  "  in- 
stances   of    such  vindictive  feeling    are    very 

rare?" 

'*  I  am  sorry  to  say  they  are,"  replied  Guil- 
ford, '^  though  after  all  it  is  not  the  fault  of 
the  poor  school-masters,  but  of  our  educational 
system  and  ingrained  prejudices.  At  the 
Prussian  gymnasia  there  is  no  corporeal  chas- 
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tiaement  permitted,  and  yet  I  am  coavkieed 
from  pecsoaal  experience,  that  the  general  ruo 
pf  &erawM^  either  sons  of  their  nobles,  or  those 
studying  for  the  learned  professions,  are  better 
classical'  scholars  than  with  ns— besides,  they 
are  taught  French^  mathematics,  and  history  ; 
of  which  we  axe  left  in  hapj^  ignorance,  no- 
leas  pxoioypted  bj  our  own  inclination,  to  con- 
tract their  acquaintance.  In  my  opinion  there 
ean  he  but  one  esxuse  ior  flogging  a  school-boy 
— a  diahonourabW  action*" 

^'  You  express  youjcself  strongly  on  the  sub- 
ject," said  Lady  Maddemu 

^'  I  fed  strongly  uppa  it.  The  first  bias 
which  the  joodnd  r^oeiyes,  ro^acU  upon  the  dis- 
poaition  through  the  whole  lifc'^time  ;  the  bar- 
barous custom  in  question  is  a  great  mosal 

And  yet  Solomon  says,  '  spare  the  rod  and 
spoil  the  child !' 

*'  Oh  I  pray  do  not  talk  of  Solomon  —  it 
-majkes  me  think  of  the  Jew  Lord  Mayor  they 
have  just  elected." 
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^'  My  cousin  Omnibus  thinks  the  whole 
countrj  is  going  to  the  dogSi"  said  Atalanta. 

'^  Nous  verrom^  said  Lady  Maddens  as  she 
left  the  room. 

Clarence  and  Atalanta  were  alone. 


N  5 
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CHAPTER   V. 


LOVE. 


**  There  is  a  cavern  damp  and  OQld, 
Wherein  a  grisly  king  doth  hold 
A  spectral  court  in  gloom  threefold. 

For  ever  and  for  e'er  I 
His  features  pale. 
Tell  a  fearful  tale, 

His  corpse^like  eye  is  turned  to  stone, 
Ifid  shrieks  of  pain,  and  many  a  groan, 
Unmoved  and  nlent  sits  alone 

The  monarch  fiend— Dsspaxr  ! 
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11, 

There  ie  a  boVr  on  a  verdaiit  hoght, 
Surrounded  by  roses  and  parasite. 
There  sitii  a  Queen  as  fair  as  light, 

Looks  down  the  flowery  slope. 
And  on  the  prospect's  far  extent 
Her  beaming  eyes  are  softly  bent ; 
With  voiceless  joy»  a  nectar  draught 
She  quaffs,  and  the  goblet  as  soon  as  quaffed 
Is  replenished,  by  seraphs  from  Eden  sent-— 

And  the  name  of  this  queen  is  Hopb  !" 

These  words  were  song  by  Atalanta  in  a 
soft,  dear  voice ;  whilst  the  happy  author  of 
both  poetry  and  music  leant  over  the  lovely 
vocalist,  under  the  pretence  of  turning  the 
leai^s  of  the  song,  which  she  had  known  by 
heart  almost  from  the  day  of  its  publication. 
His  arm,  strange  to  say^  all  but  encircled  her 
sylph-like  waist,  bis  light  brown  curls  mingled 
with  her  long,  dark  tresses,  their  cheeks  aU  but 
touched,  as  he  whispered  in  her  ear — 

^^  It  is  for  you  to  decide  which  of  these  two 
mighty  potentates  is  henceforth  to  own  me  as 
a  subject  ?" 
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Atalanta  started  —  she  blushed — she  was 
always  blushing,  was  Atalanta  —  her  milk- 
white  bosom  heaved — she  trembled— she  cast 
down  her  ejes^bat  she  attered  not  a  word. 

^^  Atalanta  I"  exclaimed  Guilford  in  a  deeply 
impassioned  tone,  **  I  love  you  ! — I  loved  you 
as  a  boy — I  adore  you  as  a  man — fortune  and 
rank  are  now  mine — but  they  are  valueless  as 
the  dust  beneath  us,t  if  you  refuse  to  share 
them  with  me  ;  —  Speak  —  look  up^  and  let 
me  read  in  those  dark  orbe  a  oonfiimation  of 
my  happiness  !*' 

Atalanta  raised  her  head-^her  lover's  deep 
blue  eyes  seemed  to  drink  the  very  inmost 
secrets  of  her  soul.  What  varied  meaning  could 
those  eyes  convey  I  Like  ^  Yathek's,'  his 
glance  of  hate  appeared  by  its  basiliskine  fierce* 
nees  to  blast  and  wither  those  on  whom  it 
rested.  Few  could  throw  more  concentrated 
contempt  and  scorn  into  a  single  look.      None 

f  I  beg  leave  to  observe  that  the  dust  alluded  to,  was  a 
very  nice  new  Fenian  carpet — however,  one  must  not  be  too 
particular  with  lovers  and  poets. 


AXTfrOomsfOSBr.  277 

oend  flashing  from  beneath  their  brows  such 
mingled  passion,  tenderness  and  love,  which 
penetrated  like  an  electric  current  to  the  heart 
of  his  benutiful  oompanion. 

^'  Filled  with  a  sweet  and  indescribable  de- 
light, Atalanta  sank  into  the  arms  of  Sir  Cla- 
rence, who  gazed  upon  her  with  the  most  de- 
voted and  passionate  admiration  I" 

^'  Darling  girl  I*  he  exclaimed,  words  can 
never  express  bow  intensely — bow  ardently  I 
love  you  I" 

A  long  silence  followed — the  consciousness 
of  ineffable  bliss,  supplied  the  place  of  verbal 
protestations  and  vows — burning  kisses  were 
exchanged — with  his  lefl  arm  Guilford,  seated 
on  the  music  stool,  encircled  the  waist  of  Ata- 
lanta, and  occasionally  with  his  right  hand 
struck  from  the  notes  of  the  piano-forte,  a  few 
exquisite  chords  of  wild  and  beautiful  har- 
mony, which  caused  their  pure  and  youthful 
hearts  to  thrill  in  ecstatic  sympathy. 

"  Atalanta,"  said  Guilford  at  length,    '*  I 
must  speak  to  your  mother." 
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^*  Yes,  ClareDce^"  she  replied,  and  his  name 
seemed  doubly  melodious  when  sounding  from 
her  tempting  lips. 

One  more  kiss,  and  hfidj  Maddens  re-entered 
the  room. 

*'  Can  1  have  half  an  hour's  private  con- 
versation with  you,  my  dear  lady,**,  said  Guil- 
ford. 

"  Certainly,"  replied  her  ladyship,  and 
Atalanta  quitted  the  apartment. 
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CHAPTER  VL 


VALOUR  AND  STRATAGEM. 


WiooLETON  having  made  his  toilette  with  con- 
aummate  art,  astonished  Ensign  Springdale  by 
a  particularly  early  visit  the  next  morning. 
He  found  the  latter  in  the  act  of  stuffing  a 
carpet  bag  with  a  variety  of  habiliments  as  if 
for  a  journey.  From  this  occupation,  however, 
he  instantaneously  desisted  on  beholding  his 
friend,  whilst  his  cheeks  exhibited  considerable 
tendency  to  rival  his  full-dress  regimentab  in 
their  coloring. 
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*^  I  am  delighted  to  see  you  on  the  atmoii- 
pheric  railroad  to  improvement,"  said  Ommbus^ 
^'  you  had  your  arm  in  a  sling  the  last  time  I 
saw  you — let  me  see,  it  was  two  days  ago." 

"  No,"  said  Springdale,  *'  it  was  three— I 
am  certain  it  was  three,  because — " 

**  Well  never  mind  proving,  like  the  German 
logicians  that  twice  two  is  four;  three  da^s 
ago  you  could  not  lift  your  hand  to  your 
nose." 

^^  It  was  not  quite  so  bad  as  that  either/' 
said  the  Ensign  deprecatingly. 
5    "  Well,  I  am  glad,  at  any  rate,  that  you  are 
so  much  better,"  replied  Wiggleton,  who  began 
to  wonder  what  his  ftiend  was  driving  at. 

"  Yes,  I  certainly  am  a  great  deal  better," 
replied  Springdale,  *'  of  course  you  have  heard 
the  glorious  news  of  the  destruction  of  the 
French  fleet,  and  the  tremendous  defeat  of 
their  troops  in  Morocco  ?" 

•*  Not  a  word,"  said  Wiggleton. 

''  Oh,   yes !    the   news   arrived  yesterday — 
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knocked  «]1  to  pieces— ^blowa  to  afeouuH- War- 
ner's invention — and  I  not  there  to  share  the 
^lory!" 

^^  And  the  plunder,"  suggested  Qmnibus. 

'^  Azui  the  plonder/'  continued  Springdale, 
^'  but  my  arm  is  nearly  wdl  now— a  ship  is  just 
^oing  to  saiL  I  shall  get  quite  well  by  the 
time  w«  arrive  at  Mogadore^" 

^^  Then  I  am  to  understand  that  you  mean  to 
join  your  regiment  T 

''  You  have  hit  the  nail  on  the  head,"  replied 
the  valiant  Ensign. 

"  Who  else  is  going  with  you  T 

*'  Lord  Sniggers — a  particular  &iend  of  mine 
— do  you  know  him  ?" 

^*  Know  him? — not  I — he  is  one  of  thepe^s 
that  were  made  by  Coningsby,  to  carry  the 
perpetuity  bill  in  the  Lords — however,  as  he  is 
your  friend,  I  will  not  express  too  strong  an 
opinion  of  him*" 

'*  Oh  1  pray  don't  let  that  prevent  you  from 
saying  anything  you  like;    we  are  not  at  all 
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intimate-^I  never  saw  him  but  once  in    my 
life." 

'*  Nor  anybody  else,"  said  Wiggle  ten  laugh- 
ing, *'  from  nothing  he  came,  and  to  nothing 
he  will  return  some  day  or  other,  I  suppose." 

The  nephew  of  Lady  Maddens  fell  into  a 
brown  study.  He  had  always  regarded  Spring- 
dale  as  a  fool — an  honest,  brave,  good-natured, 
frank-hearted  fooL  He  now  began  shrewdly 
to  suspect  that  he  had  made  a  very  great 
mistake  in  the  character  of  that  gallant  officer. 
Springdale  had  evidently  carried  out  a  very 
deep  laid  and  ingenious  scheme.  That  he  had 
never  broken  his  arm  was  evident ;  he  was  now 
about  to  join  his  regiment,  and  stood  a  fair 
chance  of  getting  promoted,  without  running 
any  risk  from  the  French  bayonets  and  artillery. 
Ensign  Springdale  rose  in  the  estimation  of 
Omnibus  Wiggleton;  not  on  account  of  his 
cowardice,  but  because  he  had  managed  a  suc- 
cessful riLse.  Omnibus  entertained  a  peculiar 
theory  with  regard  to  courage ;   he  regarded  it 
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as  an  inborn  quafitji  which  a  man,  not  natu- 
rally gifted  with  conld  no  more  subseqently  ac- 
quire, than  he  could  bestow  on  himself  a 
talent  for  poetry  or  painting  by  any  exertion  of 
his  own  mental  powers.  A  man,  therefore,  he 
considered  ought  not  to  be  blamed  for  being 
the  veriest  coward  aUve,  any  more  than  for 
having  a  hump-back,  or  a  dub-foot,  inasmuch 
as  he  could  not  possibly  remedy  the  evil ;  but 
to  Mhew  the  white  feather  was  in  his  opinion  a 
most  heinous  offence,  as  it  involved  not  only 
cowardice,  but  downright  stupidity,  a  union  of 
bad  qualities  which  even  his  theory  of  inborn 
properties  could  not  enable  him  to  get  over. 
Omnibus  himself  was  as  fearless  as  a  lion,  and 
consequently  one  of  the  most  inoffensive  men 
that  breathed.  Now  and  then  it  is  true  his 
high  spirits  involved  him  in  a  ^^  row/'  from 
which  he  nefer  failed  to  extricate  himself  with 
eclat, 

^^  Springdale,"  said  he,  **  I  want  your  assis- 
tance in  the  execution  of  a  strati^m." 
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^^  What  is  it?"  enquired  the  Eiwiga  oauti- 
ousljr^  deeixoaB  of  ^'  looking  before  he  lei^ed." 

'*  1  am  in  love,"  replied  Wiggleton,  "  mjr 
iella  ^tomalivee  in  Oxford  Street  on  a  finst  floor. 
WhOf  or  what  «be  is,  I  do  0ot  know,  but  I  am  to 
eee  the  apurtiDetits  she  inhabitfi  this  morning. 
Thejr  are  at  a  pastry-cook's.  Now  what  I  want 
yoa  todo  ifl^  to  oome  into  the  shop  about  five 

minutes  after  me,  and  ask  for  Mrs. ,  you 

will  see  lier  name  over  the  shop  window — this, 
if  I  do  not  misoaleulate  very  wofullyi  will 
leave  me  tite^-'tSie  with  my  firat  floor  beauty. 
You  will  of  coarse  ke^  her  as  long  as  you 
can— 

"  But — "  began  Springdale. 

^'  But  I — ^me  no  buts^  as  King  Bichard  III. 
said  to  Hastinga  I  do  not  ask  you  to  enter- 
tain an  old  harridan  with  false  teeth,  and 
wrinkles  deep  as  ditches;  but  a  fair  young 
widow,  of  a  marvellously  agreeable  aspect,  I 
assure  you." 
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•*  Wett;*  said  1^  Eiwigii,  '•  the  advatture 
impfovies— but  what  shall  I  say  lo  this  *  young 
widow  ?^** 

*'  Say  I  say  anythiQg--make  love  to  her.** 

^'  But  how^  sh^  I  tiegin  T" 

^•Bcgitt?  — don't  begin  at  allf  follow 
Horace's  adkrice,  and  dask  at  OMe  m  medias 

^  Bnt  I  BMist  say  something.'^ 

**  Thea  ask  for  an  ice— a  raspberry  ice,  and 
wlien  she  gets  it  yea,  change  your  mind  and 
iskte  a  iHne*apple»'' 

^^  But  suppose  she  does  not  serve  me  herself, 
but  telle  somebody  eke  to  do  so.*^ 
**  Hum  I  what  a  muff  it  is  I"  thought  Wig- 
.  gleton, "  I  wish  I  bad  asked  my  cousin,  be  would 
have  understood  me  at  a  word ;  only  he  is  so 
infittnaEj  moral,  he  woidd  have  asked  me  what 
my  ioteniuens.  were  before  I  knew  them  my- 
sd£  Then  I  migh*  have  asked  Melville ;  onty 
he  ia  snck  a  man  of  the  world,  he  would  have 
talked  «£  <  consequenoes^'  aud  have  been  for 
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makmg  inquiries  as  to  the  respsotability  of  the 
girl,  if  he  thought  I  was  in  earnest,  or  else 
warning  me  against  the  foor  and  sixpenny 
seduction  act  After  all,  this  blockhead  I 
have  chosen  will  suit  my  purpose  best." 

'^  ni  tell  you  what,  Springdale,"  said  Omni- 
bus aloud,  *^  say  you  are  a  lawyer,  and  ask  the 
widow  whether  she  has  any  distant  relations 
anywhere;  take  notes  of  her  answers,  make 
her  fancy  you  are  trying  to  find  out  the  heir  to 
some  property,  and  when  your  inventive  facul- 
ties are  regularly  stumped,  tell  her  you  see  she 
is  not  the  person  you  are  in  search  of,  and 
evaporate.  We  can  meet  at  the  '  exhibition,' 
if  you  please ;  and  like  the  people  in  the  old 
epics,  tell  one  another  our  adventures." 

**  Content,"  said  Springdale. 

**  Well,  good  bye — do  not  be  longer  than 
five  minutes  on  any  account.  By  Yenus  I  1 
feel  like  Telemachus  on  his  way  to  the  grotto 
of  Calypso — talking  of  Telemachus  ren&nds 
me  of  Sidonia's  stupid  comparison  betweenHhe 
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present  King  of  the  French,  and  the  sage 
Ulysses." 

'^  Both   wise  princes,"  said  Springdale. 

"  True,  but  Ulysses  had  a  wise  son — I  defy 
anybody  to  shew  me  that  phenomenon  amongst 
the  offspring  of  Louis  Philippe.'' 
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CHAPTER    YIL 


THE  NEXT  STEP. 


*'  Excuse  my  abruptness  yesterday,"  sai^ 
nibus,  I  saw  a  friend  on  the  other  side  o^ 
road,  whom  I  had  not  seen  for  years ;  i3^^ 
time  we  met  was  on   the  tip  top  of  ^^^ 
Caucasus !" 

*'  Was  it  really,  sir?"  said  the  fair  p^^^^" 
cook  with  an  expression  of  interest. 

"  Yes,  we  were  standing  there  in  our  0*^ 


ANn-OONINGBBT.  289 

lined  with  fur— it  was  indescribably  oold,  I 
assure  you — when  we  saw  a  something  on  the 
top  of  an  opposite  crag.  ^  It  is  a  man/  said 
my  friend.  '  No,  it  is  a  tree/  said  I.  *  Look 
at  his  arms!'  said  he.  'They  are  branches,' 
said  L  '  m  be  cursed  if  they  are !'  said  he. 
In  short,  we  had  a  very  hot  discussion ;  which 
ended  in  an  angry  quarrel,  and  the  result  was 
that  we  determined  upon  separating ;  my  friend 
went  down  one  side  of  the  mountain,  and  I 
down  the  other.^ 

^*  Deair  me  I  how  very  shocking  T  said  the 
mdow,  **  and  pray,  sir,  what  teas  the  thing  you 
quarrelled  about  after  all  T 

^  A  bear,  ma'am — a  grisly  bear,  standing  on 
its.  hind  legs.  It  afterwards  chased  me  for 
neady  three  miles,  and  would  have  doubtless 
tdtimately  devoured  me,  if  a  lucky  thought  had 
not  suddenly  entered  my  head." 

^^  And  what  was  that,  mT^ 

^^  Why,"  responded  iJie  imaginative  Omni- 

YOL.   I.  O 
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buB,  ^'  I  happened  to  have  an  HB.  caricatuie 
in  my  pockety  containing  a  very  graphic,  I  may 
say  striking  likeness  of  Mr.  Sidonia,  who,  as 
you  are  no  doubt  well  aware,  is  of  the  purest 
Caucasian  breed.  Well,  I  drew  out  the  picture 
and  shewed  it  to  the  bear.  Mr.  Sidonia  is — 
as  every  body  knows— a  very  barefaced  per- 
sonage. My  pursuer  recognised  his  brother  of 
the  Caucasus,  and  immediately  offered  to 
embrace  him  in  the  moat  friendly  manner  possi- 
ble. I  took  this  opportunity  of  cutting  his 
throat  with  my  pen  knife,  after  which,  I  am 
happy  to  say,  he  politely  refrained  from  giving 
me  any  further  molestation." 

^'  What  a  providential  escape !"  said  the 
pastry-cook. 

^^  It  was  indeed — though  I  h^ve  evaded  still 
more  imminent  dangers.  I  was  once  very  near 
reading  Lord  WUliam  Lennox's,  *  Tufth,Q|iter;' 
and  on  another  occasion  I  was  saved  by  the 
illness  ot  a  relation  firom  seeing  the  notorious 
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Mr.  Macready  murder  Hamlet  Bat  to  the 
point,  as  the  Venetian  Bravo  said  when  he 
slillettoed  the  senator — you  have  apartments  to 
let?** 

^<  Yes,  sir,  a  first  floor  furnished,''  replied  the 
confectioner,  **  should  you  like  to  see  them  at 
once,  sir  ?'* 

*^  Certainly,"  replied  Omnibus,  ^*  next  to  see- 
ing your  fair  self,  Mrs.  Jones — " 

^^  Mrs.  JohnSi  if  you  please,  sir,"  corrected 
the  widow. 

^*  Next  to  seeing  Mrs.  Jokns,^  resumed  Wig- 
gldton,  ^'  Mrs.  Johns's  furnished  apartments 
ezoite  my  Uveliest  interest." 

The  widow  thought  Wiggleton  an  exceed- 
ingly lively  gentleman,  and  proceeded  to  exhi- 
bit her  apartments. 

^'Have  you  any  tenant  at  the  present 
moment  in  the  rooms  you  are  about  to  shew 
me  ?"  enquired  Omnibus  as  they  ascended  the 
stairs. 

o  3 
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*'No  tenant  exactly,"  rqiliad  Mn.  Johns, 
''  but  there  is  a  young  lady,  sir— poor  thing, 
she  has  been  yery  unfortunate !  her  father  was 
an  Italian,  and  of  a  very  good  family,  I  have 
heard.  He  had  a  large  salary  from  a  merchant 
here,  who  carried  on  an  immense  trade  with 
Leghorn,  and—  " 

.  ^^  Well  r*  encouraged  Omnibus  stopping  on 
a  small  landing  half-way  up  the  stairs  leading 
to  the  first  floor,  and  evidently  interested  in  the 
communications  of  the  pastry-cook. 

<^  Well,  sir — I  did  hear  he  was  a  count  in 
his  own  country,  or  something  of  the  kind — 
however,  he  lived  in  a  very  nice  house  in  B — 
street — they  say  he  left  his  own  country  on 
account  of  some  political  cables." 
'' Political  cabak?" 

*'  Yes,  sir,  he  used  to  send  here  almost  every 
day  for  jellies  and  ices,  and  blanc-manges,  and 
spent,  his  whole  time,  when  he  was  not  at  his 
office  in   the  dty,  in  teaching  his  daughter 
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maeio  and  pamtbg,  and  I  don't  know  what  all 
Oh!  air,  snch  a  dear  young  lady  I  so  pretty, 
and  so  amiable !  Well,  sir,  he  died  suddenly, 
confoaion  of  blood  to  the  bead,  I  think  the 
doctor  said — and  it  was  found  that  he  had  left 
his  daughter  totally  unprovided  for.  Oh  dear  I 
what  a  terrible  state  she  was  in,  I  thought  she 
would  have  died  'too — for  I  happened  to  be 
there  the  morning  he  died — ^they  had  lived  so 
xetired  that  they  had  scarcely  any  acquaint- 
ances, so  Miss  Vestalini  (that  was  her  name), 
thought  she  might  support  herself  by  painting, 
and  after  a  time,  as  the  old  lady  who  used  to 
lodge  here  had  just  left  me,  and  the  young  lady 
was  obliged  to  leave  the  house  her  father  had 
formerly  lived  in,  I  thought  I  might  as  well 
let  her  have  the  apartments  until  I  could  get 
another  lodger.  She  paints  nearly  all  day,  and 
sells  them  to  the  picture  shops — they  give  her 
a  mere  nothing  for  them,  and  even  the  trifle 
they  ofier  is  often  kept  back,  she  tells  me,  for 
many  weeks." 
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^'  Ah  I  I  8661"  said  Omnibns  reoom- 
mendDg  his  ascent*  ^^  poor  girl  I  what  a  terrible 
fateP 

The  confectioiier  knooked  at  the  door  of  the 
room  inhabited  by  the  fair  Italian,  a  gentle 
voice  said,  '^  come  in/'  and  Ommbns  Wig- 
gleton  stood  in  the  presence  of  the  fiur 
Italian.  ^ 

^^  I  beg  pardon  for  disturbing  you,  Miss," 
said  the  widow,  ^^  will  yon  permit  this  gentle- 
man to  look  at  the  apartments  ?" 

La  Signora  bowed  giaoefully,  and  continued 
her  painting.  The  widow  began  to  say  some- 
thing about  the  furniture,  when  a  servant  put 
her  head  in,  and  said — 

^'  Please,  ma'am,  there's  a  gent  below  wishes 
to  speak  to  yon  —he  says  as  it  is  bisniss  of  the 
very  houtmost  tmportanoe.'^ 

^^  Excuse  me  one  moment,  sir,"  said  the 
widow. 

^'  Pray  do  not  mention  it,"  said  Omnibus, 
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and  the  pastry-cook  left  the  room,  slamming 
the  door  to  in  the  hastiness  of  her  exit. 

^^  Bravo^  Springdale  I"  thought  the  adven- 
turous Wiggleton,  '^  and  now  '  to  be  or  not  to 
be,  that  is  the  question.'" 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


AN  ECCENTRIC  PROPOSAL. 


La  SieNORA  was  in  the  first  bloom  of  youth— 
scarcely  sixteen.  Her  figure  was  of  the  most 
delicately  beautiful  proportions,  her  counte- 
nance replete  with  sensibility,  lier  dark  eyes 
flashed  unutterable  feelings,  her  complezioB 
was  dear  and  dark,  her  hair  and  eyebrows  black 
as  the  raven's  plume,  and  far  more  soft  and 
beautiful. 

^^  These  are  very  comfortable  apartments," 
Maid  Wiggleton  ice-breakingly. 

<<  Very,"  replied  La  Signora  raising  her  head, 
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md  perceiYing  that  the  intrader,  on  her  privacy, 
was  of  a  very  gentlemanly  aspect,  and  more- 
over neither  a  ghoul,  nor  a  Tartar  in  his  out- 
ward form  and  physionomical  development. 

^*  This  is  an  excellent  room  for  painting," 
he  rejoined,  ^^  and  I  may  venture  to  express 
an  opinion  on  the  subject,  for  I  am  an  artist 
myself." 

^^  Indeed  ?"  said  the  fair  Italian,  again  rais- 
ing her  head,  and  making  the  discovery  that 
the  stranger's  eyes  were  peculiarly  brilliant  and 
expressive,  *'  do  you  paint  historical  pieces?'' 

^^  I  am  but  a  dilettantes^  replied  Omnibus, 
^^  but  I  have  painted  in  almost  every  style ; 
though  I  must  confess  that  I  have  chiefly  suc- 
ceeded in  the  comico-historical,  or  caricature 
line ;  but  recently  I  have  not  had  much  time 
for  the  prosecution  of  the  art  in  my  own 
person." 

*^  What  do  you  think  of  this  yearns  exhibi- 
tion?"  said  La  Signora  timidly,  and  not  un- 
moved by  the  respectful  admiration  expressed 
o    5 
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in  every  word,  tome^  and  losk  of  die  Imadioine 
stranger.  There  is  perhaps  no  period  of  our 
lives  when  the  heart  is  so  susceptible  of  sympa- 
thy and — ^kindness,  as  that  immediately  fol* 
lowing  the  loss  of  a  near  relation,  protector, 
and  friend.  Lucia  Vestalini  was  eminently 
formed  for  sympathy.  During  her  father's 
lifetime  she  had  reposed  in  him  the  most  perfect 
and  unrestrained  confidence.  She  had  been  to 
him  his  world,  his  idol,  his  only  joy.  Her  in- 
fantile caresses  had  soothed  his  exile,  her 
maturer  society  had  consoled  him  for  the  loss 
of  friends  and  fortune,  fatherland  and  station. 
Her  sole  object  had  been  to  please  her  beloved 
father,  to  anticipate  his  wishes  and  to  obtain 
his  approbation.  He  died,  and  life  appeared  a 
desert;  death,  she  would  have  hailed  as  the 
greatest  of  blessings.  Luckily  the  more  im- 
mediate causes  of  subsistence  did  not  permit  her 
to  brood  too  unremittingly  on  her  bereavement. 
Still  a  fearful  gap  was  left  in  her  existence, 
both  physical  and  moral,  and  she  felt  most  bit- 
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terly  the  want  ot  something  to  loye,  to  cherish 
and  confide  in.  There  was  a  kindness,  an  ex- 
pression of  interest  in  the  manner  of  the  young 
stranger,  that  touched  her  desokte  heart  She 
had  been  deprived  for  months  of  the  society  of 
persons,  her  equal  in  birth  and  education,  and 
her  mind  was  overflowing  with  thoughts  to 
wHich  she  longed  to  give  utterance.  Surely 
she  may  be  excused  for  not  repelling  with 
frigid  Anglicism  the  advances  of  our  eccentric 
friend. 

^^  To  recur  to  her  question,  ^^  what  do  you 
think  of  this  year's  exhibition  ?" 

*^  There  is,  I  fear,  a  terrible  deficiency  in 
sublime  and  beautiful  conceptions,"  replied 
Onmibus,  **  although  perhaps  this  is  rather  the 
fault  of  the  public  taste  than  of  our  own 
artists,  who  are  compelled  in  many  instances  to 
become  mere  portrait  painters  in  order  to  gain 
a  subsistence." 

^^  Ah  I"  exclaimed  the  Italian  with  a  slightly 
foreign  accent,  ^^  how  dreadful  it  must  be  to 
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have  to  paint  £ftt,  ugly  men,  and  coarse  looking, 
old  women,  with  lap  dogs  and  nosegays  in  their 
handd.    Oh  I  I  conld  never  do  it,  neyer  T 

^^  Nor  need  you  oyer  descend  to  such  un- 
pleasant subjects,  whilst  you  can  compose 
designs  so  full  of  beauty  and  talent  as  this 
you  are  now  engaged  upon,"  rejoined  Wig- 
gleton  gazing  with  unfeigned  admiration 
at  a  nearly  finished  painting  of  a  sleeping 
peasant  girl,  with  a  golden  sky  illumined  by  the 
last  rays  of  the  setting  sun  as  a  background.  ^^  It 
is  very  beautiful  T  he  continued,  *^  the  clear 
depth  of  those  shades  about  the  face  and  neck 
I  have  never^seen  surpassed,  and  the  sunshine 
absolutely  seems  to  warm  one  as  one  looks  at 

itr 

Lucia  gazed  upon  Omnibus,  her  eyes  flashing 
with  delight ;  she  very  naturally  compared  his 
frank  and  enthusiastic  remarks  with  the  cold, 
calculating  comments  of  the  picture-dealers  to 
which  she  had  recently  been  subjected.    He 
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saw  the  pleasure  his  discriminating  pndse  had 
given  her,  andcontinaed  quietly-- 

^^  I  am  a  great  admirer  of  the  art,  and  flatter 
myself  that  my  ^*  gallery^'  is  not  so  poorly  fur- 
nished as  it  might  be ;  although  I  am  ashamed 
to  say  that  I  have  nothing  but  the  works  of 
new  masters,  and  only  copies  of  the  older 
schools.  If  you  would  not  be  offended  by  my 
offering  fifty  guineas  for  this  painting — I  un 
not  rich  or  I  would  not  mention  so  trifling  a 
sum." 

'*  No — no,  sir !  it  is  too  much  I"  replied  the 
astonished  Italian,  who  had  but  the  day  before 
disposed  of  a  similar  painting  for  less  than  a 
tenth  part  of  the  amount. 

**  Not  in  the  least,"  replied  Wiggleton. 
^^  Ah !  that  is  a  beautiful  painting !"  he  sud- 
denly exclaimed,  fixing  his  eyas  upon  a  portrait 
in  a  massive  frame  that  hung  over  the  fireplace. 
^*  What  an  exquisite  likeness  T 

^^  It  was  painted  by  my  father  a  few  months 


302  ANTI-C0NING6BY. 

before  be  died,''  said  Lucia,  and  the  tears  came 
into  her  eyes  as  sbe  spoke. 

*^  Yes,"  exclaimed  Omnibas,  alternately 
gazing  at  Lucia,  and  at  the  painting,  ^^  it  is 
indeed  an  admirable  portrait — I  would  give  a 
thousand  pounds  most  willingly." 

*^  I  cannot  part  with  it,  sir/'  answered  Lucia 
sadly  shaking  her  head. 

^^  Five  thousand  ?"  persisted  Wiggleton. 

^*  No,  sir,  it  is  sacred  to  my  father's  memory, 
I  cannot  part  with  it — and  surely  you  jest  when 
you  offer  for  it  so  enormous  a  sum." 

"  No,    by    Heavens  I"    replied    Omnibus. 

^^  I  would  give  ten  thousand  guineas  were 
that  picture  mine !" 

^'  It  cannot  be,"  said  Lucia,  regarding  with 
surprise  her  extraordinary  visiter. 

"YesT  exclaimed  Omnibus  impetuously, 
^^  there  is  one  mode  by  which  it  may  become 
mine,  even  without  your  parting  with  it." 

**  I  do  not  see  how—  "  began  the  beautiful 
Italian. 


AHTKKnmrosBY.  303 

^  B J  your  becoming  my  wife  T  intemiptecl 
Omnibus,  and  brfore  the  could  offiv  tbe 
sli^test  resistance,  Luda  foond  heiself  clasped 
in  the  aorms  of  die  stranger,  and  a  passionate 
kiss  impressed  upon  her  lips  and  forehead. 
'  Another  moment  Omnibus  was  on  his  knees 
at  her  feet. 

*^  Forgive  me»  divine  Signora  !**  said  he, 
''  my  passion  got  the  better  of  my  reason — I 
love  you— I  have  loved  you— ever  since  yester- 
day afternoon,  when  I  first  saw  yon  at  that 
window.  Do  not  reject  me  without  considera- 
tion— I  am  not  it  is  true  a  man  of  the  world,  I 
care  not  for  its  opinion,  its  forms,  or  its  pre- 
judices— but  I  worship  the  Grod  of  truth — and 
as  I  live,  will  marry  you  to-morrow,  if  you  will 
but  condescend  to  accept  me  I** 

Lucia  burst  into  tears. 

^'  Pardon  me,"  resumed  Omnibus,  ^'  for 
daring  to  use  language  so  unceremonious  to 
one  so  far  above  me  in  rank." 

^^  Lucia  di  Yestalini  is  a  dependant  on  the 
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charity   of  a   poor   oonfectioner,"  replied  la 
Signora  bitterly  but  proudly. 

^^  She  18  not  on  that  aooonnt  the  leas  a 
daughter  of  an  Italian  noble  I"  rejoined  Wig- 
gleton,  ^'  but  belieye  me  I  would  cut  my 
tongue  out  with  my  own  hand»  rather  than  say 
anything  that  could  offend  or  hurt  your  feelings." 

*'  Oh  I  I  beliere  you  t"  replied  Lucia,  '^  I  am 
sure  you  did  not  intend  to  insult  me  T 

^'  /insult  you  I''  exclaimed  Omnibus,  **  no- 
hear  me  swear — ^ 

^^  Stay !"  said  Lucia,  "  you  are  not  now 
capable  of  calm  reflection." 

"  I  never  am — ^ 

^^  You  may  change  your  mind  ?" 

''  Never  T 

'*  Consider  I  am  portionless — unknown." 

*^  The  greater  the  necessity  that  you  should 
find  a  protector  and — a  husband.  I  love  you— 
I  shall  never  cease  to  love  you— ^ve  me 
Jboper 

^  But  how  am  I  to  know — i" 
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^^  Stay !  give  me  pernuBsion  to  revisit  you 
to-morrow — I  will  explain  my  poBition — my 
prospeota" 

At  this  moment  the  door  opened  and  the 
pastry-oook  re-entered  the  room. 

^'  Farewell  I"  cried  Omnibus,  '*  remember 
to-morrow  P  and  without  waiting  to  hear  the 
apologies  of  the  widow  for  keeping  him  waiting 
so  long,  he  hurried  away.  A  minute  afterwards 
they  saw  him  leap  into  his  cabriolet,  and  dash 
away  at  a  furious  pace  in  the  direction  of  Hyde 
Park. 

''What  is  the  matter,  MissT  said  the 
widow. 

'*  He  wants  to  marry  me,"  replied  la  Signora. 

I  wonder  how  it  will  turn  out,  for  by  the 
beards  of  my  ancestors  t  I  know  as  little  what 
may  happen  in  the  next  chapter  but  one  of  this 
veritable  history — as  the  reader. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


ALL  THE  WORLD'S  A  STAGE. 


Soon  after  the  passing  of  the  perpetuity  bill 
the  ministry  proceeded  to  metamorphose  all  the 
ci  devant  members  of  the  House  of  CommonB 
into  peers,  with  the  view  of  amalgamating  both 
houses,  and  thus  simplifying  the  means  of 
legislation  as  much  as  possible. 

Barons  accordingly  became  the  christian 
members,  barons  ex  officio,  all  the  Jewish  rifi- 
raff,  who  by  means  of  unlimited  bribery  and 
unparalleled  corruption  had  obtained  seats  in 
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the  bye^one  British  aeiuite.  All  the  old  lords 
were  adTUoed  a  step  in  the  peerage,  just  ^^  to 
draw  the  line,"  as  Lord  Wilton  expressed  it, 
and  prevent  them  from  feeling  their  degrada- 
tion too  keenly. 

The  oppoBitio&  in  the  mean  time  made  very 
fnrions  speeches ;  but  the  people  were  in  favour 
of  chaise  of  every  descripti<Hi,  and  were  muoh 
delighted  with  the  public  games  and  festivals 
instituted  in  every  county.  Cook-fights,  wrest- 
ling matches,  boxing,  shooting  at  targets,  hobby- 
horses, grinning  through  horse-collars,  &c., 
were  the  order  of  the  day.  Bread  and  beef, 
and  beer,  were  everywhere  distributed,  (the 
sinking  fimd  paid  the  piper)  music  and  singing 
were  heard  at  every  inn.  Dancing  too  there 
was,  and  mumm^s,  and  perambulating  theatres 
and  eqtiestrian  exhibitions. 

The  poor  thought  the  golden  age  returned, 
and  in  the  fbUy  of  their  hearts  imagined  that 
these  convivial  jovialities  were  to  last  for  ever. 
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I 
Bick-biirning  Was  diaoontinued,  and  fireworbr 

let  off  in. their  stead    lUaininations  were  pre-  | 

▼alent  in  the  towns,  and —  i 

BEN    SIDONIA 

In  prodigious  characters,  and  vari^ated  lamps^ 

was  to  be  read  on  every  other  house,  whilst-- 

GYM    CUSTOMS 

In  letters  equally  glittering  and  gigantic  adorned 

the  front  of  eyery  mechanics'  institution,  and 

literary  and  scientific  Spartanceum  throughout 

the  land 

Then  the  new  nc^les  were  so  vastly  con- 
descending; Lord  Clerkenwell,  Lord  ndy  well, 
and  Lord  Minories,  were  always  ready  to  pre- 
side at  public  dinners,  even  where  tickets  were 
to  be  purdbased  for  what  tiie  elegant  Mr. 
Montague  Tigg,  alias,  Tigg  Montague,  so 
gracefully  termed,  '^  tiie  ridiculously  small 
amount  of  eighteen  pence  I" 

The  Jewish  lords  strove  also  to  unrJew  them- 
selves as  far  as  in  tiiem  lay,  by  altering  the 
position  of  the  letters   forming  their  names. 
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For   instance,   Levi,     became   Vile — Moees, 
Mo86e — D*Israeli,  Disreali,  &c. 

The  ghost  of  OTid  roared  with  rage  in 
Tartarus,  at  seeing  himself  so  out  done  by  the 
new  generation,  or  as  some  call  it  the  navel 
generation^  aflSrming  that  the  tribe  in  question 
have  no  existence  worth  speaking  of,  saye  in 
historical  romances,  and  romantic  histories, 
still  more  fanciful  and  improbable  than  the 
former. 
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FIFTH  BOOK. 


CHAPTER  I. 


THE   CABINET  DINNER-PARTY. 


PouncAL  England  —  that  is  every  man, 
woman,  and  child  within  the  limits  of  the 
British  empire — found  itself  in  a  state  of 
perfect  mystification  with  regard  to  the  ultimate 
objeets  of  the  Coningsby  administration.  The 
▼ou  n.  B 
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common  people  had  been  so  long  accastomed  to 
every  variety  of  misgovernment  that  they  very 
naturally  coneidered,  no  change  could  well  take 
place  to  render  their  condition  worse  than  it 
was,  and  had  been.  Professional  patriots  were 
in  general  disposed  to  wait  and  see  what  would 
turn  up ;  before  they  chose  their  partie  for  the 
season ;  and,  if  anything,  were  rather  ioclined 
to  favor  the  young  England  party.  Whilst  the 
determined  Anti-Coningsbyites  crouched  for 
the  moment  in  their  lair,  like  a  lion  about  to 
pounce  upon  its  prey  at  the  earliest  convenient 
opportunity.  As  for  the  new  generationites 
impelled  as  they  conceived  themselves 
by  gigantic  schemes  and  mighty  princi- 
ples, they  were  in  reality  whirled  onwards  by 
the  restless  ambition  of  one  clever,  though  iU- 
regulated  mind,  whose  owner  boldly  contem- 
plated heights,  which  they  neither  collectively 
nor  individually  could  regard  without  giddine» 
and  apprehension. 
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Were  I  required  to  define  with  precision  and 
brevity,  the  absolute  nature  of  Young  England^ 
ism  I  should  simply  replj^destruciiveness* 

They  belong  to  that  numerous  class  of  pseu^ 
dophilosophers,  who  skilled  in  discovering  and 
pointing  out  an  endless  variety  of  faults  in  the 
existing  system,  nay  evidently  persuaded  that 
the  present  state  of  things  requires  a  radical 
and  uncomproraising  reform,  yet  altogether 
neglect  to  point  out  practical  remedies  for  the 
multitudinous  evils  and  abuses  which  they  are 
so  eagerly  ingenious  in  detecting  and  ex- 
posing. 

They  see  that  the  people  are  wronged  and 
suffering,  but  enveloped  as  they  are  in  the  slime 
of  selfishness  and  dandyism,  they  cannot,  dare 
not  look  the  difficulty  in  the  face,  and  strike 
with  manly  courage  at  the  very  basis  and 
foundation  of  the  evil. 

This  is  the  real  state  of  the  case*    For  many 
years  past  the  internal  prosperity  of  the  English 
nation  has  been  on  the  decline.     Luxury  and 
B  5 
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extravagance  has  incalculably  increased  anoongst 
the  higher  classes.  Ruin  and  bankruptcy  9  P^^ 
duced  pardy  by  similar  caases,  have  oaade 
alarming  pn^ess  in  the  middle  ranks  of 
society,  whilst  poverty,  want,  misery,  even  desti- 
tation  and  starvation  have  multiplied  to  a  frigl>^' 
ful  extent  amongst  the  lower  orders  of  ^^ 
chanics  and  labourers. 

Three  grand  causes  have  chiefly  operated  m 
producing  these  melancholy  effects.  Overpo- 
pulation, with  its  inevitable  concomitant  a^^ 
result  —  exaggerated  competition,  excessive 
luxury,  and  the  blasting  spirit  of  cevtralisaii^ 
and  monopoly. 

None  but  a  giant  mind  is  capable  of  meeting 
the  exigences  of  the  present  times.  Delts 
and  Co.  are  decidedly  no  inteUectual  Brob* 
dignags.  They  are  to  be  pitied  rather  than 
scorned  for  the  position  they  have  attempted  to 
assume.  Fearing  to  appear  little,  they  dare 
not  to  be  great^^the  principles  they  express 
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are  so  ipoondistent  thikt  they  eat  one  another 
up  like  the  far-famed  Kilkenny  cats— in  short, 
to  quote  the  words  of  one  of  their  parliamen- 
tary leaders,  lately  uded  in  the  preface  to  his 
"  Mysterious  Medleys,"  they  are 

"  As  one  in  whom  two  natures  keep  contending, 
Nether  of  which  has  yet  come  uppennost." 

Notwithstanding  the  opinion  now  pretty 
generally  received  that  Mr.  Coningsby  was  vox 
et  preterea  ni/ul/^  the  young  premier  gave  very 
excellent  dinners.  His  cook  was  French,  and 
it  was  supposed  that  his  mushroom  sauce  was 
rarely  equalled. 

*«  This  Hock,'^  said  Lord  Gymnastic  Cus- 
toms,  •*  is  capital ;  it  reminds  me  of  the  noble 
game  of  Hockey." 

"  It  is  chateau  Lajitte^^  said  Moses  approv- 
ingly. 

*  A  key  to  Coningsby  has  been  published,  but  it  is  eyidently  a 
mere  catch-penny,  or  rather  catch'-shilling  aSTaii,  from  which 
nothing  is  to  be  learnt  by  the  uninitiated. 
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**  I  prefer  Bordeaux/'  said  a  descendiin^  ^' 
the  ancient  priests  of  Apollo.* 

"  Ah  r  said  Botherwhack,  ^*  you  are  tbiuk- 
ing  of  the  Duke  of  Bordeaux  whom  yoti  ^^ 
cently  immortalized  in  one  of  your  poema*' 

**  Talking  of  your  poems,"  said  Ben  Sid^^^' 
**  what  an  excellent  idea  it  was  of  you  ^" 
Lord  Gymnastic  to  make  a  cross  dedication  oi 
your  works  to  one  another  !'* 

"  Tit  for  tat,"  said  Botherwhack. 

'*  Reciprocity  system,"  said  Mr.  Despaii^* 

"I    say,    Sidonia,"    said    the  Marquis    ^^ 
Wilton,  *'  what  is  to  be  the  established  x^&^ 
of  the  country  when  we  have  overturned 
present  dynasty  ?" 

*'  Whatever  you  please,  my  dear  Marqi^*^^ 

is  a  matter  of  perfect  indilBTerence  to  me.'' 

•fid 
'*  But  we  must  have  faith^  said  the  fai*^^ 

historian,    ^*  you  know  you  ftaid    so  in    3^ 

manifesto." 

*  See  Sir  Bulwer  Lytton's  •*  Zaitoni  '  in  which  the  ^  j^ 
tion  of  the  name  of  a  very  eonnderable  section  of  the  B*^^  ^ 
population  is  ingeniously  traced  to  the  source  above-mefs^ 


AMTI-C0KING6BT.  7 

•'  What  did  I  not  say  in  it?"  replied  the 
leader  of  Young  England. 

**  The  people  must  have  a  religion  ?" 

**  Yes,"  said  Sidonia. 

^^  I  vote  for  something  mystic,''  said  Con- 
ingsby,  *^  could  we  not  get  up  the  old  Egyptian 
worship  again — Iris  and  Osiris,  Orphean  in- 
comprehensibilities, and  all  that  sort  of  fiin — I 
should  not  mind  turning  Hierophant  myself." 

''  No,  no,  let  us  proclaim  the  Koran,"  said 
Lord  Grymnastic  Customs,  ^^  make  me  president 
of  the  dancing  dervishes !" 

'*  D n  the  Koran  I"  said  Botherwhack. 

**  Give  me  Confucius  I" 

**  Yes,"  muttered  Mr.  Despair,  **  for  a  man 
with  such  infernally  confused  ideas,  his 
doctrines — whatever  they  may  be — could  not 
fail  to  be  appropriate." 

*'  Well,"  said  Sidonia,  magnanimously,  "  I 
know  it  is  no  use  trying  to  revive  Judaism,  so 
I  propose  to  send  an  Ambassador  to  the  Pope." 

**  What  ?  the  whore  of  Babylon !"  exclaimed 
liord  Wilton. 
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*^  Yes,''  replied  Beogimagne,  with  his  habi- 
tual brevity  and  unruffled  calmness. 

^^  Pusey  must  be  made  arch-bishop  of  Can- 
terbury, as  soon  as  the  see  is  yacanty"  said  Lord 
Gymnastic. 

^'  There  will  be  faith  then — for  the  pec^ie !" 
said  the  '^  thunder  and  lightning  creature  with 
a  dash  of  the  earthquake  in  him,"  as  an  Edin- 
burgh reviewer  facetiously  denominates  the 
mighty  regenerator. 

*'  Were  you  at  the  Duke  of  Bordeaux's  levfe 
yesterday?"  enquired  Jones. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Customs,  **  it  was  pretty 
thickly  attended;  I  think,  when  the  present 
king  has  made  his  exit,  that  there  will  be  a 
chance  of  creating  a  diversion  in  his  favor." 

'^  We  should  be  more  likely  to  succeed  by 
taking  up  young  Napoleon,"  said  Sidonia. 

*'  By  the  way,"  said  Wilton,  **  have  you 
heard  of  the  mad  goings  on  of  Sir  Clarence 
Guilford ;  they  say  he  has  turned  his  splendid 


park  inta  allotnudtits,  aad  let  them  at  nominal 
rents  to  the  labourers  !"* 

^^  He  sets  up  for  a  patriot,  I  suppose,"  said 
Sidonia. 

^'  Yes,  a  disinterested  patriot,"  said  Mr. 
Botberwhack. 

^^  Only  wait  till  I  am — I  mean  till  the 
country  is  regenerated,  and  we  will  soon  get 
rid  of  such  fellows  I  I  can't  bear  men  who 
carry  expensive  principles  into  practice." 

"  What  are  we  to  do  with  Ireland  ?"  said 
Lord  Customs. 

"  Do  with  it  ? — let  it  alone  to  be  sure." 

*^  They  are  more  clamorous  for  Repeal  than 
ever." 

'*  Well,  let  them  have  it — if  we  don't,  they 
will  take  it  sooner  or  later,  without  asking  our 
permission — we  had  better  make  friends  with 
King  Dan^  or  an  Irish  insurrection  may  swamp 
our — projects  for  the  good  of  the  nation." 

^'  Your  health,  Sidonia,**  said  the  Marquis ; 

*  I  fear  that  nothing  less  than  following  my  hero's  ezaniple 

could  save  Lord  Radnor,  that  rival  of  the  notorious  Newcastle, 

from  the  odium  he  has  recently  incurred  in  the  allotment 

buainess. 

B  5 
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and  to  the  astoniflhineiit  of  his  oompaBioo^  he 
swallowed  a  green  claret  glass,  as  a  poetsenpt 
to  its  contents. 

'*  More  wine  there,  ho  !** 

«  Vive  le  voir 

''  HushP  said  Sidonia,  **  the  hour  h»B  oot 
yet  struck  P 
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CHAPTER    IL 


THE  SEVEN  WISE  MEN  OF  YOUNG 

ENGLAND. 


**  Who  is  the  best  politician  ?"  said  one  of 
Sidonia's  guests. 

"  He,"  replied  Botherwhack,  "  who  can 
reconcile  his  conscience  to  the  principles  of 
his  party." 

**  He,"  said  Lord  Wilton,  *'  who  knows  how 
to  delude  his  opponents,  and  to  gain  the  con- 
fidence of  his  friends." 

*^  He,"  said  Mr.  Despair,  '^  who  can  benefit 
his  country,  without  injuring  himself." 

**  He,"  said  Lprd  L ^  "  who  can  do 


12 

good  to  himself,  without    doing  harm  to  \o» 
country.'' 

'*  He,"  said  IxMrd  Gymnastic  Customs, "  who 
has  tact  enough  to  jump  over  the  heads  of 
those  before  him." 

^*  He,''  said  Mr.  Jones,  the  historic  poet, 
^'  who  without  ktM>wiQg  his  own  mind^  can 
form  the  opinions  of  others." 

''  The  man,"  said  Ben  Sidonia,  '^  who 
invariably  forwards  his  own  interest,  wUUt 
ever  seeming  to  serve  that  of  his  country." 
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CHAPTEE  III. 


E^PEKOJR  BEN. 


Whbn  the  Scotchman  complained  of  the  diffi- 
culty of  spelling  witli  a  bad  pen,  he  was  by  no 
means  so  unreasonable  as  at  first  sight  may 
appear.  A  pen  that  splutters,  or  will  not 
mark,  is  apt  to  induce  a  stoppage  in  the  middle 
of  a  word,  and  stoppages  in  the  middle  of 
words  tend  to  proiiace  mis-speUing.  It  is  diffi- 
cult to  ^rite  very  consistently  of  very  incon- 
sistent chai^acters ;  they  have  as  many  phases 
as  the  moon,  and  to  determine  their  precise 
color,  is  more  difficult  than  to  decide  upon  the 
hues  o£  a  chameleon,  even  supposing  it  to  be 
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that  identical  animal  which  gave  rise  to  so 
eloquent  a  discussion,  in  the  famous  German 
tale  of  the  three  travellers. 

In    becoming    the     historian     of    '  Yonng 
England/  1  have  endeavoured  in  general  to  let 
their    actions  speak   for    themselvet^,  without 
entering  into  profound  discussions  as    to  the 
motives  leading  thereto.     For  I  am  persuaded 
that  in  most  cases  the  number  of  immediate 
causes  and  incentives,  combined  to  produce  a 
single  effect,  are  so  numerous,  that  any  attempt 
to  classify  and  enumerate  them,  must  in  reakty 
prove  a  failure,  however  plausible  the  cba^  ^ 
motivity  may  be  made  to  appear  ly  *  elit^^^^' 
ting,**  a  few  oi*  the  most  obtrusive  levers?  ^ 
springs,  and  exhibiting  them  in  their  n^® 
ness,  as  the  propulsive  power  of  the  fa<5* 
facts  in  question. 

It  was  the  anniversary  of  the  evenl^^ 
which  the  Hebrew  emancipation  bill  had    ^^ 

*  See  the  Hon.  G.  %  Smythe's  *  Histosic  F«ade#' 
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carried.  The  sons  of  Judah  exchanged  trium- 
phant glances  as  they  took  their  seats  in  the 
House  of  Lords.  Their  looks  seemed  to  say 
**  where  were  we  this  day  year  ?— and  where 
are  we  novo  T 

*^  Hi  I  hi  I"  chuckled  an  Israelite  peer,  "  the 
last  time  I  vash  a  Lord,  it  vash  not  in  parlia- 
ment !'* 

^*  How  so?"  inquired  a  brother  baron. 

**  Vy,  I  Tash  outlawed  I — hi  I  hi  1"  and  the 
Arab  grinned  at  his  own  bad  jest,  like  a 
laughing  hyaena,  or  an  Astley's  clown  in  the 
circus. 

^'  We  have  reformed  our  characters^  and  got 
rid  of  our  bad  names^  said  another  Jewish 
punster,  who  had  formerly  been  called  Airon, 
but  now  rejoiced  in  the  title  of  Baron  Blow- 
away. 

**  Yes,'*  said  the  Tailor  Lord  from  the  Min- 
ories,  ^'  we  have  improved  the  law  amazingly, 
I  wljsh  tp  Eblis  we  could  do  the  same  with  the 
profiur 
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Meanwhile  the  members  of  the  oppoalaon 
sat  stem  and  silent.  Sadly  their  leaden 
counted  their  diminished  band.  BoBsell)  and 
Palmerston,  and  Duncombe  were  seated  to- 
gether— 

*  To  make  a  new  Thermopyls/ 

Their  nerves  were  braced  for  the  combat,  but 
v^inlj  did  these  veteran  heroes  steel  themselves 
to  the  straggle.  Sidonia's  overwhelming  ma- 
jority mmt  prevail — 

*  Numeris  que  fertur  lege  solutus/ 

Like  Pindar's  dythyrambic  odes. 

''  Can  yon  spell  threadbare  with  two  letters  ?" 
said  the  Marquis  of  Wilton,  to  his  friend 
Botherwhack,  glancing  at  the  thinly  tenanted 
benches  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  house. 

"  No,'*  said  Botherwhack,  much  surprised  at 
the  you^g  Lord's  levity,  considerinig  how  im* 
portant  a  part  in  the  evening's  performance 
had  been  assigned  to  him. 

**  C  D,  of  course—  and  seedy  enough  they 


AHn^ootriNosBT.  17 

ttre,  by    Jove  P'    replied    the   young   lordly 
eoDjuror. 

He  looked  at  his  watch ;  it  was  nearly  ten 
o'clock. 

^^  Now  for  the  speech  I"  said  Botherwhack. 

^*  Mind  yoa  prompt  well,  if  I  break  down  at 
all/'  whispered  the  Marquis  smiling,  as  be  rose 
to  address  the  House. 

**,Cut  away  old  fellow!"  replied  Bother- 
whack in  a  tone  equally  inaudible  to  all  but  the 
individual  for  whose  ear  it  was  intended. 

^^  l^eers  of  England !"  b^an  the  Marquis. 

*^  And  pillars  of  the  State,"  prompted  Bother- 
whaok. 

^^  And  pillars  of  the  State,"  continued  Wil- 
ton, who  was  rather  drunk,  **  to  you  Duke-r- 
no,  the  Marquis  of  Wilton  will  unfold  his 
grief.  I  am,  (hiccup)  no  orator  as  Brutus — I 
mean  Tom  Dunoombe— is.  True  it  is  pity, 
pity*— 'tis,  'tis  tiue — ^hem — there's  something 
rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark — ^isn't  there 
Botherwhack  ?"  « 
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**  Bather  T  replied  Botherwhack,  with  a  nod 
of  peculiar  sagacity,  being,  if  anything,  more 
drunk  than  the  Marqui& 

**  Yes,  rather^  as  you  very  justly  observe, 
resumed  his  lordship,  ^^  now  then,  mark  meP 

"  We  will,"  shouted  the  opposition,  whilst 
Sidonia  and  other  non-inebriated  members  of 
the  new  generation  strove  vainly  to  frown  the 
youthful  speech-maker  into  silence.  , 

"  Now  you  see,"  proceeded  Wilton,  "  is  the 
winter  of  our  discontent  made  glorious  summer 
by  the  sun  of  York — Shrewsbury,  I  mean. 
My  voice  is  still  for  war,  but  whatever  70a 
make  up  your  minds  to  do,  remember,  if  'tis 
well  done,  'twere  well  'twere  done  quickly." 

''  Hear  1  hear  I" 

^'  The  very  head  and  front  of  my  offending 
hath  this  extent  no  more." 

So  saying,  the  Marquis  abruptly  seated  him- 
self, put  his  hat  on,  slouched  it  over  his  eyes, 
and  fell  asleep  in  the  fractional  part  of  a  jiffey, 
greatly  to  the  relief  of  his  party,  with  the  ex- 
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ception  of  one  or  two,  who  happened  to  haye 
read  Shakespeare,  and  were  therefore  already 
acquainted  with  the  materials  of  which  his 
speech  was  composed. 

Botherwhack  was  about  to  rise,  and  had 
already  commenced  with  the  remark  that, 
*'  Great  men  were  living  before  Agamemnon," 
when  Lord  Customs  energetically  pulled  him 
down  by  the  coat-tails,  and  kept  him  in  play, 
until  Coningsby  had  got  fairly  started,  after 
which  Mr.  Botherwhack  resigned  himself  to 
his  fate,  and  proceeded  to  amuse  his  otium  cum 
digrdtate  by  taking  sundry  notes  in  a  very  cor- 
pulent pocket-book,  not  referring  to  anything 
in  particular  that  was  said,  but  rather  re- 
sembling a  very  profound  statistical  calculation 
from  their  utter  confusion  and  imcompreben- 
sibility. 

**  Why,  Guilford,'*  said  Lord  John  RusseU, 
^*  I  thought  you  never  meant  to  enter  the 
House  again  ?" 
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^*  Nor  have  I  entered  the  Hooee,"  replied  Sir 
Ckrencey  ^^  but  I  ehoald  not  have  availed  my- 
self of  this  prevarioation,  had  I  not  received  an 
anonymous  letter  this  evening,  informing  me 
that — "  Guilford  whispered  something  in  the 
ear  of  Lord  John,  which  ctrased  the  latter  to 
start  and  exclaim — 

^'  Impossible  I''  anonymous  letters  are  nev^ 
worthy  of  notice." 

"  Not  when  they  relate  to  private  character, 
but  when  they  treat  of  public  affairs,  and  that 
in  the  most  urgent  and  serious  style,  I  think  it 
is  imprudent  altogether  to  despise  them.  An 
anonymous  letter  to  Lord  Monteagle  once 
saved  the  Houses  of  Parliament  from  scaling 
the  clouds  on  the  back  of  a  fiery  dragon.^' 

'*  Very  true,  but  when  did  you  get  this 
strange  epistle  ?" 

**  Scarcely  an  hour  ago ;  I  drove  up  directly 
after  receiving  it." 

'^  Well,  we  shall  soon  see  what  reliance  is  to 
be  placed  upon  it,"  said  the  noble  lord. 


Mr.  Coningsbrjr  was  on  bis  legs,  he  poured 
forth  a  torrent  of  impetuous  dbquencCi  full  of 
bold  assertions,  and  .  hazardotis  maxims,  with 
here  and  there  some  Uwly  paradox,  flashing 
meteor^like  through  the  rigmarole  €i  his  argu- 
ments, until  Botherwhack  began  to  doubt 
whether  he  stood  upon  his  head  or  his  heels, 
and  Wilton,  suddenly  waking  up,  and  fancying 
himself  at  the  theatre,  exolaimed  loudly, 
*'  Encore !  da  capo !  go  it  again !"  &c.  which 
yiyacious  commentaries  considerably  disturbed 
Ben  Sidonia's  equanimity,  and  caused  him  to 
mutter  something  very  much  resembling  an 
imprecation  upon  the  lordly  conjuior. 

Mr.  Coningsby  proceeded,  he  reminded  them 
that  Kings  were  made  for  the  people,  and  not 
people  for  their  Kings  ;  that  the  j)eople  had  an 
unquestionable  right  to  choose  their  rulers ;  he 
enlarged  on  the  absurdity  of  imagining  that 
the  descendants  of  an  usurper  had  a  better 
right  to  their  conquests  than  the  usurper  him- 
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self*  He  described  the  beautiful  simplicity  of 
life,  and  the  happiness  of  certain  savage  nations 
whose  chiefs  were  selected  on  account  of  their 
superior  wisdom  and  virtue  alone,  independent 
of  the  adventitious  circumstance  of  hereditary 
rank*  England  was  in  a  state  of  turmoil  and 
agitation,  what  was  the  cause  ?  The  Sovereign 
was  a  mere  puppet,  a  Venetian  Doge,  in  fact 
Why  should  not  they,  the  assembled  represen* 
tatives  of  the  nation,  exercise  the  right  divine 
— the  power  which  they  undoubtedly  possessed, 
and  choose  a  monarch  for  themselves.  He 
would  propose  to  them  a  man  eminent  for  l^is 
talents,  his  patriotism,  and  his  countless  virtues, 
a  man  of  pure  Caucasian  race,  a  man  who 
could  write  novels,  and  make  speeches,  a  patron 
of  the  arts,  a  first  rate  dandy,  in  short  the  heroic 
Ben  Sidonia,  their  immaculate  leader? 

Shouts  of  applause  rent  the  well  ventilated 
air, 

*'  Long  live  the  great  Sidonia  I" 
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**  Vivat,  Emperor  Ben  I" 

Then,  like  Mark  Anthony,  did  the  young 
minister  advance,  and  proffer  a  crown  of  frosted 
silver,  adorned  with  the  most  exqoisite  work- 
manship, to  the  ambitious  Arab. 

^^  No,  thank  you,"  said  the  C»sar  of  his  age, 
•*  I  really  cannot — really — " 

The  opposition  cheered  vociferously. 

Again  did  Coningsby  present  the  tempting 
diadem. 

Again  did  Sidonia  shake  his  head  with  heroic 
self-denial. 

"  Take  it  1  take  it !"  shouted  bis  party. 

**  Long  live  the  Emperor!"  re-echoed  in 
thunder  through  the  house,  almost  drowning 
the  tremendous  cheering  of  the  opposition. 

Sidonia  took  the  crown,  he  placed  it  on  his 
head,  (it  fitted  admirably  —  he  bad  been 
measured  for  it,)  he  arranged  his  black  ringlets 
to  the  best  advantage ;  to  give  the  devil  his 
due,  he  did  not  look  so  bad.     His  eyes  flashed 
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with  triumphant  delight,  but  the  lower  ina3cl60 
of  his  face  reniaiiied  fixed  in  their  accustomed 
gravity. 

The  opposition  hissed  and  hooted  with  deaf- 
ening violence ;  the  Mosaic  party  scarified 
their  larynxes  by  the  enthusiasm  of  their  cheers 
and  shouts  of  triumph. 

For  an  hour  and  three  quarters,  not  to  men- 
tion some  odd  minutes,  the  opposition  continued 
to  groan,  and  the  Sidonians  to  cheer  with  un- 
abated energy.     Another  half-hour  was  occu- 
pied by  both  sides  in  recovering  their  breath,  and 
such  of  their  comrades  as  had  fainted.     A  fevf 
whom  the  violent  nature  of  their  exertions  had 
thrown  into  fits,  were  obliged  to  be  carried  out 
of  the  house,  whilst  two  unfortunate  gentlemen 
went  raving  mad,  and  were  by  Mr.  Wakley  & 
orders  confined  in  straight  waistcoats,  and  sent 
home  in  cabs,  with    the  doors  and    windovrs 
nailed  up  to  prevent  their  escape. 
Quiet  being    restored,    they    hud    aU^**^^ 
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edition  of  groans  and  che^nng,  which  lasted 
for  full  an  hour,  by  Mr.  Sidonia's-*- 1  beg  his 
pardon — the  Emperor's  watch,  which  may  be 
considered  as  tantamount  to  a  certain  Shrews- 
bury  chronometer  mentioned  by  Shakespeare. 


VOL.   n. 
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CHAPTEK   IV. 


TURMOIL. 


"And  is  it  come  to  this?"  shouted  Sir 
Clarence  Guilford,  who  having  neither  cheered 
nor  groaned,  was  alone  capable  of  speech  amid 
the  general  exhaustion  of  the  distracted  senate ; 
*^  is  right,  and  law,  and  justice  all  to  sink  before 
brute  power,  and  force?  Away  with  the 
traitors  who  have  conspired  against  our  freedom! 
A  curse  upon  the  enemies  of  our  lawful  sove- 
reign! away  with  Jewish  ascendancy  and 
Hebrew  misrule !" 

The  opposition  cheered,  the  Hebrews  yelled. 

Sir  Clarence  did  not  attempt  to  reason  with 
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the  infatuated  assemblyi  he  felt  it  would  be  vain. 
He  sank  back  on  his  seat,  and  awaited  the  next 
demonstration  of  the  Sidoniana. 

Lord  Gymnastic  Customs  arose ;    he  said — 
^'  that  a  new  day  was  about   to  dawn  upun 
merry  England -^under  the  wise  and  enlight-* 
ened  rule  of  the  godlike  Sidonia,  whom  he  did 
not  hesitate  to  term  the  Solomon  of  his  age — *^ 
^*  Yes,  he  is  a  solemn  'un,  and  no  mistake!" 
interrupted  the  ever  facetious  Colonel  Slipslop. 
**  Under  the  rule  of  the  imperial  Ben,"  con- 
tinued the  hopeful  offspring   of    Furrowland, 
^'  the  nobles  would  regain  their  ancient  rights." 
^^  And  the  young  Arabian   barons  dispense 
with  tiieir  ancient  rites^  I  suppose/'  said  Mr.  T. 
Duncombe  sarcastically. 

^'  The  nobles,"  continued  Lord  Customs, 
''  would  regain  their  ancient  rights,  the  pea* 
aantry  become  as  lively  as  crickets — the  me- 
chanics try  galvanic  experiments,  read  ^  Cham- 
bers' Information  for  the  People,'  and  dance 

c  3 
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the  polka  every  evening  to  the  tunes  of  pipes 
and  sackbuts." 

^'  What  are  pipes  and  sackbnts  ?"  enquired 
an  ignoramus  gruffly. 

"  Pipes  of  port,  and  butts  of  Canary,"  re- 
plied his  lordship  with  an  air  of  triumph — a 
new  era— 

Here,  Mr.  Hume,  interrupted  the  speaker, 
by  enquiring  whether  the  crown,  Mr.  Con- 
ingsby  had  placed  upon  the  head  of  Ben 
Sidonia,  was  real  silver,  or  only  plated.  Be- 
cause it  was  well  known  that  plated  goods 
were  so  well  got  up  now-a-days  that  it  was 
impossible  to  distinguish  the  difference  between 
them  and  the  genuine  article,  without  applying 
the  chemical  test  ;  and  on  the  score  of 
economy — 

Before  however  the  honorable  member  could 
get  any  further,  the  Marquis  of  Wilton  ex- 
claimed, that  whether  the  crown  was  plated,  or 
not,  did  not  much  matter,  since  it  was  pretty 
evident  that  he  (Mr.  Hume)  and  the  other  gen- 
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tlemen  on  that  side  of  the  House  were  most 
unequivocally  dished  /" 

Immense    cheerinc:    from     the    ministerial' 
benches. 

Lord  Customs  coincided  with  his  noble 
friend,  and  rejoiced  in  the  reflection  that  their 
opponents  were  checkmated^  run  down,  done 
up,  and  in  fact)  fairly  bowled  out  I — he  hoped 
and  trusted  that  they  would  not  get  another 
innings  in  a  hurry  ! 

Moses  of  the  Minories  observed  with  grace- 
fully— professional    figurativeness,    that    the 
powfliful  and  enlightened  party  to  which  he 
had  tacked  himself,  had  risen  to  the  lofty  pegs 
they    at    present  occupied  by  sheer  industry, 
they  had  basted  their  enemies   so  long  that  at 
length  they  had  happily  succeeded  in  cutting 
them  outy  and  had  in  fact,  to  all  intents  and 
purposes,  most  effectually  nonsuited  them !    For 
his  part  he  might  say,  without  being  accused  of 
vanity,  that  he  was  at  all  times  ready  to  give 
them  a  dressing  when  they  required  it     He 
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had  taken  the  measures  of  the  gentlemen 
opposite — 

This  kst  metaphor  of  the  Mosaic  snip,  was 
indignantly  received  by  the  opposition  with 
cries  of  ^^  Never  I  lying  scoundrel  P  &c. 

Colonel  Slipel(^>  afiBrmed  with  an  oath  that  he 
had  never  given  the  honorable  member  opposite 
an  order  in  his  life. 

Baron  Moses  b^ged  to  call  him  to  order  on 
the  spot. 

Great  laughter. 

Mr.  Coningsby  said  something  about  making 
a  handsome  provision  for  the  Ex-Qneen,  treat- 
ing her  with  all  possible  respect  and  deference^ 
and'  so  on. 

"  Thus^**  said  Guilford  bitterly,  "  when  some 
vile  pickpocket  has  stolen  your  bandana,  he 
leaves  his  own  foul  handkerchief  as  a  substi- 
tute. Thus,  when  a  wretched  gambler  has 
staked  his  last  rotdeau^  the  generous  croupier 
informs  him  that  ^  pistols  and  poison  are  at  his 
service  in  the  anti-room.^  A  fraudulent  banker 
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fkilfi,  imd  <^6rB  to  hi«  deladed,  perhapi  ruined 
creditor,  a  shilling  in  the  pound.  A  cowardly 
cozoomb,  maligns  and  insults  you,  and  offers — 
an  apolocry.  And  thus  you  deprive  a  sovereign 
of  the  loftiest  throne  in  Europe,  and  proffer  a 
— provision  I 

*'  Can  you  doubt  that  your  offer  will  be  re- 
jected with  ineffable  scorn  and  contempt  ?  Is 
it  likely  that  she,  whose  rule  extended  over  a 
fourth  part  of  the  dvilized  globe,  on  whose 
signature  the  welfare  of  millions  has  depended, 
will  condescend  to  become  the  pensioner  of  an 
upstart  usurper.  Our  Queen  will  not  lack  an 
asylum,  nor  friends  to  uphold  her  cause.  You 
— ^you,  Sidonia,  and  your  partisans  are  rebels 
and  traitors.  Here,  in  our  fallen  and  degraded 
senate,  I  denounce  you !  I  proclaim  war 
against  you,  as  the  underminers,  and  inveterate 
foes  of  English  liberties  P 

The  uproar  became  tremendous,  and  to  the 
groans  within  the  House,  was  added  a  momen- 
tarily increasing  clamour  from  without. 
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''  Silence  I"  thundered  Sir  Clarence,  and  hb 
voice  wtro  heard  even  above  the  savage  groans 
of  the  ministerialbts.  He  drew  a  pistol  from 
his  bosom,  and  pointed  it  at  the  newly  elected 
Emperor.  The  noise  within  the  House  instan- 
taneously ceased.  Aghast  with  horror,  Sidonia 
and  his  confederates,  stood  pale  and  irresolute 
in  their  places. 

"  For  Gt)d's  sake,  Guilford,  do  not  fire  I" 
whispered  Lord  John  Russell,  *^  or  not  one  of 
us  may  leave  this  house  alive." 

"  Trust  to  my  prudence,"  whispered  Sir 
Clarence  rapidly  in  return,  then  he  continued 
aloud — 

^^  I  have  but  a  few  words  to  say,  but  those 
words  you  sfiatt  hear,  or  your  leader's  life  shall 
pay  the  forfeit  You  are  effecting  a  revolution, 
and  the  people,  dazzled  for  the  moment  by 
your  tinsel  pretensions,  apparently  favour  your 
attempt,  but  it  is  a  revolution  of  all  revolutions 
the  most  contemptible.  It  is  no  grand  effort 
of  a  persecuted  people,  to  restore  themselves  ta 
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the  liberties  they  have  for  centaries  been 
deprived  of,  like  that,  which,  even  within  the 
recollection  of  many  present,  convulsed  oar 
sister  country  France,  and  our  American 
colonies ;  it  is  no  great  religious  movement,  in 
which  enthusiasm  may,  to  some  extent,  supply 
the  place  of  principle ;  it  is  no  sublime,  philoso- 
phic scheme,  for  the  benefit  of  our  race,  and 
the  propagation,  of  universal  happiness  and 
welfiue.  No  I  it  is  the  attempt  of  a  party,  in- 
different, perhaps  even  hostile,  to  the  well- 
being  of  a  country,  to  establish  themselves  in 
power— ^power  absolute  and  despotic,  of  all 
ideas  the  most  detestable  to  a  freeborn  man. 
But  it  cannot  be,  you  lack  a  distinct  moral  and 
political  code,  and  your  success,  like  that  of  the 
ambitious,  and  unprincipled  Napoleon,  can  be 
but  ephemeral.     Like  the  Corsican,  you  too 

will  fall  r 

<^  There  is  little  credit  due  to  a  prophet, 
when  he  holds  the  means  of  fulfilling  his  pro- 
phecy in  his  own  hand,^  said  Sidonia  with  forced 
0  5 
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calmnefls.   Hw  adherents  were  of  oonrae  highly 
edified  by  the  heroic  fortitude  he  displayed 

"  I  shall  be  blamed,  no  doubt,  Mx*  Sidonia,'' 
replied  Guilford  with  equal  self-possession, 
^'  for  not  at  once  orushing  the  head  of  your 
rebellion ;  but  indeed  I  am  not  very  ambitious 
to  usurp  the  office  of  the  sheriff  and  the  hang- 
man. This  revolution  cannot  succeed,  it  is  based 
upon  no  principle,  and  its  hoUowness  must 
soon  become  palpable,  even  to  the  vulgar." 

^^  Rome  became  an  empire  from  a  republic," 
said  Sidonia. 

''  Rome  became  a  republic  from  a  monarchy," 
retorted  Guilford,  '^  that  is  the  course  laid 
down  by  precedent,  and  experience.  Your 
reign  will  be  a  short  one.  I  have  made  it  my 
destiny  to  crush  your  power !" 

"  Guilford  !"  said  Lord  Harrowdrake,  coming 
hastily  up  to  our  hero,  *'  Coningsby  is 
haranguing  the  populace  without ;  there  are 
not  very  many  people  there  yet,  but  they  are 
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inereasing  every  instant.  I  8hoated«  Sidonia 
for  ever  I  and  they  allowed  me  to  pass.  By 
fellowii^  the^same  plan  we  may  yet  escape ;  I 
told  your  tiger,  who  is  waiting  there  with  your 
cab,  to  say  that  it  belonged  to  Lord  Customs, 
if  anybody  asked  him.  Come  along — quick! 
It  would  be  no  joke  I  assure  you  to  be  torn  to 
pieces,  limb  from  limb,  by  the  rabble  I" 

At  this  moment  a  file  of  policemen  suddenly 
entered  the  House. 

^*  Seize  that  man  t''  shouted  Ben  Sidonia, 
pointing  to  Gxiilford. 

Sir  Clarence  sprang  forwards,  ^^  The  first 
man,"  he  exclaimed,  **  who  attempts  to  oppose 
my  passage,  dies!"  He  rushed  towards  the 
door,  a  policeman  made  a  grasp  at  his  collar ; 
with  a  blow  of  his  clenched  fist,  he  feHed  the 
inyrmidon  of  tyranny  to  the  ground,  and  fol- 
lowed by  Lord  Harrowdrake,  charged  pistol  in 
hand  to  the  door.  They  gained  the  street  pur- 
sued by  the  police. 

'*  Sidonia  for  ever  I"  shouted  Harrowdrake. 
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^'  Stop  them — stop  them  T  eried  the  pozw 
snen. 

^*  The  police  are  assassinating  Sidonia  in  the 
House,  and  we  are  going  for  assistance  I"  cried 
Harrowdrake. 

The  tide  tamed,  the  police  had  to  explain; 
a  moment  or  two  was  gained,  Harrowdrake 
was  already  seated  in  the  cab,  Guilford  sprang 
in  after  him. 

*'  Lash  on  T  whispered  Sir  Clarence,  and 
the  strong,  and  spirited  horse  bonnded  for- 
wards. 

Guilford  stood  np  in  the  cab;  a  pistol  in 
either  hand,  he  threatened  all  with  death  who 
attempted  to  retard  their  progress.  The  mob 
gave  way,  Lord  Harrowdrake  lashed  right  and 
left  with  incredible  energy. 

"  Kick  I"  cried  Guilford  to  his  tiger  as  their 
pursuers  strove  to  lay  hold  of  the  back  of  the 
vehicle,  and  the  tiger  dashed  the  heel  of  his 
top-boot  in  the  face  of  the  foremost  policeman. 

"  Bravo  I"    shouted    Sir    Clarence,    **  kick 
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again! — that's  right — drive  on  Harrowdrakel 
— now — quick  I — turn  down  that  narrow  side 
street — once  clear  of  them,  111  back  Roland 
against  the  field. — On,  on  I — kick !  lash  I — ^if 
you  touch  my  horse,  yon  blackguard,  I  will 
shoot  you  dead  on  the  spot  I" 

Coningsby  was  haranguing  the  people  from 
the  door-steps  of  the  Parliament  House.  He 
recognised  Guilford  as  he  stood  up  in  his  cab, 
by  the  light  of  a  gas-lamp. 

*^  It  is  Sir  Clarence  Guilford  f  he  shouted, 
and  a  ferocious  yell  expressed  the  feelings  of 
the  infiiriate  multitude. 

Bang  I 

Sir  Clarence  had  fired  one  of  his  pistols  in 
the  air. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


THE  CAPTURE. 


<<  I  hope  you  have  killed  nobody,"  said  Lord 
Harrowdrake,  dashing  down  the  side  street  in- 
dicated by  Sir  Clarence. 

"  No,"  replied  our  hero,  "  I  have  only 
frightened  them  a  little.  We  have  now  a  clear 
road  before  us — push  on !" 

They  distanced  their  pursuers --they  had 
reached  Oxford  Street. 

*'  Make  for  the  country  !"  said  Guilford, 
'^  thank  heaven,  we  are  safe !" 

^'  I  have  a  villa  at  Shepherd's  Bush,"  s^id 
Lord  Harrowdrake. 
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*^  The  yery   thing,"  replied    Sir    Clarence, 
^^but    what    is  this? — the    road    is    blocked 

upV 

^^  Mending  the  pavement  I"   said  Lord  Har- 

rowdrakcy  "  what  is  to  be  done?" 

^^  Leave  the  cab,  and  escape  on  foot,"  said 
Guilford, 

The  two  fugitives  sprang  out  of  the  cabriolet, 
*^  Drive  as  hard  as  you  can  in  the  opposite 
direction,"  said  Sir  Clarence  to  his  servant. 
"  If  they  overtake  you,  they  are  not  likely  to 
hurt  you ;  put  them  on  a  false  scent,  and  then 
make  for  home.  I  shall  not  return  to-night. 
If  any  false  reports  get  afloat  about  us,  send 
down  to  my  cousin,  Lady  Maddens,  to  inform 
her  of  the  true  state  of  the  case." 
The  cab  rattled  away. 

*'  Suppose  we  get  a  cup  of  cqf^  a  la  Fran- 
gaiscj  at  yonder  pastry-cook's,"  said  Lord  Har- 
rowdrake,  ^*  she  understands  how  to  make 
Mocha  worth  drinking — a  rare  art  in  this  un- 
culinary  country." 
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'^  Agreed,''  said  Clarence,  and  in  another 
minnte  they  were  seated  in  the  little  parlour 
behind  the  shop  already  known  to  the  reader, 
through  the  medium  of  Omnibus  Wiggleton's 
love  adventures. 

The  fair  widow  supplied  them  each  with  a 
porcelain  cup  of  pearly  whiteness,  with  which 
the  darky  fragrantly  steaming  essence  of  the 
Turkish  berry  delightfully  contrasted. 

^^  I'm  monstrously  hungry/'  said  the  peer, 
sopping  a  bun  in  his  coffee,  *'  I  had  an  early 
dinner,  and  the  excitement  has  increased  my 
appetite — a  few  rusks,  if  you  please,  and  a  glass 
of  cherry  brandy." 

^'I  think  we  are  pretty  safe  here,"  said 
Guilford,  '*  they  cannot  possibly  have  seen  ns 
enter." 

"  No,"  rejoined  Harrowdrake,  *'  we  are  all 
right — this  cherry-brandy  is  very  good  in  itf 
way — by  the  by,  how  odd  it  seems  that  we 
should  be  eating  and  drii^ng  so  quietly, 
whilst  a  regal  dynasty  is  being  overturned  T 


.^ 
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''  They  might  overturn  fifty  dynasties  for 
what  I  cared,''  replied  Sir  Clarence,  "  provided 
I  thought  that  they  benefitted  the  people  by 
their  prooeedingB ;  but  these  Sidonians  are  an 
ambitious,  unregulated,  head-strong  set — ^ 

^^  Hollo !"  interrupted  Harrowdrake,  *^  what 
the  devil  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  we  are  dis- 
covered— is  there  no  back  way  of  escape  ?" 

A  body  of  police,  acting  on  the  information 
they  had  obtained  from  a  cabman,  suddenly 
entered  the  shop,  and  after  a  severe  struggle 
succeeded  in  overpowering  the  two  senators, 
and  forcing  them  into  a  cab. 

"  Twenty  to  two  was  fearful  odds,"  said 
Harrowdrake. 

^'  Remember,''  said  Guilford  to  one  of  the 
policemen,  ^'  that  you  are  rendering  yourself 
liable  to  an  action  for  assault,  and  also  for  false 
imprisonment." 

*^  You'll  not  find  that  ere  gammon  take, 
sir,"  said  the  policeman,  '*  times  are  altered,  we 
shall  have  a  clean  sweep  of  all  them  rumbus- 
*ous  perceedings  afore  long." 
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At  length  the  cdb  drew  up  at  the  door  of  an 
old-fafihioned  house  in  a  narrow,  ill-paved 
street,  and  the  two  prisoners  were  commanded 
to  descend.  They  shouted  for  assistance,  but 
in  vain ;  they  were  fcM^d  into  the  house,  and 
compelled  to  cUmb  duree  flights  of  stairs.  On 
reaching  the  third  •  landing,  a  door  was  open^ 
they  were  thrust  into  a  dark,  dose  roocay  ^ 
immediately  heard  several  keys  turned  i^ 
door  from  without. 

99    oAlQ 

"  I  wonder  if  they  mean  to  murder  uB^ 
Lord  Harrowdrake. 
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CHAPTER  VL 


THE  EXTEMPORE  IMPRISONMENT. 


**  Who  18  there  ?"  aaid  a  loud,  fierce  voice, 
and  the  tall  figure  of  a  man  starting  up,  stood 
in  strong  relief  against  the  window. 

''  Two  injured  individuals,",'  replied  Lord 
Harrowdrake,  ^^  who  have  been  brought  hither 
very  much  against  their  inclination." 

<<  Good  heavens  I  that  voice  !"  exclaimed 
the  first  speaker,  ^*  it  sounds  like  Harrow- 
drake%  aud  yet  it  cannot  be — " 

^^  He  it  is,  nevertheless,  and  if  thy  vocal 
enunciation  does  not  marvellously  mislead  me, 
thy  name  is  Wiggleton." 
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^'  You  haye  hit  it,"  replied  Omnibus,  for  be 
indeed  it  was,  *^  give  me  your  paw,  old  boy, 
and  tell  me  what  ill  wind  has  blown  you 
hither?" 

^^  All  in  good  time,"  said  the  peer,  ^^  but 
before  I  enter  into  the  particulars,  allow  me  to 
introduce  to  you  a  particular  friend  of  mine — 
one  Sir  Clarence  Guilford  I" 

"  Guilford  ?  —  what  is  he  too  here  ?"  ex- 
claimed Omnibus. 

^*  Yes,"  replied  Clarence,  grasping  his  cousin's 
hand,  ^^  I  too  am  the  pro  tempore  victim  of 
these  rascals  —  but  they  shall  pay  dearly  for 
their  violence  I" 

*^  They  deserve  to  swallow  their  own 
speeches  without  any  salt,"  said  Lord  Harrow- 
drake  maliciously. 

**  The  only  question  now,"  said  Omnibus, 
*'  is  how  to  get  out  of  this  infernal  place  as 
quickly  as  possible ;  by  the  way,  before  we 
make  the  attempt,  we  may  as  well  tell  one 
another  how  we  came  here,  and  as  I  was  the 
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pricMT  tenant  of  this  a^eeable  apartment,  I  will 
be  the  first  to  narrate  the  story  of  my  kidnap- 
ment  with  all  becoming  brevity.     You  must 
know  that  I  was  seated  in  my  newly  acquired 
drawing-room  in   Grosvenor   Street,  at  Itbout 
five    o'clock    this    afternoon,    writing     some 
letters    to   a  few    of    my    Parisian    friends, 
when   a  gentleman,  with  a  very  queer   name, 
which  I  cannot  for  the  life  of  me  remember, 
called  to  see  me,  as  he  told  my  servant,  upon 
very  particular    business.       ^  Shew  him   up,' 
said  I.     And  up  he  came.     He  turned  out  to 
be  an  Arab,  sent  over  here  by  the  worshipful 
Abd  el  Kader  on  a  secret  mission,  and  was  pro- 
ceeding to  explain  to  me,  that,  in  return  for 
certain  services   requiring   more  address  than 
exertion  to  be  performed  by  me,  he  was  au- 
thorised by  the  said  Abd  el  Kader  to  return 
me  the  legacy  left  by  my  father,  together  with 
some  very  handsome  presents,  naturally  sup- 
posing that  as  Mr.  Wiggleton,  senior,  had  en- 
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tertained  such  friendly  sentiments  towards  the 
Arab  chief  tain.  Wig,  junior,  was  not  likely  to 
entertain  views  particularly  inimical  to  his  in- 
terests. I  was  jNTOceeding  to  express  my  wil- 
lingness to  enter  into  the  proposed  arrange- 
ments, when,  without  any  previous  notice^  a 
body  of  half  a  dozen  men  rushed  into  the 
room,  and  seized  without  ceremony  upon  the 
Arab  emissary  and  poor  me.  At  first  I  strug- 
gled, and  kicked  the  shins  of  our  aggressors, 
but  being  overpowered  by  numbers,  gagged 
and  handcuffed,  I  was  tossed  into  a  cart ;  peo- 
ple passing  taking  me  no  doubt  for  a  refractory 
lunatic,  and  here  I  am,  not  sorry,  I  assure  you, 
to  find  myself  so  unexpectedly  in  such  excel- 
lent company.'^ 

**  What  became  of  the  Arab  ?"  inquired  Guil- 
ford. 

^^  1  have  no  idea.  Since  we  were  parted  at 
the  door  of  my  sitting-room  I  have  not  seen 
him.  But  now  for  your  adventures,  brother, 
or  rather  cousin  in  misfortune  ?" 
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Guilford  briefly  narrated  the  events  preced- 
ing their  capture,  and  then  began,  by  the  pale 
light  of  the  moon,  which  now  shone  through 
the  securely  barred  window,  to  examine  the 
apartment  in  which  they  were  confined. 

The  door  naturally  first  attracted  his  atten- 
tion. The  window  looked  out  upon  a  back 
court,  so  that  all  hope  of  obtaining  assistance 
from  without,  was  annihilated.  As  fisir  as  Guil- 
ford and  his  companions  could  ascertain,  the 
only  furniture  in  the  room  consisted  of  three 
lai^e  sacks  of  straw  in  as  many  comers 
thereof. 

"  What  is  to  be  done  ?"  said  Harrowdrake 
dismally. 

<^  I  think  we  had  better  lie  down  and  wait 
for  the  morning,"  said  Sir  Clarence,  "  we  shall 
be  better  able  to  see  what  sort  of  locality  we 
are  in.  Besides,  I  cannot  believe  that  any 
serious  harm,  or  even  prolonged  detention  is 
in  store  for  us.     They  cannot  dare—" 
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*•  I  don't  know,"  said  Wiggleton,  "  you 
are  Ben  Sidonia's  most  dangerous  political 
enemy,  and  he  does  not  stick  at  triflee." 

^^  His  imperial  majesty  may  cut  our  heads 
off/  said  Lord  Harrowdrake,  *^  and  who  is 
to  be  the  wiser?  The  more  I  consider  the 
advantages  he  would  gain  by  so  doing>  the 
more  probable  it  appears  to  me." 

*•  Pooh  r  said  Guilford,  "  the  time  for 
such  things  is  past  —  we  live  in  a  civilized 
country.** 

"  What  will  become  of  the  trial  by  jvxj 
under  the  new  regimeT  said  Omnibus. 

^'  The  trial  Jewry  will  be  substituted,"  said 
Sir  Clarence. 

**We  will  be  most  horribly  revenged  if 
ever  we  escape/'  said  the  peer. 

"ijfr  said  Sir  Clarence,  **we  mutt  and 
tSni  escape  ;  and  as  for  revenge,  I  have 
sworn  to  crush  Sidonia  and  his  party  :  nor 
will  this  imprisonment  have  any  effect  upon 
my  determination." 
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So  saying,  our  hero  stretched  himself  upon 
one  of  the  straw  sacks,  and  his  example  was 
speedily  followed     by     his    fellow-prisoners. 
It  was  some   hours  past  midnight,  and  many 
minutes  did   not   elapse   before    the    regular 
breathing  of  his  companions  assured  Sir  Cla*- 
rence  of  their  obliviousness.    For  himself  he 
could   not  sleep,   he  felt   irritated   and  rest- 
less, and  fell  into  long  trains  of  strange  and 
abstruse    reasonings ;    reminiscences    of  past 
years  rose  up  in  life-like  vividness  before  his 
imagination,  and  he  turned  from  side  to  side 
on   bis   uncouth   couch  with   increasing   rest- 
lessness. 

As  Guilford  thus  reclined  and  passed  in 
review  before  his  mind,  the  varied  scenes  of 
his  youth,  and  the  struggles  of  bis  later  years, 
a  feeling  nearly  allied  to  despondency  took 
possession  of  his  soul ;  the  futility  of  all  human 
aspirations,  and  the  insignificance  of  the  objects 
for  which  the  herd  so  eagerly  contend  and 
slave,  appeared  to  him  facts  so  obvious  as  to 

TOI-.   11.  ^ 
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become  abioliitel J  ridiculouB.  He  fell  into  a 
profound  vein  of  philos<qshic  meditation^  and 
at  lengtli  amved  at  the  only  condosion  a  really 
wise  man  can  ever  come  to,  viz :  that  true 
faap^neds  is  to  be  aought,  not  from  without,  but 
from  within;  not  in  the  fastfading  enjoymenta  of 
the  Benses^not  in  the  good  opinion  of  the  worlds 
not  in  the  delusions  of  wealth  and  luxury^  not 
in  the  delirium  of  ambitious  triumph—- but  ia 
the  treasures  of  the  mind,  imagination,  learn- 
ing, and  abore  all  the  oonsciousness  of  acting 
justly,  honorably,  and  charitably. 

''  After  all,'^  thought  Clarence,  ^^  selfishness 
is  and  must  remain  the  fountain-head  of  all 
philosophy.  A  wise  man  yalues  the  approba- 
tion of  his  own  conseience  far  above  every 
other  reward ;  without  that  approbation,  it 
is  impossible  for  him  to  make  any  approach  to 
happiness,  and  the  only  difference  between  one 
man  and  another  iiy  that  the  demands  of  each 
upon  his  conscience  somewhat  vary,  both  as 
to  quantity  and  quality.      Mine  is  a  conscience 


t)f  CaoQtehoQe,  for  AUhl  the  imre  I  fiMd  it 
the  ttore  it  seems  to  craTe;  Why  should  I 
ghre  s^seK'tfae  trouble  of  savhig  my  oooatry  ? 
—  Simptyy  because  mf  nvf  enous  eonseieuee 
would  give  me  no  rest,  were  I  to  neglect  to 
do  so  P^ 

These  reflections  may  not  perhaps  appear 
to  the  reader  so  etheriallj  subtle,  so  morally 
sublime  as  the  usual  run  of  monolc^ues  in 
English  novels  and  romances ;  nor  were  they 
perhaps  half  so  refined  and  elegant  as  those 
which  Sir  Clarence  himself  was  accustomed 
to  introduce  into  his  works.  But  when  people 
think  for  their  own  peculiar  amusement  and 
satisfaction,  they  are  qot  apt  to  seek  for  ap- 
propriate phrases,  and  words  wherewith  to 
round  their  periods,  n^r  perhaps  to  concen- 
trate their  energies  so  closely  upon  the  sub- 
ject, as  when  speaking  or  writing  for  the  benefit 

of  others. 

Sir  Clarence,  finding  at  length  that  he  could 
not  compose  himself  to  sleep,  arose  and  began 
D  3 
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to  pace  to  and  fro,  in  the  moonlight  It  was 
extremely  cold,  and  our  hero,  under  these  cir- 
cumstances, considered  it  most  advisable  to  put 
his  hands  in  his  pockets. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


THE  FIRE, 


As  Clarence  paced  up  and  down  the  dark  and 
comfortless  apartment  described  in  the  last 
chapter,  absorbed  in  profound  meditation  on 
things  relating  to  mankind  in  general^  and 
himself  in  particular,  he  fa&iied  that  he  ob- 
served a  flash  of  light  gleaming  athwart  the 
window.  This  was  repeated  two  or  three 
times  before  Guilford  paid*  much  attention  to 
the  circumstance.  At  length  he  approached 
the  casement,  and  endeavoured  to  look  out,  in 
order   to  ascertain  the  cause  of  these  pheno- 
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meaa.  This  however,  owing  to  the  bai9 
above  mentioned,  was  quite  impracticable. 
He  threw  np  the  sash  to  let  in  a  Ettle  fresh 
air,  and  was  much  surprised  to  see  several  sparks 
enter  into  the  room.  They  evidently  came 
from  below,  and  there  was  but  one  inference 
to  be  deduced  from  the  dreumstance. 

"  Holloa  1  —  Omnibus  I  —  Harrowdrake  T 
shouted  Ghiilford,  **  wake  up — ^the  house  is  on 
firer 

"  What  —  what  ?"  exdaimed  Wiggleton, 
springing  to  his  feet  in  an  instMit,  ^  what's 
the  row  ? — anybody  come  to  set  us  at  Vh&ij, 
or  cut  our  Croats  for  us  ?" 

^'  The  Impe  is  on  fire,"   replied  Goiifoid. 

*'  The^MftsitimrAre  I"  gasped  Lord  Hoiow- 
drake,  **  d-*— <*n  it  I  they  might  as  well  have 
cut  our  heads  off  at  ooce,  instead  of  rcasling 
us  alive,  in  this  peculiar,  iU-fiuniriied  iqwrt- 
ment." 

^*  Whether  it  is  the  effect  of  intention,  or 
purely  aooidentid,"  said  Sir  Clatenoe,    ^*  does 
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not  alter  tbe  position   we   are   placed  in  a 
whit." 

''  The  fact  is,"  said  Harrowdrake,  *^  that 
unless  we  can  get  out  of  tlds  infernal  room, 
we  have  not  the  slightest  chance  of  eiicaping  a 
fiery  martyrdom  !" 

^^  Ko,"  said  Wiggleton*  trying  to  assist 
Gruilford  in  wzenchii^  away  one  of  the  bars 
from  before  the  window. 

*'  Leave  it  to  me  for  one  momenty"  said 
Sir  Clarenca,  and  setting  his  foot  firmly  against 
the  window-sill,  the  young  baronet,  by  a 
single  exertion  of  his  immense  nraspoJiar  power, 
tore  away  the  bar,  and  fell  with  it  in  bis  hand 
backwarda  upon  the  floor.  A  second  effort 
removed  another  of  the  bars,  but  on  looking 
out,  the  captives  mw  at  a  glance^  that  all 
eacape  i^  that  direction  was  utterly  and  bope- 
kasly  impossible.  The  flames  were  burstiog 
Tom  tbe  ground  and  first-floor  windows  with 
lomentarUy  increasing  fury,  and  the  pallid 
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moonshine  gave  a  ghastly  aspect  to  the 
scene. 

^'  We  must  force  the  door,"  said  Guilford 
with  an  air  of  desperate  resolution. 

"  But  haw  ?"  asked  Harrowdrake  shudder- 
ing. 

*^  Perhaps  there  is  a  poker  in  the  fire-place^" 
suggested  Wigg]eton.  Of  course  there  was 
nothing  of  the  kind  to  be  found. 

^*  It  miut  be  done,"  said  Guilford,  drawing 
back  to  the  side  of  the  room  immediately  op^ 
posite  to  the  door. 

^^  But  haw  ?**  repeated  Harrowdrake  and 
Omnibus  Wiggleton  anxiously. 

Guilford's  only  reply  was  a  tremendous  rush 
at  the  door,  which  Apparently  failed  in  pro- 
ducing even  the  slightest  effect. 

Lord  Harrowdrake,  who  was  somewhat  stout 
and  of  a  broad,  powerful  build,  followed  the 
young  baronet's  example,  and  was  instantly 
imitated  by  our  friend  Omnibus,  who  more- 
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over  gave  one  of  .  the  panels  a  tremendous 
kick  by  way  of  supplement. 
.  "  It  is  useless/  said  Guilford,  '^  to  attempt 
to  dislodge  one  of  the  panels,  as  independ- 
ent of  their  evident  strength  I  have  felt  them, 
and  ascertained  that  they  are  too  small  to 
allow  of  our  passing  through.  But  the  hinges 
are  on  the  right  side  of  the  door,  and  as  it  is  ab- 
surd to  suppose  that  the  locks  will  give  way- 
it  is  against  them  that  our  efforts  must  be 
chiefly  directed  V* 

So  saying.  Sir  Clarence  again  threw  him- 
self with  his  whole  weight  and  energy  against 
the  door. 

'^  It  cracked  !"  he  exclaimed,  *'  now  stand 
back  r  and  again  with  desperate  force  he 
dashed  himself  against  the  oaken  portal. 

**  The     flames    have    caught    the    second 
floor  I"  exclaimed  Omnibus  looking  from  the 
window. 

**  Then  it  is  now  or  never  with  us  1"  cried 
Quilford,  and  with  frantic  violence  all  three 
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prisonen  rashed  againfl  the  doan    i%e  Mngw 

gave  way — one  more  effort,  and  ihej  stood 
upon  the  open  landing.  From  this  they  in- 
stantly descended  to  the  landing  of  the  second 
floor.  To  progress  any  fhrther  was  absolutely 
impossible,  the  flames  had  already  half  cimsamed 
the  staircase,  and  scorched  them  as  they 
passed. 

Guilford  rushed  to  the  door,  which  from  its 
position  he  concluded  must  lead  to  a  room 
facing  the  street.  It  was  locked  on  the  intfid^ 
He  knocked  violently,  and  the  voice  of  an 
old  man  was  heard  in  drowsy  and  terrified 
reply. 

^^  Open  the  door  I**  shouted  Clarence. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?"  said  the  voice,  in  ac- 
cents tremulous  with  fear. 

^^  Open  I"  thundered  Clarence,  ^'  the  house 
is  on  fire  I" 

''  O  dear  me  I  what  will  become  of  me  ?" 
said  the  old  man,    **  who  are  you  ?    I  have 


oothiog  to  iteal,  I  am  tnlj  a  very  poor  old 

*'  Infernal  old  miser  I"  growled  Harrow- 
^^^^i  and  tbej  proceeded  to  break  open  this 
^oeond  door  in  the  same  oumner  as  tiiat  above 
^'^^3^  The  flames  meantime  ware  rapidly 
S&iiung  ground,  and  the  tail  ci  Omnibus's 
<^t  actually  caught  £re  whilst  they  were 
hteaking  open  ihb  door.  However,  by  instantly 
^^^Qffipling  it  together  in  his  hands,  Ghulford 
luddly  succeeded  in  extinguishing  it  Guil- 
ford instantly  threw  np  the  window  on  the  ol^er 
^^  of  the  apartment,  and  shouted  for  help  to 
the  few  people  collected  as  spectators  of  the 
fire,  that  most  ezciting  of  all  gratuitous  ez- 
I^bitions  to  an  English  public.  The  spectators 
pitied  them  immensely,  but  did  nothing  to 
AMist  them. 

^'  Bring  a  ladder  I"  shouted  Guilford,  and 
everybody  waited  ibr  somebody  €lse  to  fetch  a 
Udder.    Meanwhile  the  flames^  attracted  by  the 
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draught  in  consequence  of  the  open  window,  had 
already  entered  the  very  room  they  were  standi 
ingin. 

^'  There  is  but  one  chance,  or  rather  but  one 
alternative  for  us/'  said  Ghiilford,  ^^  we  must 
either  let  ourselves  drpp  from  the  window  into 
the  street,  and  run  the  risk  of  being  dashed  to 
pieces,  or  we  must  remain  here  and — '' 

*'  Be  burnt  to  death,"  completed  Harrow- 
drake,  who  even  amid  the  horrors  of  his  pre- 
sent position,  could  not  refrain  from  the  ex- 
ertion of  his  peculiar  faculty, 

*^  To  break  a  leg  or  an  arm,  appears  to  me 
worse  than  death,"  said  Omnibus. 

"  We  can't  stop  here  and  be  grilled  through  P 
said  Harrowdrake. 

*'  Follow  my  example,"  exclaimed  Sir  Cla- 
rence, ^^  and  you  may  escape  both  the  fates 
you  mention." 

So  saying,  Guilford  threw  himself  over  the 
window-sill,  and  without  a   moment's   further 
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consideration,  dropped  in  perfect  safety  upon 
hie  feet  on  the  payement.t 

As  the  flames  were  becoming  most  unplea* 
sandy  familiar,  Omnibus  and  Harrowdrake  had 
no  choice  but  to  follow  his  example.  The 
former  managed  to  catch  hold  of  the  window- 
ledge  of  the  first  floor  for  an  instant  in  passing, 
which  in  some  measure  broke  the  shock  of  his 
fall.  As  for  Harrowdrake,  he  came  down  all  of 
a  heap  on  his  face,  and  strange  to  say,  beyond 
slightly  bruising  his  forehead,  entirely  unhurt ; 
though  of  course  extremely  shaken  by  the  con- 
cussion. 

'*  Now  then,  old  gentleman  !"  cried  Omni- 
bus to  the  old  man  above  mentioned,  '^  don't 
be  afraid,  you  won't  hurt  yourself  much,  if  you 
drop  straight  down — keep  clear  of  the  window- 
ledges  with  your  feet  —come  along  I'' 


f  This  fiact,  as  well  as  those  which  immediately  fellow,  are 
stricilj  true  and  of  very  recent  occurrence. 
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Bat  tlie  M  man  ooold  not  miiBter  ooimge 
to  let  go  his  hold.  He  bow  hong  fnmtiie 
window-fiill  on  the  oataide  of  the  house,  and 
shrieked  with  agony,  aa  the  flames  scotched  his 
shrivelled  fingers.  At  the  same  time  the  fire» 
bursting  out  from  the  windows  below, 
threidifiiied  to  set  his  clothes  on  fire  every  in^ 
stant. 

*'  A  blanket,  quick  V*  cried  Sir  Clarence, 
•*  five  guineas  to  the  man  who  first  brings  me  a 
blanket  I" 

But  long  before  his  request  could  be  com- 
plied with,  the  old  man,  unable  to  endure  the 
piua  he  suffered  any  longer,  dropped,  terribly 
biurnt  and  completely  exhausted,  upon  the 
pavement^  and  was  canied  away  on  a  shutter 
to  the  nearest  hospital)  with  a  broken  leg  and 
arm,  and  several  minor  contusions.  Indeed, 
had  it  not  been  for  Guilford,  he  would  inevita- 
bly have  dashed  his  brains  out  But  the  latter, 
by  springing  forward,  interposed  the  calf  of  hi  ^ 
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1^  between  the  head  of  the  old  man  and  the 
flag  0tonee,  thns  giving  him  a  chance  of  pro- 
longing his  existence,  for  which  he  could  scarcely 
be  expected  to  feel  any  extraordinary  degree  of 
gratitude. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


SNOOKS,  THE  PRIZE-FIGHTER, 


A  great  crowd  of  people  collected  round  the 
ci-devant  prisoners,  condoling  with  them  on 
their  misfortune  in  having  been  '  burnt  out/ 
enquiring  whether  they  were  hurt  by  their 
fall,  and  pitying  them  to  an  immense  extent,  as 
is  usual  in  such  cases.  At  last,  one  man  of 
lofty  stature  and  remarkable  stalwart  propor- 
tions, pushed  his  way  through  the  crowd,  and 
at  once  offered  Guilford  and  his  companions  a 
temporary  asylum. 

'*  I  keep  the  *  Albert  Arms'  close  by,"  added 
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he,  ^^  and  you  maj  as  well  stop  there  till  the 
morning.  It  will  be  time  enough  to  consider 
then  what  is  to  be  done*  As  for  saving  any- 
thing out  of  the  house,  it  is  quite  out  of  the 
question/' 

'^  Quite,"  said  Harrowdrake,  ^^  so  then  it  is 
no  use  our  remaining  here  any  longer." 

^'  Well,  it  can't  be  helped  you  know,"  said 
the  landlord  of  the  '  Albert  Arms,'  '^  it  is 
very  provoking  to  lose  one's  property,  and 
to  have  one's  house  burned  down  over  one's 
head." 

**  Devilish  lucky  it  happened  !"  muttered 
Wiggleton.  Just  then  the  engines  arrived, 
but  it  may  be  readily  conceived  that  our  three 
'  burnt  out '  friends  took  but  little  interest  in 
their  proceedings. 

'^  Lead  on,"  said  Guilford,  ^'  we  follow,  and 
on  the  score  of  remuneration,  you  need  be 
under  no  apprehensions." 

*'  I  don't  want  any  remuneration  sir,"  said 
the  man    somewhat  tartly,    '*  I  thought  you 
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nright  have  loet  jawt  all  hj  the  fire,  and  I 
offered  you  snob  asBistance  as  I  should  have  re- 
quired myself  in  your  positioii.'' 

'^  We  are  indeed  much  obliged  to  you,*  said 
Guilford,  ^'  and  I  trust  may  soon  find  an  op- 
portunity of  evincing  our  iipratitnde." 

They  had  reached  the  public  house,  and  on 
entering,  were  at  first  shewn  into  the  tap-room, 
whilst  beds  were  preparing  ;  and  l^t  they 
stood  in  need  of  repose  may  be  readily 
imagined. 

^'  I  feel  the  shock  still,  in  every  joint,"  said 
Omnibus. 

^^  So  do  I,"  said  Harrowdrake,  "  I  can  hardly 
persuade  myself  that  I  have  broken  no  bones ; 
indeed  it  will  require  a  surgeon's  evidence  to 
convince  me  that  no  internal  fractures  have 
taken  place.'' 

^^  Dropping  twenty  feet  upon  a  stone  pave- 
ment," said  Guilford  ''is  rather  a  serious  mat- 
ter. Howev^,  as  we  have  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  escape  alive,  and  comparatively  unhurt, 
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I  nnist  propoae^  xaaiem  an  j  of  as  tyre  too 
uDveU  tOHtnocrow  moraing  to  bear  removal, 
that  we  start  at  an  early  hour  for  some  place  of 
moantj,  wbere  we  may  awail^  without  danger 
of  being  di900fV8red  by  the  mynrndons  of  this 
infamal  Sidonia,  the  progress  of  events  and*  as 
Adjutant  Grreen*  was  wont  to  recommend, 
^  act  aooordingly  I' " 

''Yon  are  right,"  said  Omnibus,  *'but 
where  shall  we  go  ?" 

^*  My  villa  at  Shqdierd's  Bush,  will  just  be 
the  thing,"  said  Harrowdrake,  '^  I  took  it 
ready  funushed,  l^  way  of  a  diange  during  the 
season  ;  and,  as  scarcely  any  one  of  my  ac- 
quaintance knows  of  it,  we  may  rest  there  in 
peace,  until  a£Burs  take  a  more  farouraUe 
turn.*' 

'^  Agreed,"  said  Guilfbrd,  **  we  wiU  become 
*  bush  rangers  ^  for  the  present,  and  in  the 
meantime   organize    plans,  and  open  corres- 


*  ^lee  'My  Aont  Pontypori*  by  the  Sainted  Theodore,  of 
fMhioaable  and  fiwttioai  memory. 
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pondencee  which  may  restore  us  to  our  old 
position^  despite  of  Ben  and  all  his  bearded 

hosts  r 

At  this  moment  the  landlord  entered  with 
some  hot  brandy-and-water,  which  proved  ex- 
tremely grateful  to  the  feelings  of  the  political 
fugitives. 

^^  Do  you  know  gentlemen,  it  strikes  me 
that  for  people  so  well  togged,  you  inhabited 
rather  a  strange  sort  of  house,  and  excuse  my 
freedom,  but  it  also  struck  me  at  the  time,  that 
your  being  dressed  at  all  at  such  an  hour  of  the 
night,  was  very  odd  and  uncommon-like." 

''  And  do  you  know  Mr.  Landlord,"  said 
Guilford,  **  that  it  also  strikes  me  very  forcibly, 
that  we  do  not  meet  now  for  the  first  time,  and 
that  I  have  the  pleasure  of  recognising  in  yea 
my  ancient  corporeal  pastor  and  master,  instruc- 
tor in  the  noble  art  of  self-defence,  in  short, 
Mr.  William  Snooks—" 

^'  Vulgarly  termed  Bill  Snooks  the  prize- 
fighter," interrupted  the  landlord,  '^  how 
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stupid  of  me  not  to  know  you  before,  Mr. 
Guilford.'* 

'*  Sir  Clarence  Guilford,  if  you  please.'' 

''  What,  is  old  Sir  Reginald  gone  then  ?" 

^^  Yes,"  said  Harrowdrake,  *^  he  is  a  lost 
mutton,  to  speak  agriculturally,  or  rather  pa&- 
torally.  He  has  been  in  heaven  for  some 
months  past." 

'^  Poor    old    gentleman  I"    said  the  prize- 
fights, ^^  and  his  sons  ?" 

'^  Gone  by  railroad  to,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  a 
similar  destination,"  answered  the  peer; 

"  Explanations  to-morrow,"  said  Wiggleton 
finishing  his  brandy-^and-water,  '^  and  now  to 
bed,  great  peer  and  baronet." 

And  to  bed  they  went. 
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SIXTH    BOOK. 


CHAPTER  I. 


A   DIGRESSION  ON    NOVELOLQGY. 


Rain  in  torrents  I  a  ^  nortfa-eaBter"  to  msAch » 
pitch  darky  and  past  midnight ! 

There  is  a  picture !  hit  oflF  by  a  few  ^o$3^ 
teristic  touches,  as  the  artists  say.  Entre  n0V» 
most  sagacious  of  readers,  your  long  descrip- 
tions are  very  great  bores,  and  were  it  not  that 
they  make  such  excellent  '  fill  up,'  might  be 
very  well  dispensed  with  in  novels.  But  un- 
fortunately, there  is  a  tribe  in  existence  termed 
'  book-makers/  who  instead  of  waiting  until  tbe 
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incarcGrated  ideas  boil  over  of  their  own  aeeord, 
keep  ^  pumping  up'  their  genius  so  uarenut* 
tingly,  that  at  last,  they  are  compelled  to  dilute 
the  intellectual  champagne  of  their  souls  with 
pretty  copious  additions  of  imaginary  soda 
water,  thus  rendering  the  whole  compoeilion 
vastly  insipid  and  unperusaUe. 

The  best  plan,  according    to  my  view,  is 

merely  to  sketch  off  a  rapid  outline,  and  leave 

the  rest  to  the  imagination  of  the  reader,  or  to 

use  a  domestic  metaphor,    to  pasfi^   you    the 

bottles,  the  hot  water,  and  the  sugar,  and  beg 

you  will  ^  mix  for  yourself.'    Who  cares  for 

accurate  descriptions  of  locatity  or  costume  ? — 

who  appreciates  them  ? — Nobody.    And  why  ? 

. — Because  they  are  the  easiest,  commonest* 

most    uninteresting    things  in  existence.     A 

man  has  only  to  buy,  or  borrow,  or,  as  a  pis  aJkr 

—steal  a  few  old  plates,  shewing  the  fashions 

of  the  times  he  is  writing  of,  and  the  work 

becomes  merely  mechanical.     The  same  method 

is  equally  appHcable  to  landscapes.     It  is  sur- 
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prising  what  facilities  these  little  tricks  of  the 
trade  afford  to  your  professional  book-makers. 

Many  people  imagine  that  to  write  a  novel 
requires  talent.  This  is  a  most  egregious 
blunder.  Novel-writing  is  an  art,  which  like 
every  other,  may  be  acquired,  although  like 
drawing  and  music,  the  progress  made,  wiU,  of 
course,  entirely  depend  upon  the  abilities  of  the 
pupil. 

Suppose  now,  my  dear  reader,  that  you  are 
a  young  lady,  fair  and  clever  in  your  own 
opinion,  and  withal  a  little  ambitious.  Yon 
wish  to  distinguish  yourself,  and  take  it  into 
your  head  to  turn  authoress,  and  indite  a 
romance,  but  do  not  know  exactly  how  to  set 
about  it.  In  this  dilemma  permit  me  to  en- 
lighten you  a  little  as  to  the  principles  of  the 
art 

In  the  first  place  you  require  a  plot.  You 
tax  your  invention,  but  in  vain,  nothing  will 
occur  to  you,  fancy  is  silent,  and  you  almost 
conclude  that  you  have  mistaken  your  genius. 
Receive  then  the  key  to  the  difficulty. 
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The  esseDoe  of  ninety-nine  plots  out  of  a 
hundred  is,  the  loves  of  twoyonng  people,  who, 
daring    three  volumes,  encounter  all  sorts  of 
difficulties,  which  they    ultimately  surmount, 
and  in  the  last  chapter  are  of  course  united. 
You  h^ve  therefore,  only  to  describe  yourself, 
in  the  heroine,  and  the  nicest  young  fellow  of 
your  acquaintance,  or,  if  married,  your  husband 
as  he  was  during  his  courtship,  in  the  hero ;  and 
to  throw  a  sufficient  quantum   of  pecuniary 
difficulties,  surly    old   fathers,    family  pride, 
slanderous  rivals,  &c.,  between  the  commence- 
ment  and  the    catastrophe,  and    what    with 
descriptions  of  plates  as  above  mentioned,  a 
burglary  or  assassination  by  the  villain,  of  a 
middle-aged  rival,  a  duel  or  two  if  necessary, 
(duels  always  tell),  a  few  moral  and  philoso- 
phical reflections  which  you  may  crib  fear- 
lessly wherever  you  can  lay  your  hands  upon 
them,  as  two-thirds  of  your  readers  are  sure  to 
skip     them,    and    quotations    from    English, 
French,  and  Italian  poets,  you  will  not  find 

TOL.  n.  B 
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any  lack  of  matteF.  Piuis  and  pasoBaEtieB 
too,  if  you  cao.  maoage  tbaa,  ace  advisable, 
and  I  need  scacoaly  add  tbat  tkstnUnff  tiUeis^ 
great  advantage. 

'^  I  fear  this  chapuler  will  do  misofaie^^  »7^ 
a  critical  friend 

^*  Possibly  it  mayf^I  am  in  a  mischiefoos 
humour." 

''  What  a  heap  of  MS&  I  shall  have  to 
wade  through  next .  season  I"  grumbles  a 
publisher^ 
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CHAPTER  II. 


THE.  RENDEZVOUS* 


I  have  no  hentatioa  in  saying  that  Westminster 
bridge,  of  all  placea  in  the  world,  is  not  pre- 
cisely the  most  agreeable  position  to  occupy  in 
a  storm  such  as  I  have  hinted  at;  indeed,  if 
there  is  any  particular  species  of  victimization 
for  which  I  ham  an  aversion,  it  is  getting 
drenched  to  the  skin  upon  a  bridge  after 
midnight 

E  3 
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Not  80,  however,  thinks  yon  mysterious 
stranger,  who  stalks  so  grimly  up  and  down 
the  trottoiry  him  in  the  mackintosh  I  mean, 
with  the  collar  stuck  up  about  his  ears,  and  the 
hat  slouched  over  his  eyes,  so  that  his  promi- 
nent nose  alone  remains  visible  to  the  eyes  of 
the  foot-passengers,  few  and  far  betveeen,  as 
they  appear.  He,  with  his  hands  immersed  in 
his  capacious  pockets,  whom  you  may  see,  ^'  or 
if  you  don't,"  as  Byron  sung,  **  the  fault's  not 
mine,''  he  cares  not  for  north-east  gales,  tem- 
pestuously rough,  nor  rainy  torrents,  nor  Cim- 
merian gloom.  Faith  in  his  mackintosh,  and 
Indian-rubber  clogs,  impervious  to  the  damp, 
sustains  his  mighty  soul.  And  still  he  trudges 
up  and  down  with  unabated  vigour. 

But  men  do  not  frequent  nocturnal  bridges 
where  storms  are  wildly  raging,  for  no  purpose. 
It  is  therefore,  rationally  to  be  presumed  that 
this  mysterious,  peripatetic  stranger  had  an 
appointment  with  somebody  for  the  night  in 
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question,  and  that  Westminster  Bridge  was  the 
spot  selected  for  their  meeting. 

This  fact  established — 

*'  Stop !"  cries  a  policeman  of  the  B  (or  not 
to  be)  division,  perhaps  he  contemplates  ^efo  de 
se,  and  has  sought  the  bridge  for  the  purpose 
of  burying  his  sorrows  in  a  watery  grave. 

Nonsense  I  who  ever  heard  of  a  man  com- 
mitting suicide  in  a  mackintosh  and  Indian- 
rubber  clogs ! 

Thus  having  snubbed  police-constable  36  of 
the  B.,  we  will  return  to  our  maintenons. 

As  we  were  saying,  the  fact  of  an  appoint- 
ment once  established,  the  question  naturally 
becomes,  with  whom  ? 

Not  with  a  young  lady,  for  the  stranger 
must  have  been  as  mad  as  a  March  hare,  or  a 
country  magistrate,  to  expect  that  an  amorous 
assignation  would  be  kept  on  so  uncomfortable 
a  night.  Perhaps,  like  Wordsworth,  whom  so 
many  people  talk  of,  and  so  very  few  peruse,  he 
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liked  the  storm  for  its  own  sake,  and  indeed, 
notwithstanding  his  waterproof  clothing,  and 
the  strange  appearance  of  his  bat,  which  for 
greater  precaution  against  the  wet,  apparently 
consisted  of  at  least  a  dozen  ehapeaux,  put  on 
one  over  the  other,  this  theory  is  by  no  means 
to  be  hastily  rejected ;  at  any  rate  it  may  stand 
good  until  knocked  down  by  a  better.  And 
list  I  as  if  to  confirm  our  last  conjecture,  he 
hums  a  wild  and  mystic  melody. 

Conservatism's  humbug, 

And  whiggery  poUution, 

No  longer  we  will  bear  with 

A  Venetian  constitution. 

Up  rise  we  brave  Toung  Englandites 

In  waistcoats  white  as  now. 

The  folly  of  their  rulers 

To  all  the  land  we  show. 

We  show  how  oft  the  batk  of  state 

By  ignorance  was  wrecked, 

And — long  live  Ben  Sidonia 

The  founder  of  our  sect  t 

Give  us  our  old  nobility, 
And  feudal  glories  past, 
Unbelieving  politicians 
Be  from  our  senate  cast! 
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H«bf«wi^ 
Conciliate  the  Pope, 
Found  mechanic  institations 
And  letfn  to  tratt  in'HOFS. 
'  Nunquam  sera  est  ad  honos, 
Mores  via,'  we  translate, 
The  tray  to  .good  (L«id}  Manners 
Can  never  be  too  late  I 

A  govcrwiient  paternal 
Ofallisfiff  thebest. 
Despotism  when  enlightened 
Bears  the  palm,  must  be  oonfeflsed. 
BsNeficence,  Bsvevolence, 
AUBsNeiits  shall  flow, 
And  a  Smythe  shall  to^ge  the  fetters. 
Whilst  the  bellows  muses  blow ! 
Speeches,  music,  leap-frog,  fireworks, 
Cricket~matehes  we  effect. 
Then  long  live  Ben  Sidonia 
The  founder  of  our  sect  I 

As  the  gentleman  in  the  mackintosh  con- 
cluded the  above  uncouth  roundel,  a  man  of 
equally  uncouth  exterior,  suddenly  appeared  at 
his  side,  and  coughed  three  times  in  a  very 
marked  and  peculiar  manner. 

^^  Ha!  Bustan,  is  it  thou?"  said  the  singer, 
*^  what  the  devil  makes  you  so  much  behind 
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jour  time  ?"  This  last  query  was  not  uttered 
with  the  vehemence  usually  applied  to  such  ex- 
pressions, but  in  a  mild,  unvarying  tone,  such 
as  an  ordinary  individual  would  perhaps  use 
when  requesting  a  friend  to  pass  the  claret  jug 
after  dinner.  But  the  stranger  in  the  Indian- 
rubber  dogs  was  not  an  ordinary  individual — 
far  from  it  I 

'^  All  is  ready,"  said  the  new  comer,  who 
wore  a  tarpaulin  hat,  and  an  imitation  bearskin 
coat.  His  whole  contour  was  nautical  in  the 
extreme,  and  he  was  evidently  chewing  a  quid 
of  the  anything  but  aromatic  weed  with  con- 
siderable industry. 

^^  I  am  to  understand  then,"  said  the  stranger, 
'*  that  for  the  next  three  months  you  will,  wind 
and  weather  permitting,  be  lying  off  Deal,  pre- 
pared at  an  hour's  notice  to  set  sail  for  the 
continent  ?" 

**  Provided  you  tip  as  agreed,''  replied  the 
sailor  laconically. 

'*  Of  course  I"  said  the  stranger  with  equal 
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brevity ;  and  unbuttoning  his  mackintosh,  he 
displayed  a  waistcoat  of  such  dazzling  white- 
ness, that  it  seemed  to  be  formed  of  woven 
diamonds,  or  crystalline  glass,  and  actually  re- 
flected from  its  buttons  rays  of  light,  which 
not  a  little  startled  the  nautical  gent,  who  had 
probably  never  even  heard  of  a  carbuncle  in  his 
life,  unless  it  were  upon  the  nose  of  some  Bar- 
dolph  of  his  acquaintance. 

The  stranger  then  drew  from  the  pockets  of 
his'sable  pantaloons  a  purse  full  of  glittering  gold, 
and  placed  it,  with  a  significant  glance  from  his 
large  black  eyes,  in  the  hands  of  his  com- 
panion. 

The  sailor  grasped  it  eagerly,  and  having 
counted  its  contents,  somewhat  to  the  disgust 
of  the  donor,  exclaimed  energetically,  "  Always 
ready,  cotne  when  you  will,  sir  1" 

"  Good !"  said  the  other,  "  and  remember 
the  sum  will  be  quadrupled  on  our  arrival  in 
France.  Good  night !"  and  the  stranger,  like 
Hermes  of  the  burning  girdle,  in  ^'  The  last 
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days  of  Pompeii,"  buttoMd  •  up  hifl  ^waterproof 
coat,  and  d^arted  in  tbe  <Urectioii  of  the 
abbey,  with  etepe  of  moineDtttrily  increasing 
elasticity. 

*'  Good  I**  said  the  aaUory  foilowing  the  fom 
of  the  stranger  with  his  eye,  ontil  it  was  lost 
in  the  fiirroiiDdittg  '^oom,  '^  one  hundred 
pounds  in  hand,  and  four  in  spec  Let  me  see 
— that  in  three  monthsisitiRO;tliau3aQd<a  year ! 
By  the  ^eat  PoaeidonI  this  is  better  than 
•mugger,  with  tbe  eonalant  dread  of  those 
doubly  daoned  eaoismen  before  one  s  «ryes !" 

And  Bustan  departed  reJMcing.  Certes  if 
there  be  any  truth  in  the  saying  that  ^^  exitium 
est  amdis  mare  nautU  r  noduag  but  a  mimcle 
could  avert  shipwreck  from  the  bark  of  Bnstan, 
save  and  except  an  abaokite  predestination  to 
perish  in  a  manner  infinitely  more  public  and 
disagreeable. 


J 
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CHAPTER  IIL 


AN  ALLEGORY. 


"  ExTRAOBDiNAKY  expTess  from  Morocco." 
Theae  words  figured  in  large  letters  in  all  the 
morning  papers,  and  the  news  was  indeed 
extraordinary. 

Lord  L.  N.  Town,  the  Viceroy  of  Algiers, 
had  dedared  himself  independent  of  England, 
had  had  himsdf  proclaimed  kijg  throughout 
the  country,  and  set  the  newly  Established 
"  African  board  of  directors/'  at  defiance.  I 
need  scarcely  remind  the  reader  that  Algeria 
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had  at  this  period  been  for  sohie  months  a 
recognised  dependency  of  Great  Britain,  our 
fire-deyouring  neighbours  having  found  them- 
selves utterly  unable  to  withstand  the  demol- 
ishing powers  of  the  Wamerian  missiles. 

When  the  noble  Lord  L.  N.  Town  was  sent 
out  as  Viceroy  to  Algeria,  he  took  great  pains 
to  ingratiate  himself  with  the  army  ;  and  the 
natives,   who  pleased    by    his  curling    locks, 
ample  whiskers,  and   gracious    address,    soon 
began  almost  to  idolize  him.     On  the    other 
hand,    he    unequivocally    snubbed    the    civil 
officers,  who  had  mostly  obtained  their  appoint- 
ments through  the  patronage  of  the  wealthy 
tradesmen  composing    the    directory    of   the 
African  board.     On  this  account  they  deter- 
mined to  deprive  him  of  his  Viceroyship  at  the 
earliest  convenient  opportunity,  and  Lord  L. 
N.  Town  having,  during  an  incursion  into  Fez, 
recovered  from  the  Moors  a  pair  of  ancient 
indescribables,  held  in  great  reverence  by  the 
natives  on  account  of  their  having  been  worn. 
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according  to    their  traditions,    by    the    holy 
prophet  Mahommed  himself,  or  at  any  rate  by 
one  of  his  favorite  wives,  and  having  restored 
these  superlatively  sacred  galligaskins  to  the 
Algerines,  from  whom  they  had  been  originally 
pilfered,  with  great  pomp  and  ceremony,  the 
African  board  set  up  a  loud  cry  of  dismay,  and 
declared  that  his  lordship's  proceedings   were 
very  shocking,  impolitic,  and  ridiculous.     Then 
they  dragged  religion    into   the  matter,    and 
swore  that  it  was  unchristian,  profane,  heathenish 
and  a  great  many   things  besides.     Finally, 
they  vowed  that  Lord  L.  N.  Town  should  be 
Viceroy  no  longer,  and  although  the  govern- 
ment turned  a  deaf  ear  to  their  suggestions, 
the  African  board  persisted  in  their  determina- 
tion, and  accordingly  recalled  the  Viceroy. 
We  all  remember  Owen  Glendower's  most 

veracious  assertion  that,  *^  he  could  call  spirits 

«_ 

from  the  vasty  deep."    We  also  remember  the 

puzzling  query  with  which  the  fiery  Hotspur 
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responded  to  his  boasting,  '^  But  mil  they  come 
when  you  call  them  f^ 

Apply  this  quotation  to  Lord  L.  N.  Town's 
case,  and  yon  will  save  me  some  trouble.  He 
had  the  army  and  the  native  population  in  his 
favour,  so  he  told  the  civilians  to  shoulder  their 
carpet<-bags,  and  return  sans  ceremonie  to  whence 
they  came. 

*^  And  what  shall  we  say  to  the  board  ?"  in- 
quired the  ex-scribblers,  grinding  their  gums 
with  fury.* 

**  Tell  your  directors  to  go  to  thdr  own— 
the  devil  I"  replied  the  Viceroy  complacently. 

*  It  is  well  known  that  they  had  gnashed  away  all  their 
teeth  long  before  Lord  L.  N.  Town  received  his  recall.  Times. 
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CHAPTER    IV. 


POPULAR  DELUSIONS. 


It  may  be  readily  imagined  that  the  newly 
elected  emperor  and  his  ministers  had  enough 
most  fully  to  occupy  their  attention  at  home, 
without  commencing  a  civil  war  with  a  recently 
acquired  colony.  Lord  L.  N.  Town,  therefore, 
remained  in  peaceable  possession  of  his  king- 
dom, which  he  wisely  resolved  to  share  with 
the  renowned  Abd  El  Kader,  (reserving  for 
himself,  however,  the  lion's  share),  convinced 
by  Gallic  precedent,  that  the  bold  Arab  chief- 
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tain  was  far  more  desirable  on  a  footing  of 
neighbourly  friendship  and  alliance,  than  of 
open  and  unremitting  hostility.* 

It  would  not  do  for  Young  England  to  give 
the  country  time  for  serious  thought  or  reflec- 
tion. It  f^as  absolutely  necessary  to  keep  up 
the  excitement,  and  whilst  the  people  were 
''  in  the  humour,"  to  make  whatever  arrange- 
ments of  importance  they  were  desirous  of 
effecting.  Indeed  they  were  not  idle,  I  can 
assure  you,  in  their  efforts  moat  completely  to 


*  Should  the  author  of  '*  Algeria— Past  and  Present" 
meet  with  theie  yolumes,  he  will  in  all  probability  bite  his 
nails  with  vexation  at  finding  himself  so  completely  distanced 
in  historical  research  and  erudition. 

But  when  I  tell  you  that  I  was  in  existence  before  the 
pyramids,  which,  as  you  are  aware,  were  not  built  yesterday, 
you  will  cease  to  be  surprised  at  my  knowing  more  than  most 
people. 

Puns  are  expensive  at  times.  The  above  cost  your  humble 
servant  a  trip  to  the  Levant.  However,  if  you  are  a  cockney, 
substitute  *  monument*  for  '  pyramids'  and  you  may  shine 
gratis  at  the  next  Lord  Mayor's  dinner  you  are  invited  to  cram 
turtle  at 
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subvert  the  whole  constitutioxi  of  the  empire. 
But  my  limits  will  not  allow  me  to  enter  into 
the  particulars  of  all  their  minute  arrangements, 
alterations,  and  reforms.  ^^  The  regularity  of 
my  design"  confines  me  in  a  great  measure  to 
generalities,  and  the  broader  characteristics  and 
phases  of  the  revolution  I  am  destined  to 
record. 

Many  enlightened  readers  of  the  present  age 
will  express  astonishment  that  a  great  nation 
should  have  exhibited  such  excessive  gullibility, 
and  allowed  itself  to  be  led  astray  by  doctrines 
so  outrageously  unreasonable,  and  theories  so 
vaguely  inconustent  as  those  which  the  ^  new 
generation'  advanced.  But  history  offers  too 
many  parallel  instances  to  excite  the  wonder  of 
any  man  in  the  habit  of  unprejudiced  and  phi- 
losophic consideration. 

By  the  way  I  have  frequently  heard  and 
read  the  celebrated  proverb,  ^  nil  admirari,'  very 
stupidly  criticised,  and  abused  by  people,  who 
had  they  reflected  upon  its  proper  signification. 
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would  soBteely,  I  Gowmve,  httve  dooe  sa 
<^  The  bead  and  front  (x£  their  oSexOks^  is  that 
they  tmaslate  admirari  to  be  admir&df  whereas 
wanckred  at  is  evidently  tiie  legitimate  oonstrao- 
tioD.  Now  a  pluloeopber  ie,  or  ought  to  be, 
sttrprued  at  nothing,  but  may  nevettheless 
admire  a  great  many  things.  Though  oer- 
tainly,  as  Burke  very  truly  remarks,  the  same 
words  are  uised  to  denote  both  feelings  in  Greek 
as  well  as  in  Latin.  That^  however,  does  not 
at  all  affect  my  'positioQ,  for  it  is  very  clear 
that  of  two  distinet  significatioiis  the  same  word 
can  never  by  any  chance  be  applicable  to  mare 
Hian  one  at  a  time. 

The  histoiy  of  popular  ddusioms  is  unques- 
tiotit^bly  a  subjeota^f  'the  deepest  interest,  but 
it  has  been  treated  of  two  often,  and  too  ably 
than  that  I  should  attempt,  in  the  swifdy  fleet- 
ing chapters  of  a  imik  of  this  nature,  to  pene- 
trate the  myBt^ries,  with  which,  as  a  soienoe,  it 
is  ent^toped.    In    order,    however^  to   shew 


mmre' plainly  that  the  saooeBs  of  Young  England 
was.  by  no  means  an  anomaly,  I  will  dte  a  few 
examples  of  extraordinary  popular  delasioBs 
which  have  occurred,  and  are  still  occornng,  in 
my  own  time,  and  whieb  are  facts  so  generally 
known  ae  to  require  no  ftutlher  substantiation. 

1.  It  'Was  Buppo8i9d  by  Sir  Robert  Peel's 
adherents  that  he  would  act  up  to  the  promises 
he  had  given  them. 

2.  It  was  supposed  by  the  Anti*Com-*law- 
leagners,  that  if  our  markets  were  thrown  open 
to  foreign  com,  we  should  get  rid  of  our  manu- 
finctures  in  return,  and  undersell  the  natives 
id^road,  who  live  in  a  country  cotaparatively 
free  from  taxes. 

3.  It  tros  supposed  by  the  agricultural 
labourers  that  a  man  willing  to  do  a  good  day's 
work  had  a  right  to  sufficient  food  to  satisfy 
the  hunger  of  himself  and  family,  (this  absurb 
delusion  is,  thanks  to  the  poor-law,  now  com- 
pletely exploded.) 
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4.  It  was  believed  by  the  manufactnring 
population  that  their  hours  of  labour  were  to 
be  shortened,  and  they  were  silly  enough  to  be 
much  shocked  at  seeing  the  votes  on  the  fac- 
tory bill  basely  rescinded. 

5.  It  was  imagined  that  the  House  of  Com- 
mons would  not  give  itself  the  lie  twice  in  the 
course  of  one  session.* 

6.  Mr.  Sidonia  fancied  that  his  brilliant 
sarcasm  upon  the  same  memorable  occasion 
was  not  quite  without  effect  upon  the  '^  Joseph 
Surface  of  his  age." 

7.  People  were  foolish  enough  to  think  that 
the  ^'  county  courts  bill,"  fcum  muUis  aim  qua 
nunc  describere  longwm  est)  was  of  more  impor- 


*  It  ii  my  intention  to  have  the  names  of  the  *  redcinders' 
engraved  upon  a  table  of  brass,  and  himg  up  in  my  study.  The 
perusal  of  those  names  on  their  congenial  metal  will  serve  far 
better  than  a  skull  or  skeleton  to  remind  me  of  the  vanity  of 
all  things  human,  and  after  my  decease,  the  brazen  chronicle 
will  ^rve  to  rescue  from  oblivion  the  names  of  those  honorable 
members  so  generously  open  to  conviction. 
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tance  to  the  oountry  at  large  than  qtd  tarn 
actions  i^ainst  gambling  noblemen. 

8.  It  was  imagined  bj  the  Peelites,  that  a 
sai  disant  conservatiye  party,  stealing  all  their 
best  measures  from  their  political  opponents, 
could  manage  to  keep,  for  several  years,  the 
salary,  patronage,  and  confidence  of  the 
nation. — &c.  &c. 

In  matters  of  less  importance  to  the  public, 
the  popular  delusions  become  perfectly  innume- 
rable.    We  select  a  few  at  random. 

A  great  many  people  thought  Count  Gate- 
speak    the    most    finished    gentleman    of  his 

age- 
Equally  as  many  thought  the  compensation 

to  the  six  clerks  a  vastly  absurd  piece  of  ex- 
travagance on  the  part  of  the  goverment. 

Some  opera  going  people  consider  Cerito 
superior  to  Carlotta  Grisi — they  cannot,  how- 
ever have  seen  *'  La  Esmeralda.^^ 

It  was  generally  foretold  that  Punch  would 
never  survive  a  dozen  numbers. 


94: 

And  to  oonolude  with  an  egotism.  Thou* 
sands  will  read  these  vohimeB,  and  nustakethe 
goad-tempered  pleasantry  therein  oontoined  for 

satire  I 

Sanda  smpUcUat  / 
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CHAPTER  V* 


THE  CONJUBOR  POPS. 


**  What  can  have  become  of  Sir  Clarence  ?*' 
said  Atalanta  to  her  motiier,  some  days  after 
the  imperial  election  of  Sidonia.  '^  It  is  very 
strange  that  we  should  not  have  heard  from 
him." 

'^  Strange  indeed,  m;  dear,  and  yet  his  ser- 
vant seemed  perfectly  convinced,  that  he  had 
escaped^"  replied  Lady  Maddens,  consolingly. 

^'  Bat  they  may  have^  seized  him  since  !" 
Bud  Alaknta. 
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^*  Let  us  hope  that  it  is  not  so." 

"  But  if  it  be  the  case,"  rejoined  Atalanta 
with  apprehension,  ^^  what  do  you  suppose 
they  would  do  with  him  ?" 

^*  I  should  think  a  short  detention  would  be 
the  worst  he  need  fear  from  them/'  replied  her 
ladyship,  '^  perhaps  they  might  succeed  in  con- 
verting  him,  and  in  that  case  he  might  proba- 
bly be  advanced  to  the  highest  offices  in  the 
state." 

"  Never  !"  exclaimed  Atalanta,  her  beauti- 
ful dark  eyes  sparkling  with  an  expression  that 
strongly  resembled  indignation  ;  "  never  !  — 
you  do  not  know  Clarence  Guilford,  mamma, 
or  you  would  not  even  dream  of  such  a  possi- 
bility." 

"  I  know  my  dear,  that  it  would  be  the  very 
best  thing  he  could  do,  in  the  present  state  of 
affairs ;  and  as  for  Clarence,  I  knew  him  before 
you  were  even  bom  or  thought  of,  and  therefore 
ought  to  understand  him  better  than  you,  who, 
excepting  whilst  you  were  both  mere  children, 
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and  quite  recently  have  seen  next  to  nothing 
of  this  immensely  interesting  young  gentle* 
man." 

^^  Very  true,  mamma,  but  then  I  have  read 
his  works  P* 

*^  So  have  I,  dear,  and  indeed,  and  indeed 
(as  Mrs.  TroUope's  fashionable  ladies  express 
themselves — which  by  the  way  is  an  imported 
Americanism)  I  think  them  exceedingly  clever 
and  entertaining.*' 

^^  Ah  I  mamma,  you  cannot  have  studied 
them  as  I  have,  or  you  would  not  apply  such 
trivial  praises  to  the  quintessence  of  all  that  is 
beautiful,  sublime  and  philosophic  in  romance 
— the  magnificence  of  a  Byron— 'the  brilliant 
humour  of  a  Hook* — the  pathos  of  a  Moore  I 
and  then  what  generous  advocacy  of  the  rights 
of  the  poor — what  pure  morality — what  lofty 
virtue — V* 

"  My  dear,"  said  Lady  Maddens,  interrupt- 

*  Hook,  88  is  well  known,  was  ?ilifiedin  *  Coningsby,'  (or 
*  the  Jew*8  own  book,*  us  Punch  terms  it)  under  the  name  of 
LudanGay. 

VOL.   II.  F 
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ing  her  cbanning  daughter's  most  eloquent 
tirade,  "  you  are  in  love — I  am  not.  You 
think  Sir  Clarence  Guilford  perfection — I  think 
he  "will  make  you  an  excellent  husband — I 
know  him  to  be  a  man  of  honor — a  patriot,  and 
a  grandee  of  the  literary  world  ,  but  I  am 
equally  aware  that  like  the  rest  of  the  world  he 
is  not  without  his  faults." 

Miss  Maddens  said  nothing,  but  she  hohed  a 
challenge  of  proof  to  support  her  mother's  most 
unorthodox,  heretical  assertions. 

Her  ladyship  read  Atalanta's  melEining  in  her 
eye,  and  resumed  accordingly. 

^'  It  may  not  perhaps  be  uninteresting  to 
you,  my  dear  Atalanta,  to  know  something  of 
the  earlier  years  and  character  of  the  man 
you  are  about  to  be  united  with." 

The  attentive  attitude  immediately  assumed 
by  Atalanta,  was  scarcely  needed  to  confirm 
her  mother  in  her  supposition. 

*'  Sir  Clarence  Guilford,  as  you  are  aware, 
was  Jeft  an  orphan  at  ten  years  of  age,  and  was 
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brought  up  by  his  uncle,  Sir  Reginald,  aloujr 
with  his  own  children.  Up  to  the  e^e  of 
thirteen,  Clarence  evinced,  with  regard  to  Latin 
and  mathematics,  a  degree  of  obtuseness  and  stu- 
pidity truly  perplexing  to  his  tutors ;  whilst  in 
natural  sciences,  as  well  as  history  both  ancient 
and  inoderny  he  made, without  assistance,  the  most 
extraordinary  progress.  He  subsequently  how- 
ever became  an  excellent  classical  scholar,  and 
in  the  variety  of  his  studies,  almost  rivalled  the 
far-famed  ^  admirable  Crichton '  himself. 
But  that  is  a  subject  on  which  I  need  not  ex- 
patiate. The  most  striking  feature  in  his 
character  was  self-will.  He  would  attempt  the 
most  difficult  undertakings,  and  perform  the 
most  devoted,  generous  actions ;  but  always  in 
his  own  way,  according  to  the  dictates  of  his 
own  fancy.  The  slightest  effort  to  restrain 
or  bias  him,  was  received  with  vexation  and 
disgust,  and  in  general  treated  with  neglect 
if  not  contempt  by  the  wayward  boy 
whose  proud  imagination  delighted  in  the  idea 
F  3 
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of  an  existence  apart  from  the  prejudices  of  the 
world,  and  sacred  to  the  worship  of  truth  and 
virtue,  independent  of  all  extraneous  influ* 
ences. 

I  have  heard  him  say,  that  at  times,  he  would 
imagine  himself  possessed  of  that  mighty  signet 
mentioned  in  the  (Mahommedan)  Arabian  tales, 
which  rendered  its  owner,  ruler  of  the  invisible 
spirits,  and  would  stroll  through  woods  and 
fields  holding  imaginary  converse  with  his  un^ 
earthly  companions' I" 

^'  And  how  could   such  a  man  become  a 
lawyer— an  attorney  ?"  said  Atalanta. 

^^  Sir  Clarence,  my  dear,  was  proud,  and  the 
chain  of  dependence  galled  him.  Not  but  that 
Sir  Reginald  himself  ever  treated  him  wi& 
affectionate  kindness.  It  was  bis  cousins,  who, 
jealous  of  his  superior  talents  and  acquirements, 
constantly  strove,  by  {every  means  in  their 
power,  to  wound  his  feelings  and  irritate  his 
too  susceptible  pride.  Under  these  circum- 
stances, he  chose  l3ie  profession  of  a  solicitor, 
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as  being  a  shorter  and  surer  road  to  independ- 
ence than  the  bar,  to  which  his  undo  wished 
him  to  direct  his  attention.  In  a  few  years  his 
high  connexions  placed  him  in  possession  of  a 
splendid  income.  I  say  splendid,  for  judging 
by  the  sums  which  I  know  him  to  have  given 
away  at  various  times  in  charity,  he  must  have 
had  at  least  two  or  three  thousand  a  year." 

Rat  tat— tat  tat  tat  I 

A  tremendous  crash  of  the  knocker  on  the 
street  door  interrupted  her  ladyship,  at  this 
crisis  of  her  interesting  communications.  And 
that  effectual  extinguisher  of  all  confidential 
dialogue  a  tall  footman,  announced  the  visit  of 
the  Most  NoUe  Marquis  of  Wilton,  Imperial 
Master  of  the  Horse^  Conjuror  in  Ordinary  to 
his  Arabian  majesty,  &a  &c. 

^^  I  wish,  mamma,  you  had  said  you  were  not 
at  home,"  said  Miss  Maddens. 

f  Nonsense,  dear,  the  Marquis  is  so  very 
entertaining." 
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"  Yes,  but  he—'' 

^^  May  perhaps  give  us  some  news  of  Sir  Cla- 
rence P 

Atalanta  was  silent,  and  his  lordship  en- 
tered the  room. 

He  was  evidently  '  big  with  the  fate  of  empires 
and  of  kings,'  and  after  some  very  dull  and  badly 
sustained  conversation  upon  the  weather  ^ — 
politics  and  other  trivial  subjects — requested 
a  few  minutes'  private  tHe^-^te  with  Lady 
Maddens. 

Atalanta  immediately,  as  on  a  recent  oc- 
casion, quitted  the  room,  and  his  lordship  forth- 
with, as  might  have  been  anticipated,  proposed 
for  the  hand  of  that  young  lady,  and  was 
politely  informed  by  the  mamma,  of  her  pre- 
engagement  to  Sir  Clarence  Guilford,  Bart, 
M.  P. 

*^  But  perhaps  she  may  change  her  mind," 
said  the  Marquis,  who  evidently  laboured 
under  the  notion,  that  for  a  girl  to  refuse  so 
distinguished    an   individual  as   himself,    was 
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* 

inmost  beyond  the  bounds  of  earthly  proba- 
bility. 

*^  I  think  not,"  said  Lady  Maddens,  '^  she 
loves  Sir  Clarence,  and  as  he  is  in  every  way  a 
smtable  match  —  I  highly  approve  of  her 
selection.  As  you  are  awa're,  my  lord,  he  is 
very  rich;  indeed  —  if  I  am  not  mistaken, 
his  rent-roll  is  somewhat  longer  than  your 
own." 

**  It  may  soon  be  shorter  —  by  a  heading," 
muttered  the  marquis. 

"  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  ?" 

'*I  mean,  when  Sir  Clarence  himself  is 
shorter  by  a  head,"  and  his  lordship  smiled  in 
the  pride  of  his  own  supereminent  facetious- 
ness. 

^^  Good  morning,  my  lord." 

**  Good  morning  1" 

And  the  Marquis  departed,  reflecting,  that 
in  spite  of  the  apparent  contradiction^  a  man 
might  be  exceedingly  partial  to  feats  of  kger  de 
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main,  without  consideriiig  sleiffht  of  hand 
hj  any  means  an  affidr  of  an  agreeable 
character. 

*^  Shorter  bj  a  head  P  repeated  Lady  Mad^" 
dens,  ^*  what  a  horrible  contingency  to  reflect 
upon!** 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


THE  BUSH-RANGERS. 


We  must  now  take  a  retrospective  glance  at 
Sir  Clarence  Guilford  and  his  companions^ 
who  were  left,  be  it  remembered,  in  the  act  of 
betaking  themselves  to  bed,  escorted  by  the 
prize-fighting  landlord  of  the  *  Albert  Arms,' 
who  in  Guilford's  earlier  years,  had  been  his 
able  tutor  in  the  pugilistic  aft. 

On  being  awakened  the  next  morning,  at  a 
somewhat  later  hour  than  Sir  Clarence  had  in- 
tended, they  felt,  as  was  but  natural,  rather 

F     5 
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stiff,  from  the  efiects  of  their  adventures  of  the 
previous  night.  Otherwise  none  of  them  had 
sustained  any  serious  corporeal  damage,  and 
they  took  their  seats  at  the  rude  breakfast-table, 
by  no  means  destitute  of  appetite. 

'^  Mr.  Snooks,"  said  Sir  Clarence  as  their 
friendly  host  entered  the  room,  in  which  they 
were  seated,  with  a  relay  of  toast  and  coffee, 
"  what  do  you  think  of  the  new  govern- 
ment ?" 

*^  I  don't  know,  sir,  what  to  think  of  it," 
replied  Snooks  evasively,  as  if  he  feared  to 
commit  himself  by  expressing  his  opinion 
openly. 

'^  Enough,"  said  Guilford,  fixing  upon  him, 
for  a  moment,  his  Yathek-like  glance,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  inform  the  prize-fighter  of  the  rea- 
sons of  their  seizure  and  imprisonment. 

The  aspect  of  the  martial  Snooks  expressed 
unmitigated  indignation  ;  he  shook  his  brawny 
fist  at  some  imaginary  foe,  and  with  angry  em* 
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phasis  gHve  vent  to  the  following  enigmatical 
aentence  — 

*'  I  wish  I  had  him  in  a  saw-pit !" 

"  We  may  count  upon  your  aid  then  ?"  said 
Guilford. 

The  prize-fighter  nodded  significantly. 

**  You  have  no  objection  to  shout  '  long  live 
Victoria  P  at  the  proper  time  and  place  ?" 

**  None  whatever,  sir." 

**  Nor — *  down  with  Sidonia  1' " 

''  And  Hebrew  misrule  ?"  added  Omnibus. 

**  None  in  the  least." 

'*  Then^'*  said  Sir  Clarence  Guilford,  writing 
his  name  in  his  pocket-book^  *^  I  enlist  you  in 
the  army  of  good  men  and  true.  You  will  hear 
from  me  soon." 

"  Always  ready,  sir,"  replied  the  prize- 
fighter. 

**  And  now,"  resumed  Guilford,  "  if  you 
will  send^for  a  cab,  we  will  wish  you  good-bye, 
without  further  delay." 
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^^  And  take  this  soyereign,^  added  Ommbud, 
^'  and  get  us  three  six-and-sixpenny  goesamers 
from  the  nearest  hat-shop^  for  we  do  not  possess 
a  teffula  amongst  as,  as  you  are  aware." 

The  cab  came '  and  so  did  the  hats.  Un- 
luckily, not  one  of  the  hitter  would  fit  any  of 
the  gentlemen  for  whom  they  were  intended. 

'*  Never  mind^"  said  Omnibus,  doubling  up 
an  old  newspaper,  and  forcing  it  under  the 
lining  of  his  chapeau^  which,  previous  to  under- 
going that  operation,  acted  as  a  complete  extin- 
guisher to  his  intellectual  physiognomy,  ^'Ist  us 
be  moving.    Good-bye  Mr.  Snooks  !" 

*'  Good-bye,  sir." 

^'  Remember  I"  said  Guilford,  as  last  of  all 
he  jumped  into  the  cab,  and  away  they 
rattled. 

In  Oxford-Street  they  met  a  party  of  the 
'  regenerate,'  walking  fifteen  abreast,  and  sing- 
ing the  was-to-be  ^  National  Anthem ;'  but  our 
adventurers    joined    so    lustily  in    the  cele- 
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brated  ohoros  —  *  the  ManeiUaiie  of  Young 
England.' 

**  And  longpiTe  Ben  Sidonia, 
The  founder  of  our  sect" 

That  they  were  permitted  to  pass  on 
without  question  or  molestation.  As  they 
rolled  along  the  wood-pavement,  my  darling 
Wiggleton  entertained  his  companions  by 
sundry   Tivacious    parodies    of    the    aforesaid 

*  BerffoHaisep*  to  a  great  yariety  of  airs.  For 
instance,  to  the  celebrated  duet  in  Puritani  he 
sang— 

'*  Emancipate  the  Hebrcwn 
Conciliate  the  Pope- 
Found  Mechanic'  Institutions 

AXD  LAY  Of  A  STOCK  OV   SOAP  ft 

As  they  entered  Bayswater,  Guilford  pointed 
to  the  unfinished  '  Royal  Nursery/  then  build- 
ing in  Kensington  Gardens. 


f  A  precaution  by  no  means  superfluous  ;  as  any  unpreju* 
diced  Tisiter  of  these  march^-intellect  institutions  must  con- 
fess. Should  the  reader's  curiosity  lead  him  thither,  let  him 
steep  his  handkerchief  well  in  Coiner  Wasser  as  a  prepara. 
tiye.     Yebbuh  Sap. 
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'^  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  the  *  new  em- 
peror '  as  they  call  him,  were  to  take  up  bis 
residence  there/'  said  Sir  Clarence. 

^'  What  will  become  of  the  poor  children  do 
you  suppose  ?"  said  Wiggleton. 

''  Bolstered  to  death  a  la  Richard  the  Third 
to  be  sure  !**  replied  Harrowdrake. 

^^  What  splendid  houses  they  are  building 
about  here,"  said  Guilford,  as  they  rolled 
down  *  Netting  Hill '  and  past  ^  Norland  Cres- 
cent.' 

^'  The  time  will  come,^  said  Lord  Harrow- 
drake,  '^  when  the  north  side  of  Hyde  Park 
will  be  considered  the  most  fashionable  part  of 
London.  Who  would  not  rather  live  in  one 
of  these  magnificent  -  streets  so  open  and 
healthy,  than  in  the  narrow,  dreary  localities  at 
present  tenanted  by  the  dite  of  our  metro- 
polis !" 

The  cab  now  turned  aside  from  the  main 
road  into  a  green  lane,  with  fields  and  a  far  ex- 
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tended  prospect  on  one  side^  whilst  cottage- 
like  villas  lined,  at  intervals,  the  other.  Before 
the  largest  and  most  imposing  of  these  it 
stopped. 

"  Surrey  my  empire  and  behold  my  home  I" 

said  Lord  Harrowdrake,  with  as  corsair-like 
a  look  as  he  coald  assume  at  so  short  a  notice. 

The  door  was  opened  by  a  particularly 
pretty  little  house-maid^  and  the  cab-man  hav- 
ing received  his  fare,  drove  slowly  away  in  the 
direction  of  the  London  road. 

^  Catastrophe  Hall,'  as  Lord  Harrowdrake's 
villa  had  been  idiosyncratically  christened  by 
its  eccentric  master,  was  a  very  odd  looking* 
building.  It  reminded  one  of  the  house  de- 
scribed by  Hoffman  in  his  'Serapion'sBrueder,' 
which  was  erected  by  the  musician  in  the  fol- 
lowing manner. 

Firstly,  he  had  four  walls  raised  to  what  he 
considered  the  requisite  height,  then  had  win- 
dows broken  through  in  various  parts  of  >the 
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building,  aceording  to  the  whim  of  the  moment ; 
doors  were  produced  in  a  similar  manner,  and 
the  internal  arrangements  afterwards  made  to 
correspond. 

In  like  manner.  Lord  Harrowdrake's  man- 
sion, which  was  of  considerable  size,  instantly 
struck  the  eye  of  a  stranger  by  its  marvellouB 
irregularity.  No  two  windows  were  precisely 
upon  the  same  level.  Some  had  Venetian 
blinds,  some  not.  Half  the  house  had  been 
fresh  painted,  the  other  was  covered  by  a  mag- 
nificent vine  tree,  it  had  (me  wing,  and  was 
'partly  adorned  with  turrets,  in  the  Gothic 
style.  The  garden  in  the  front,  was  bordered 
with  the  skulls  of  different  animals,  painted 
white  to  preserve  them  from  decay;  that  at  the 
back  of  the  house,  was  in  the  shape  of  an  ir- 
regular triangle.  On  entering  the  hall,  two 
stuffed  panthers,  one  on  either  side  of  the  stair- 
case, attracted  your  attention,  and  their  eyes, 
by  some   ingenious    contrivance,   were  made 
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to    glare    and    sparkle  in    a  very  appalling 
manner. 

But  as  I  before  obflenred^  long  desoriptions 
are  excessively  ennuyaaid^  I  shall  therefore  leave 
the  curiosities  of  Lord  Harrowdrake's  villa  to 
introduce  themselves,  as  chance  may  direct,  to 
the  attention  of  the  reader. 

'^  Well,  here  we  are  with  our  heads  on  I"  ex- 
claimed Harrowdrake. 

^^  Yes,  and  onr  haU^  said  Omnibus  taking 
off  that  ill-fitting  six-and-sixpenny  appendage. 
''  The  first  thing  to  be  done/'  said  Harrow- 
drake,  *^  is  to  order  some  dinner.  In  the 
meantime,  what  say  yon  to  a  game  of  billiards 
— that  is  the  way  to  the  room — it  opens  into 
the  conservatory,  in  the  centre  of  which,  there 
is  a  mineral  spring — but  fear  not,  my  merry 
bush-rangers  I  the  cellar  is  not  empty,  and  like 
Vesuvius,  shall  bubble  the  champagne  !  in 
bright  Moselle  well  drink  confusion  to  the 
Hebrew  hounds  I  and  toast  our  own  success  in 
burning  Burgundy  I" 
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'*  Our  ho8t  is  getting  quite  poetical,"  said  Sir 
Clarence. 

"  How  many  will  you  give  me  ?"  quotli 
Wiggleton  selecting  a  cue. 

**  Fifty  out  of  a  hundred  !"  replied  the  skfl- 
ful  baronet. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


CATASTROPHE  HALL. 


"•• 


Theib  noble  host  soon  joined  the  cousins  in  the 
billiard-room,  and  being  no  player  himself| 
volunteered  to  act  as  marker,  and  bridge-hander 
general  to  the  oompanj. 

'^  You  must  take  a  walk  round  mj  garden," 
said  Lord  Harrowdrake,  when  he  perceived  that 
his  guests  were  tired  of  their  game. 

^^  Willingly,"  replied  Guilford  opening  the 
door  which  led  to  the  greenhouse.  It  contained 
nothing  but  plants  of  the  cactus  species  of 
every  conceivable  shape  and  genus.     In  the 
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centre  was  a  common  pump,  which  looked  more 
useful  than  ornamental,  although  as  his  lordship 
assured  them,  its  waters  were  strongly  impreg- 
nated with  iron.  On  entering  the  garden  the 
cousins  were  struck  by  the  peculiarly  heavy 
color  and  stiff  appearance  of  the  trees  and 
bushes,  as  also  by  the  fact  that  they  were  in 
full  leaf,  notwithstanding  the  advanced  season 
jot  the  year. 

Guilford  expressed  his  astonishment  at  this 
circumstance  to  his  host. 

*'  Ha,  ha  I"  laughed  the  peer,  **  I  see  yon 
are  falling  into  the  common  error.  You  fancy 
they  are  trees  f^ 

"  Fancy  they  are  trees !  of  course  I  do— 
they  are  trees-^am  I  to  disbelieve  the  evidence 
of  my  senses  ?" 

^'  Yes,  for  they  mislead  you." 

*^  What  do  you  mean  ?'* 

"  They're  cast  tran.'' 

'^  Cast  iron  I  nonsense,  you  are  jesting  ?" 

'^  Cast  iron,  every  man  jack  of  them  I  If  you 
don't  believe  me,yi»/them." 
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The  cousins  both  did  so,  and  to  their  ineffa- 
ble sai^prise  the  event  corroborated  the  state- 
ment of  the  peer. 

^'  €rood  heavens !  what  could  induce  you  to 
have  your  garden  adorned  with  so  strange  a 
plantaticm  ?" 

''  Fancy.  Th^  look  just  as  well  as  real 
trees,  and  require  no  gardening." 

^'  If  you  please,  sir,  dinner's  ready,"  said  the 
housemaid. 

**  Very  well,"  replied  the  peer,  **  we  are 
coming.  You  see  I  do  not  keep  much  of  an 
establishment  down  here.  A  couple  of  maid 
servants,  that  is  all.  When  I  am  here  I  do  just 
as  I  like ;  dine  at  two  o'clock,  read,  walk,  and 
shoot  with  my  bow  and  arrows.  An  odd  way 
to  spend  one's  time,  eh  ?" 

**  A  very  agreeable  change  from  the  noise 
and  turmoil,  formality,  and  dustiness  of  a  town 
life,"  said  Guilford. 

^'  Are  those  poplars  cast  iron  too  ?"  enquired 
Omnibus. 
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^^  All  bat  the  tranks,"  replied  bU  lordship^ 
*^  and  now  to  dinner  ere  tbe  meats  are  cold  I" 

Tbe  dinner  consisted  of  a  leg  of  mutton, 
witb  caper  sauce,  flanked  by  two  disbes  of 
turnips  from  Lord  Harrowdrake's^own  garden, 
as  a  first  course,  and  a  very  plain  plum-pudding 
as  a  second.  Tbe  vegetable  disbes^  by  tbe  way, 
were  large  sea  sbells,  set  in  silver,  and  the 
plates  were  of  polisbad  lava.  The  wines  bow^ 
ever  were  numerous  and  excellent,  especially 
some  fine  old  Tokay. 

**  A  wine  that  tasted  once  is  near  forgotten." 

As  sin^s  a  modern  poet,  some  of  whose  gastro- 
nonAcal  bints  are  not  so  much  amiss;  for 
instance  tbe  rhyme  to  tbe  above — 

**  Soup  should  be  always  put  the  table  hot  on." 

Although  much  grave  discussion  may  and 
probably  will  arise  in  the  ffourmand  world,  as  to 
tbe  merit  of  tbe  following  couplet — 

**  If  you  aspixe  to  see  your  guests  well  ted, 
A  salinoa's  tail  is  better  than  his  head." 
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After  dinner,  our  bush-rangers  adjourned  to 
the  drawing-room,  where  the  cousins  were 
further  entertained  by  the  mysteries  of  a  table, 
from  which  cups  full  of  hot  coffee  were  pro- 
duced, and  empty  ones  removed  through  a  trap 
door  in  the  centre. 

At  an  early  hour  they  retired  to  rest,  not 
having  yet  got  over  the  stiffness  resulting  from 
their  involuntary  gymnastics  of  the  preceding 
night,  or  rather  morning;  and  I  look  upon 
their  proceeding  as  so  wise,  that  I  shall  at  once 
conclude  this  chapter  and  follow  their  illustrious 
example  by  going  to  bed  myself. 

Mem.  the  fire  has  gone  out,  and  the  servants 
have  gone  to  bed ;  I  am  out  of  cigars,  i^  is  the 
middle  of  November,  and  my  study  is  five  and 
twenty  feet  by  .twenty.  Draw  your  own  con- 
clusions, reader  mine  I 

P.S. — By  a  theatrically  disposed  printer's 
devil. 

(Exit  author,  shufiling  aloog  in  a  pair  of  old 
slippers  and  a  flowered  dressing-gown,  with  a 
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chamber  candlestick  in  his  hand — wondering 
how  many  blunders  there  will  be  in  to-morrow's 
proofs^  and  inwardly  determining  to  write  bis 
next  chapter,  if  possible,  a  shade  more  illegibly 
than  the  last;  it  being  well  known  that  our 
mistakes  invariably  diminish  in  proportion  to 
the  badness  of  the  writing  in  the  manuscript.) 


J 


Aim-OONINOSBT.  121 


CHAPTER  VIIL 


THE  INVASION. 


One  of  the  first  things  Guilford  did,  on  finding 
himself  out  of  immediate  danger,  was  to  write 
a  letter  to  the  celestial  Atalanta,  informing  her 
that  he  was  in  perfect  safety,  and  intreating 
her  to  keep  up  her  spirits,  hope  for  better 
times,  and  place  implicit  credence  in  the  eter- 
nity of  the  devotion  of  her  adoring  lover- 
Clarence.  He  took  good  care,  however,  to 
give  no  address  by  which  he  might  have  been 
YOU  n.  a 
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traced,  had  the  letter  fallen   into  other  hands 
than  those  for  which  it  was  intended. 

A  consultation  was  now  held  by  Lord  Har- 
rowdrake.  Omnibus  Wiggleton,  and  Sir 
Clarence  Guilford,  and  it  was  determined,  after 
much  argument,  pro  and  con,  to  make  an 
attempt  by  a  sudden  popular  disturbance  to 
deprive  the  recently  elected  Emperor  of  his 
ill-gotten  throne.  Both  Harrowdrake  and 
Omnibus  felt  convinced  that  the  military  would 
never  act  against  their  legitimate  sovereign, 
although  they  might  have  been  over-awed  for 
the  moment  by  the  abruptness  of  the  parlia- 
mentary proceedings.  Guilford  by  no  means 
felt  so  saUjTuine  on  this  point,  however,  he  gave 
way  to  the  opinion  of  his  companions,  and  the 
attempt  was  resolved  on. 

They  accordingly  collected  about  a  dozen 
trusty  confederates,  and  entering  one  morning, 
a  Bayswater  omnibus,  which  their  party  com- 
pletely filled,  besides  several  who  mounted  upon 
the  roof;  the  hopes  of  English  loyalty  set  &S 
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for  the  capital,  with  pistols  in  their  pockets^ 
and  svrords  concealed  in  large  gingham  umbrel- 
las, with  which  they  had  provided  themselves 
for  the  purpose.     Some  were  smoking  cigars, 

« 

and  their  leaders  were  rehearsing  to  themselves 
the  speeches  with  which  they  intended  to  stir 
up  the  feelings  of  the  multitude. 

Can  we  refrain  from  admiring  the  dauntless 
courage  of  this  handful  of  men,  who  dared  to 
brave  an  emperor  in  his  capital,  surrounded  as 
he  was  reported  to  be  by  police,  both  open  and 
secret,  with  public  opinion  in  his  favor,  beyond 
the  shadow  of  a  doubt,  and  a  host  of  devoted 
friends  ready  to  shed  their  ink— or  blood,  if 
they  could  not  help  it,  for  his  cause  and  the 
doctrines  he  had  established  ! 

Here  I  must  pause  to  observe  that  immense 

numbers  of  the  Jews  were  firmly  peisuaded 

that  the  noble  Bengimagne   was    in  fact    iio 

other  than  the  Messias,  whom,  as  it  is  pretty 

generally  known  they  had  been  expecting  for 

some  thousands  of  years  past,  with  most  ex- 
G  3 
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emplary  patience.  Those  who  did  not  as  yet 
make  an  entry  of  this  interesting  fact  in  the 
ledger  of  their  belief,  merely  waited  until  the 
new  emperor's  power  should  be  recognised  by 
the  other  European  prince8*and  states ;  in  short 
they  were  afraid  of  committing  themselves,  by 
confessing  his  Messiaship,  whilst  any  danger 
was  to  be  incurred  by  so  doing.  Those,  how- 
ever,  who  had  acknowledged  his  mission,  were 
extremely  zealous  in  expoundii^  the  prophecies 
relating  to  his  coming,  in  the  synagogues ;  and 
the  number  of  texts  clearly  applicable  to  Ben 
Sidonia,  and  to  him  alone,  to  be  found  in 
Isaiah,  Jeremiah,  and  all  t^  other  prophets, 
major  and  minor,  was  truly  surprising. 
'^  When  there  is  a  will  there  is  a  way,"  and  as 
I  have  before  remarked  ^'  to  stick  at  nothing, 


V* 


•  A  few  days  ago  I  experienced  a  strikingly  diaagieeable 
instance  of  this  Mosaic — Arabian  peculiarity.  Suffering  from 
an  intolerable  tooth-ache,  I  had  '  screwed  my  courage  to  the 
sticking  place,*  and  was  on  my  way  to  an  eminent  denti8t*s,  in 
order  to  get  rid  of  the  root  and  ori|^  of  the  evil ;  when  a  little 
boy  in  brass  buttons  thrust  a  placard  into  my  hand,  which,  contra- 
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is  the  Jewish  motta  The  writers  of  the  Orient 
are  extremely  vague  and  figarative  in  their 
langtiagey  and  offer  innamerable  opportunities 
to  cleverish  men,  wishing  to  pervert  their 
meaning,  which,  by  tlie  exercise  of  a  little  in- 
genuity in  twisting  and  explaining,  may  be 
made  to  signify  almost  anything  by  the  com- 
mentator. I  do  not  profess  to  be  a  profound 
theologian,  but  in  my  college  days  being  some- 
what given  to  historical  and  metaphysical  dis- 


Tf  to  my  usual  praotioe,  I  took  the  trouble  of  inspecting.  It  was 
tbe  advertiiieittent  of  a  man  of  the  name  of  J— m— s,  calfing  him- 
sirif  a  surgeon  dentist.  Almost  giddy  with  pain,  I  knocked  at  his 
door,  at  the  entrance  to  which  a  couple  of  rows  of  false  teeth, 
aaicastically  gtinaed  at  me  from  their  glass  case ;  and  I  doubt 
not  but  that  ika  Uttle  advertising  boy  in  brass  buttons  would 
haife  laughed  at  my  simplicity  in  his  sleeve,  had  ■  not  that  por- 
tion of  his  attire  been  so  remarkably  tight  as  to  predode  the 
possibility  of  even  a  chuckle  finding  room  in  it  for  expansion. 
Impelled  by  some  diabolical  infiuence,  and  eager  to  be  relieved 
fiom  the  torture  I  was  suffering,  I  enleied  the  house  of  the 
charlatan.  To  cut  the  story  short,  he  was  a  Jew.  Evidently 
*undcTstanding  nothing  of  his  impudently  assumed  profession, 
he  boldly  proceeded  to  extract  the  tooth,  and  after  seven  tugs 
and  breaking  the  tooth  all  to  fragments,  left  the  fangs  of 
the  tooth  in  the  jaw,  and  assured  me  that  the  tooth  was  out* 
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cassions,  I  made  the  Hebrew  writings,  com- 
moDly  termed  ^^  The  Old  Testament,"  aa 
especial  object  of  careful  study  and  critical 
enquiry.  It  appeared  to  me  then,  nor  have  I 
since  seen  reason  to  change  my  opinioi^,  that 
by  far  the  greater  part  of  the  prophecies  therein 
contained,  referred  to  things  immediately  ocenr- 
ing,  or  about  to  occur,  and  very  many  seem  to 
be  written  rather  as  histories  of  events 
already  past,  than  as  prophecies  thereafter  to 


iUmost  fainting  witb  pain,  I  neverthelefls  detected  the  £al«e» 
hood  in  a  few  minutes^  He  ofifered  to  have  another  tag. 
This  kind  offer  I  dedined  of  coarse,  and  throwing  down  half* 
a-guinea  on  the  table,  instantly  left  the  room.  My  first  idea 
on  recovering  from  the  pain  of  the  operation,  was  to  retan, 
and  give  the  unfeeling  wretch  a  portion  of  the  chastiaemeat 
he  deserved;  but  a  moment's  reflection  shewed  me  the  folly  of 
such  a  proceeding,  and  an  action  for  damages  rose  in  visionary 
horror  before  my  imagination.  I  then  determined  to  expoae 
the  impostuxe  of  thu  Jewish  scoundrel,  and  shall  take  effiMtoal 
measures  for  that  purpose.  Meanwhile  these  few  words  may 
perhaps  save  another  from  the  unprindpled  cruelty  to  which  I 
have  been  subjected.  There  is  a  useful  axiom  with  respect  to 
Jews,  which  it  is  well  to  know.  With  the  generality  of  the 
world,  truth  is  the  rule,  and  lies  the  exception ;  with  the  Jewa» 
the  exception  is  truth,  the  rule  falsehood. 
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be  fulfilled.  I  trust  these  remarks  will  not 
give  ofience  to  those  who  know  the  stupendous 
difficulties  with  which  ancient  chronology  is 
invested. 

To  return  to  our  adventurers,  who,  as  we 
have  seen,  were  on  their  way  to  town  in  a 
Bayswater  omnibus. 

*'  A  man  like  that  Sidonia,^  said  one  of  the 
inside  Anti-Sidonians,  by  name  Wilmington, 
<<  deserves  to  be  hung  upon  the  nearest  lamp- 
post !" 

Hanging  men  upon  the  nearest  lamp-post, 
was  Mr.  Wilmington's  grand  panacea  for  all 
evils,  social  and  politicaL 

^^  You  see/'  said  the  honorable  Jack  Somers^ 
<'  when  things  get  to  a  certain  point,  there  is 
an  end  of  everything !" 

**  Or  a  beginning  of  everything,'^  muttered 
another  of  the  band  with  a  laugh. 

^  The  first  thing  we  must  get  the  mob  to 
do,"  said  Charles  Monckton,  Esq.,  a  Tory  of  the 
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old  school,  ^'  is  to  rush  to  the  tower,  and  set 
tha  Queen  at  liberty." 

^^  But  I  understand  that  she  is  still  at  Buck- 
ingham Palace/'  said  Omnibus  Wiggleton,  ^^  so 
we  should  not  have  occasion  to  go  quite  so  far. 
Indeed  we  need  only  go  as  far  as  HanoTer 
Square,  in  which  neighbourhood,  if  any  reliance 
is  to  be  placed  in  ^  Punch,'  Buckingham  Pidace 
is  situate  of  late." 

*'  Ha!  ha!  you  mean  the  'Britishand  foreign 
destitute?'" 

^*  Precisely.  Though  it  really  is  too  bad  of 
Douglas  Jerrold,  Mark  Lemon,  and  Ca,  to 
abuse  poor  Silky  so  unremittingly.  He  is  un- 
questionably a  very  deyer  man." 

^^  Very ;  I  once  heaid  him  volunteer  to  sub- 
scribe a  guinea  to  have  one  of  his  own  speeches 
printed!" 

The  omnibus  rattled  on,  Hyde  Park  was 
passed,  and  Oxford  Street  was  entered,  when 
Guilford,  who  was  seated  outside,  suddenly 
knocked  the  driver  from  his  seat  into  a  mud 
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cart  just  then  passing.  Whether  he  was 
drowned,  or  smothered,  or  whether  he  still  snr- 
vives  to  drive  Bays  water  omnibuses,  (licenced 
to  carry  twice  as  many  as  they  will  hold,)  is  a 
mystery,  like  many  others  to  this  day  un- 
ravelled. Sir  Clarence  seized  the  reins  of  the 
falling  Pbsston,  and  at  the  same  moment  Lord 
Harrowdrake  clapped  the  muzzle  of  a  pistol  to 
the  third  button  of  the  conductor's  waistcoat, 
and  bid  him  *^  run,  or  die  T 

The  cad  preferred  the  former ;  and  our  gal- 
lant crew  being  left  in  full  possession  of  the 
*^  public  stage^^arriage'*  they  occupied,  began 
to  shout  "  long  live  Victoria  our  Queen !"  with 
tremendous  energy.  Those  on  the  roof  of 
the  omnibus  waving  their  swords  in  the  air, 
with  a  very  martial  gesticulation ;  whilst  the 
insides  presented  their  pistols  from  the  windows 
of  the  vehicles,  like  guns  from  the  port-holes  of 
a  frigate,  and  Omnibus  Wiggleton,  called  in  a 
voice  of  thunder  through  a  copper  speaking 
trumpet — 

a  5 
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^*  Join  U8  all  who  are  fnends  of  liberty! 
Fly  to  the  rescue  of  your  youthful  Queen,  ere 
she  be  murdered  by  the  barbarous  foes  I" 

This  he  shouted  from  the  place  lately  vacated 
by  the  conductor.  A  great  many  people  took 
the  hint,  and  followed  in  the  wake  of  the 
omnibus.  By  the  time  they  reached  Trafalgar 
Square,  the  concourse  was  very  considerable. 
Immense  numbers  soon  joined  them,  headed 
by  Guilford's  various  emissaries,  amongst  whom 
Snooks,  the  prize-fighter,  shone  pre-eminent 
by  his  athletic  frame,  and  the  boldness  of  his 
speeches. 

"  It  succeeds  beyond  my  hopes  T  said  Guil- 
ford to  bis  cousin, ''  if  the  military  only  remain 
neutral,  the  day  is  ours  !" 

The  omnibus  was  drawn  up  at  the  foot  of 
the  Nelson  Column,  and  Sir  Clarence,  standing 
upright  upon  the  roof,  prepared,  sword  in  hand, 
to  address  the  populace. 

He  was  greeted  by  tremendous  cheers  from 
the  crowd,  and  harangued  them  in  a  brief,  but 
spirited  manner. 
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^^  Countrymen !  the  English  throne  has  b^en 
usurped  by  an  ambitious  Hebrew,  the  govern- 
ment of  this  country  has  been  seized  upon  by  a 
party,  whose  principles  tend  to  deprive  you  of 
every  vestige  of  your  ancient  rights.  Political 
slavery,  and  despotic  rule,  the  renewed  tyranny 
of  the  popedom^  and  complete  national  d^ra- 
dation  await  you  on  the  one  hand;  on  the  other, 
we  offer  you  the  liberty  so  long  your  pride  and 
boast  in  every  quarter  of  the  globe.  It  is  for 
you  to  make  your  choice  between  the  two !" 

*'  Liberty  I  —liberty  for  ever !"   shouted  the 
people  with  indignant  violence. 

^<  Then/'  replied  Guilford,  pointing  with  his 
finger  to  the  statue  above  his  head,  '^  remember 
Nelson's  words—'  England  expects  this  day 
each  man  to  do  his  duty !' " 
•  Still  louder  acclamations  rent  the  air,  and 
the  naval  hero,  on  the  summit  of  the  column^ 
nodded  his  iron  head  with  an  approving 
air. 

*'  See !"  exclaimed  Sir  Clarence,  enthusias- 
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tically,  *^  even  yon  hero's  statue  kmgs  to 
join  ns !" 

<<  Long  live  Viotom  P'  shouted  Snooks,  the 
prize-fighter,  and  the  people  repeated  the  words 
wi&  the  most  passionate  loyalty. 

« I  hope  the  Admiral  is  not  going  tor  fsU 
down  upon  oar  heads^"  said  Lord  HarTOwdrake, 
^*  I  would  not  ask  that  statue  to  supper  for  a 
trifler 
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CHAPTER  IX 


THE  RETREAT  OP    THE    ANTI- 
CONINGSBYITES- 


In  the  meantime  Omnibus  Wiggle  ton  entered 
a  gun-smith's  close  at  hand,  and  slipping  a 
piece  of  paper  into  the  hands  of  the  master  of 
the  shop,  said  hastily — 

^^  Thexe  is  a  cheque  of  Sir  Clarence  Gtiil-* 
ford's  for  two  thousand  pounds  —  I  must 
ha^e  the  mn  of  your  shop  for  the  good  of  the 
Qoe^i." 

^'  But  the  banks  have  stopped  payment — " 
began  the  gun-smith. 
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^*  Pooh  !  that  will  not  last  long — as  soon  as 
we  have  put  things  to  rights  again  the  bankers 
will  resume  their  functions.  Besides,  I  must 
inform  you  that  with  or  without  your  leave  we 
are  determined  to  have  the  guns,  so  you  had 
better  take  the  cheque,  and  hope  for  better 
times." 

*'  Well,"  said  the  gun-smith,  pocketing  the 
precious  slip  of  paper,  *^  I  see  I  cannot  help 
myself,  and  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  wish  you 
may  succeed  with  all  my  heart  and  soul  I" 

**  Enough,"  replied  Omnibus,  "  we  shall 
take  the  weapons  as  if  by  violence,  that 
you  may  not  be  punished  in  case  we  are 
defeated" 

So  saying,  Wiggleton  began  to  distribute 
the  arms  to  their  partizans  from  the  door  of 
the  shop,  and  when  the  arsenal  was  exhausted, 
he  followed  the  same  plan  with  the  ammunition. 
The  rest  of  the  mob  were  armed  with  pokers 
and  cudgels,  and  some  horses  having  been  pro- 
cured from  a  neigbouring  livery  stable,  Ouil- 


ANTI-CONINGSBT.  135 

toxdj  Harrowdrake,  Omnibus  and  the  other 
leaders  of  the  insurrection,  mounted  them  as 
speedily  as  possible^  and  led  the  way  in  the 
direction  of  Buckingham  Palace. 

On  reaching  the  park  however,  they  found 

the  Horse-Ouards  drawn  out  to  receive  them. 

The  mob  hesitated  and  stopped.      Sir  Clarence 

rode   forward  and   attempted  to  address  the 

soldiera      But  they  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  his 

words*      Their    pay    had    been    doubled    by 

Sidonia,  and  the  officers  were  mostly  new  men 

in  the  Young  England  interest,  the  veterans 

.  having,  with  few  exceptions,  joined  the  army  in 

Morocco. 

A  sudden  thought  struck  Sir  Clarence,  he 
beckoned  Omnibus  Wiggleton  to  his  sid6. 
^'  Bide,"  said  he,  *•*  as  fast  as  you  can  to  the 
Duke  of  Wellington,  and  beg  him  to  hasten 
hither.  Perhaps  the  sight  of  the  old  hero 
may  have  some  influence  on  these  misguided 
men. 
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Omnibus  clapped  spars  to  his  horse  and  was 
oat  of  sight  in  a  few  minates. 

The  offieers  of  the  guards  then  adyanoed,  and 
called  upon  the  people  to  disperse. 

They  answered  by  a  shout  of  defiance,  and  a 
volley  of  bullets* 

^^  Charge  P  cried  the  colonel^  and  the  heavy 
cavalry,  swept  down  upcm  the  populace.  Im- 
mense numbers  of  the  latter,  so  ephemeral  is 
the  courage  of  a  mob,  threw  down  their  arms, 
and  were  permitted  to  escape  through  the  ranks 
of  their  opponents.  The  little  band  of  horse- 
men fought  most  desperately  ;  Guilford  him- 
self encountering  the  colonel,  cut  his  head  off 
at  one  sw«ep  of  his  sabre,  and  Harrowdrake, 
xoising  it  upon  the  point  of  his  sword,  ex- 
claimed loudly — 

''  Behold  the  head  of  a  traitor  P' 

But  at  that  crisis  a  life-guardsman  levelled  a 
pistol  at  the  head  of  his  lordship,  whi<;h  com- 
pelled* him  to  throw  the  colonel's  head  into  the 
fellow's  face,  to  create  a  diversion. 
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They  soon  began  to  give  way  and  fly  in  every 
direction,  and  even  their  leaders  to  lose  all  con- 
fidence of  success* 

**  We  most  fly,"  said  Harrowdrake,  **  or  be 
cat  to  pieces  T 

«  We  shall  be  hung  upon  the  nearest  lamp- 
post,'' said  Mr.  Wilmington  clapping  spurs  to 
his  horse. 

<<  When  things  come  to  a  certain  point, 
there  is  an  end  of  everything!"  said  the  honora- 
ble Jack  Somers  following  his  example. 

Guilford  and  Harrowdrake  gallopped  together 
across  to  Hyde  Park,  and  dashed  through  the 
gate,in  the  direction  of  the  Bays  water  road.  They 
saw  Omnibus  Wiggleton  riding  towards  them, 

ft 

and  making  signs  to  him  to  turn  his  horse's 
head,  were  very  soon  galloping  at  his  side. 

'<  Well,  what  news  from  the  Duke  ?"  said 
Guilford. 

*^  He  his  very  ill— confined  to  his  bed,  un- 
fortunately," replied  Omnibus. 

^^  No  matter  now,  all  is  over  for  the  pre- 
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sent  Spur  on !  onr  pursaers  are  gaining 
ground." 

"  Yes,"  said  Harrowdrake^  "  they  are  gain- 
ing ground  with  a  vengeance  ! — but  where  on 
^Btth  are  you  riding  to  ? — we  must  make  for 
the  nearest  gate." 

^*  Clarence  I  turn  to  the  left  I"  exd^med 
Wiggleton  angrily. 

^'  Pooh  I  follow  my  example — it  is  our  only 
chance,''  replied  our  hero  briefly.  But  there 
was  a  confidence  in  his  tone  that  reassured  his 
companions. 

Meanwhile  about  a  dozen  of  the  guards  who 
were  following  them,  had  inclosed  them  in  a 
sort  of  a  crescent,  so  that  finding  them  as  they 
did,  at  an  equal  distance  from  two  of  the  gates 
with  a  high,  iron  railing  spiked  at  the  top,  and 
doubtless  too  well  known  to  the  reader  to  re- 
quire further  description,  immediately  before 
them — their  escape  seemed  absolutely  impossi- 
ble to  the  soldiers. 

The  fugitives  reached  the  railing  when  Guil- 
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ford,  Buddenly  drawing  his  horse  upon  its 
haunches,  placed  it  dose  to  the  wall,  and  stand- 
ing upon  the  saddle  of  the  steed  whose  nineteen 
hands  of  height  were  here  an  especial  advan- 
tage, he  placed  his  hands  careftdly  between 
two  of  the  spikes,  and  vaulted  over  the  railing 
into  the  road  ;  Harrowdrake  and  Omnibus  in- 
stantly dismounted,  and  lucidly  succeeded  in 
imitating  the  conduct  of  their  active  chief, 
(whose  horse  had  remained  standing  dose  to 
the  wall)  without  further  injury  than  tearing 
the  cuffs  of  their  coats,  and  grazing  the  skin  off 
their  wrists  against  the  spikes. 

It  was  however  as  Mr.  Wiggleton  expressed 
it  a  ^^  very  close  skave^  so  dose  indeed,  that 
the  foremost  of  their  pursuers  actually  grazed 
his  heel  as  he  deared  the  railing,  a  feat 
which  the  Guards  in  their  jack-boots  were 
totally  incapable  of  performix^.  They  fired 
their  carbines  however  through  the  railings ; 
but  the  bullets  whistled  about  the  ears  of  our 
adventurers,  without    occasioning    them    any 
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further  axmoyance,  and  long  before  their  pur- 
suers oould  gallop  round  to  the  nearest  gate 
they  had  crossed  the  road,  and  darted  with 
lightning-like  rapidity  (brave  men  run  fast 
when  they  run  at  all)  down  a  narrow  sideway 
which  happened  to  lead  in  a  direct  line  to  the 
Paddingtcm  railway  station.  As  they  saw  no 
more  of  their  pursuers,  it  must  be  concl^ded 
either  that  they  completely  dbtanced  and  out- 
ran them,  or  that  the  latter  got  upon  a  false 
scent,  and  continued  theit  chase  in  an  altogether 
different  direction. 


ANTI-CONIKOaBY.  141 


CHAPTER  X. 


THE  VELOCIPEDE. 


On  arriving  at  the  railway  terminus  our  fugi- 
tives made  eager  inquiries  as  to  the  time  of 
starting  for  the  next  train. 

'^^In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  sir,"  replied 
the  man  they  applied  to. 

^*  A  quarter  of  an  hour  I"  said  Lord  Harrow  - 
drake,  ^^  if  we  wait  another  quarter  of  an  hour 
we  are  lost  ^  ooons/  as  the  Yankees  say." 

''  Quid  faciendum  f^  said  Omnibus. 
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"  Come  this  way,"  said  Sir  Clarence,  **  if  I 
mistake  not,  there  is  one  of  those  recently  in- 
vented railway  velocipedes  yonder,  which  may 
facilitate  our  escape.  Curiosity  induced  me  to 
try  one  when  they  first  came  out ;  they  are 
worked  by  the  feet,  and  stopped  by  a  lever 
with  the  hand.  I  understand  their  managel^ 
ment,  so  if  you  will  trust  yourselves  to  me,  we 
may  soon  be  scudding  away  at  the  rate  of  some 
fifteen  miles  an  hour  !*' 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  the  machine 
in  question ;  it  had  but  one  long  seat,  in  the 
centre  of  which  our  hero  placed  himself,  whilst 
Omnibus  and  Harrowdrake  were  located  on 
either  side,  and  Guilford  at  once,  by  a  pressure 
of  his  foot,  set  the  light  vehicle  in  motion.     A 
crank  on  the  axis  of  the  back  wheels,  and  a 
couple  of  levers  acted  upon  alternately  by  the 
feet,  was  the  motive  power,  and  although  at 
first,  owing  to  the  additional  weight,  Guilford 
was  obliged  to  exert  considerable  force,    as 
soon  as  they  were  fairly  started,  their  pace  in- 
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creaBed  to  a  still  higher  degree  of  velocity  than 
Sir  Clarence  had  anticipated,  and  the  labour 
became  of  a  passive,  rather  than  an  active 
nature.  That  is  to  say  but  trifling  exertion 
was  necessary  to  sustain  the  once  acquired 
rapidity  of  progression,  and  they  whirled  along 
ii^  the  most  delightful  manner  conceivable, 
with  the  triumphant  consciousness  of  having 
most  effectually  baffled  their  pursuers. 

Accidentally  no    one    had    observed    their 
departure  from  the  station. 

**  We  have  a  full  quarter  of  an  hour's  start 
of  the  next  train,'*  said  Guilford,  **  so  what 
with  the  numerous  places  it  has  to  stop  at,  we 
are  in  little  danger  of  being  overtaken  at  our 
present  rate  of  travelling.  At  the  same  time 
I  must  warn  you  that  if  the  train  should  appear 
behind  us,  it  will  be  necessary  to  run  off  the 
raiU  v^hether  the  bank  be  steep  or  level,  to 
avoid  the  chance  of  being  annihilated  by  the 
locomotive." 
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^'  But  suppose  we  are  in  a  tunnel  T*  said 
Harrowdrake. 

^'  Then/'  said  Guilford,  *'  we  must  make 
way  as  fast  as  we  can,  and  as  the  difference 
between  our  respective  velocities  cannot  be 
very  great,  we  may  perhaps  be  merely  pushed 
on  before  the  engine ;  however,  all  will  depend 
upon  the  effect  of  the  first  shock.** 

<'  Well,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  experience 
wUl  not  enlighten  us  on  the  subject,"  said 
Wiggleton. 

'^  To  tremble  at  contingencies  is  not  the 
part  of  a  wise  man,"  said  Guilford,  the  per- 
spiration streaming  down  his  face  from  the 
exercise. 

On  they  whirled,  sometimes  through  chasms 
deep  and  dark,  sometimes  upon  the  summit  of 
a  ridge,  with  a  precipice  on  either  side ;  be- 
neath high  bridges,  through  long,  gloomy 
tunnels,  still  on  they  whirled.  By  Jove  I  our 
fathers  would  have  stared  to  see  the  wonders 
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we  see  every  day;  and  should  some  recent 
pilgrim  to  the  shades  describe  to  them  such 
things,  their  weak  minds,  all  astonished  at  his 
words,  would  class  them  with  the  tales  of  faiery 
land,  and  legends  of  Arabian  romance. 

^^  Hobbyhorses  are  not  such  bad  things  after 
all  I"  said  Omnibus. 

**  Not  upon  railroads,^  replied  Guilford, 
^  indeed  as  a  utilitarian  invention,  I  think  it  is 
a  pity  that  mor^  attention  has  not  been  turned 
to  their  improvement*  As  a  means  of  cheap 
and  convenient  travelling  they  would  be  ex* 
tremely  desirable.  We  used  to  have  them  at 
Oxford,  but  although  they  answered  extremely 
well  upon  level  ground,  riding  up-hill  upon 
them,  was  up-hiU  work  indeed" 

*^  I  have  seen  them  at  several  watering- 
places,"  said  Ilarrowdrake,  "  but  they  had 
a  very  uncouth  look,  and]  it  apparently  re- 
quired a  great  deal  of  labor  to  set  them  in 
motion. 

VOL.   II.  H 
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''  For  a  Biinple  reason,^  replied  Sir  Clarence, 
^'  the  experimentalists  were  not  aocostomed  to 
their  management.  They  do  not  have  a  fair 
trial,  yoa  might  almost  as  reasonably  expect  a 
man  to  become  an  accomplished  horseman  by 
intuition,  the  very  first  time  he  backed  a 
steed,  as  that  he  should  be  capable  of 
testing  the  powers  of  a  delicately  constructed 
piece  of  machinery,  without  practice  or  in- 
struction." 

**  I  perfectly  agree  with  you,"  said  Wiggle- 
ton,  '^  and  as  soon  as  the  times  are  in  joint 
again,  I  will  go  to  Windmill  Street,  order  the 
handsomest    velocipede  they  can  build,*   and 


*  A  velocipede  I  saw  some  time  ago  at  the  street  above* 
mentioned,  re»embled  in  appearance  a  little,  low  gig,  and  was 
guided  by  a  third  wheel  like  an  invalid's  chair.  No  part  of 
the  machinery  wan  visible,  and  the  man  who  exhibited  it,  had 
apparently  the  most  complete  power  over  its  motions,  turning 
it  upon  its  own  ground  with  more  facility  than  a  horse.  After 
the  first  starting  the  exertion  seemed  quite  of  a  laisser  aller 
nature.  The  price,  if  I  remember  rightly^  was  ten  or  fifteen 
guineas. 
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astonish  the  ^  parkites'  a  little  by  an  afternoon's 
dusting  in  it  I** 

As  our  travellers  passed  the  various  stations 
in  their  rapid  course,  they  were  set  down  as 
couriers,  or  special  messengers,  by  the  officials 
on  duty,  who  occasionally  touched  their  hats, 
or  shouted  *^  letters  ?"  in  a  gruff  tone,  to  which 
Sir  Clarence  and  his  comrades  replied  by 
gravely  shaking  their  heads,  and  whirled  on 
more  rapidly  than  ever. 

''  The  next  station  is  the  nearest  to  Buverly," 
said  Guilford,  at  length  slackening  their 
pace,  and  in  a  few  minutes  coming  to  a  dead 
stop. 

They  instantly  descended  from  the  carriage, 
and  having  by  joint  effort  lifted  it  from  the 
rails,  and  placed  it  at  the  side  of  the  road,  lest 
it  should  cause  some  accident  to  the  train, 
which  a  moment  afterwards  appeared  in  sight, 
they  set  off,  our  hero  leading  the  way,  for  his 
ancestral  mansion,  which  lay  at  a  distance  of 
about  three  miles  from  the  railroad, 

H  3 
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In  less  than  an  honr,  they  passed  throngb 
the  massiye  gate  of  Buverly  courfc-yardy  from 
the  summit  of  which  the  Guilford  Griffin 
smiled  a  grim  though  friendly  weloome,  and 
there  for  the  present,  with  the  reader's  most 
gracious  permission,  we  will  leave  them. 
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SEVENTH  BOOK. 


• 
CHAPTER    L 


THE  PROCESSION. 


Thb  naurpiiig  Ben  having  eucceeded  in  craah- 
ing  the  somewhat  premature  rebellion  I  have 
deeeribed;  like  a  certain  lordly  poet's  eques- 
trian devil — 


**  Bethovght  Inmself  what  next  to  do, 
And  said  he, '  TU  take  a  ride.' " 


^  I  will  have  a  splendid  coronation,  that  shall 
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beat  all  ceremonies  of  a  aimilar  nature,  past, 
present,  and  to  come,  to  shivers  T 

This  was  of  course  merely  a  priyate  reflection 
of  the  Emperor's,  for  towards  his  adherents  he 
still,  in  a  great  measure,  preserved  the  high- 
flown  and  majestic  style  of  speech  to  whidi 
they  had  been  formerly  accustomed  from  his 
lips. 

In  pursuance  of  nis  pompous  design,  he  then 
proceeded  to  summon  a  council  of  his  friends, 
and  the  most  magnificent  preparations  were 
forthwith  commenced  for  the  occasion. 

Time  rolled  on,  as  time  invariably  does  in 
novels,  as  well  as  out  of  them,  and  at  length 
the  wished  for  day  arrived.  At  an  early  hour 
the  procession  set  out  from  Sidonia's  palace, 
near  the  park,  for  St.  Paul's  cathedral,  where 
the  ceremony  was  to  be  performed,  instead  of 
at  Westminster  Abbey,  according  to  the  prac- 
tice of  our  ancient  monarchs.  I  shall  now  en- 
deavour  to  give  as  accurate  an  account  of  the 
procession  as  possible,  for  the  benefit  of  those 
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readers  who  had  not,  like  myself,  the    good 
fortune  to  be  eye-witnesses  of  its  grandeur. 

First  came  the  imperial  standard  of  Young 
England,  borne  aloft  by  twelve  hobbledehoys 
in  white  waistcoats,  with  the  motto*— '^Dzur 
nobus  est  auctor^''  thereon  embroidered.  The 
standard  itself  displayed  a  golden  Sphinx  upon 
a  smoke-colored  ground,  with  the  following 
verse  from  the  proverbs  of  Solomon — 

^^  The  wisdom  of  the  prudent  is  to  un- 
derstand his  way,  but  the  folly  of  fools  is 
deceit." 

Many  conjectures  were  hazarded  by  the 
spectators  as  to  the  meaning  of  the  yerse  above 
mentioned,  but  without  throwing  any  light  on 
the  inherent  obscurity  of  the  subject. 

Next  followed  the  whole  operatic  corps^ 
Mosaic  Arabs  to  a  man,  if  we  believe  the  ^  Book 
of  Ben/  singing  the  psalms  of  David,  and  the 
Sidonian  anthem,  in  an  Italian  translation, 
much  to  the  edification  of  the  bystanders* 
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Followed  by  the  Marqtds  of  Wilton  with 
his  head  to  his  horse's  tail,  deyonring  tin  pud- 
dings, with  the  most  unremitting  voracity. 

Fifty  thousand  of  the  new  generation  in 
white  chokers  and  vests,  trying  to  look  super- 
cilious and  sarcastic  at  the  crowd. 

Lord  Gymnastic  Customs  on  a  hobby-horse, 
drawn  by  opera  dancers,  in  short  petticoats 
and  Polish  boots,  balancing  a  cricket-bat  on 
the  tip  of  his  nose,  with  his  hands  tied  behind 
him. 

Followed  hy  Messrs.  Jones  and  Bother- 
whack,  jumping  in  sacks,  after  the  custom  of 
their  ancestors. 

A  large  body  of  the  metropolitan  police- 
force,  disguised  as  Catholic  priests,  and  mutter- 
ing the  popular  ballad  of  '^  Nix  my  dolly  pals," 
with  great  indistinctness  and  incoherency.  The 
reporter  of  the  Morning  Post  called  it  **  chaunt- 
ing  patersy  and  itve  Marms"  I  need  scarcely 
say  that  his  account  is  the  wrong  and  mine  the 
correct  one. 
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I  cannot  here  refrain  from  mentioning  a 
piece  of  sad  facetionsness  dispkyed  on  the 
recent  death  of  a  member  of  the  royal  family, 
by  the  illustrions  editor  of  the  popular 
journal  above  alluded  ta  He  was  seen  to 
isBue  from  the  office  on  the  morning  in  ques- 
tion, with  a  piece  of  chalk  in  his  hand,  where- 
with he  proceeded  to  trace  on  the  lamp-post 
opposite,  the  outlines  of  a  most  lugubrious 
eoaiitenance.  On  that  day  there  were  two 
mourning  posts  in  Wellington  street  I 

After  the  sacerdotal  policemen,  came  ten 
thousand  rascals  of  the  Hebrew  persuasion, 
picking  pockets  to  the  sound  of  soft  music. 

Followed  by  Mdses  of  the  Minories,  in  an 
eight-and-sixpenny  Taglioni,  smoking  three 
cigars  at  once  ;  with  his  poet  laureate,  who, 
crowned  with  cabbage  leaves,  recited  his  own 
poems  to  the  multitude. 

Five  thousand  carriages  of  illustrious  Young 
Englandites. 

H  5 
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The  Empress  in  her  state  carriage,  drawn  bj 
flattering  artists,  and  doing  her  utmost  to  look 
juvenile  for  the  occasion. 

The  ambassador  of  the  King  of  Calabar»in 
the  ultra  myfi^e  costume  of  his  country. 

The  thundering  cataract,  an  Indian  chief  on  a 
visit  to  the  emperor^  smoking  the  pipe  of  peace, 
and  smiling  benignantly  on  the  spectators. 

A  thousand  union  paupers,  eating  beef  sand- 
wiches to  the  tune  of  '*  Such  moments  are 
but  rare  I" 

Sir  Post-office  Brownham,  in  the  full  dress 
of  his  new  appointment  as  Minister  of  the 
Secret  Police,  opening  private  letters  in  a  glass 
coach,  drawn  by  twenty  teams  of  quack  doctor^, 
dispensing  bread  pills  and  colored  water  to  the 
people  as  they  passed. 

Followed  by  his  standard-bearer,  displaying 
a  rat  with  three  tails  upon  a  dark  green 
ground,  and  the  motto  *^  iterum  iterumqtteJ' 

Another  body  of  the   *New   Generation/ 
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mngiDg  songs  to  a  variety  of  tunes  in  favor  of 
despotism  and  the  Boman  pontiff. 

The  papal  legate,  humuking  an  air  from  Don 
Qiovannii  and  ogling  the  pretty  women  in  the 
balconies. 

A  body  of  guards,  in  their  new  uniforms, 
white  turned  up  with  green  and  pewter. 

The  JEmperar  himself  in  a  suit  oi  grey  and 
gold^  looking  as  indifferent  and  *  PecksniffiarC  as 
can  be  conceived. 

Followed  by  another  band  of  guards  with 
a  state  waggon,  containing  all  the  works  of  the 
Emperor,  printed  upon  white  satin  in  letters 
of  gold,  (including  the  papers  in  which  he  him- 
self had  reviewed  them)  as  a  present  to  the 
cathedral  library. 

At  Temple  Bar,  the  Lord  Mayor  of  London, 
more  generally  known  as  '^  the  great  unac- 
countable," advanced  to  receive  his  imperial 
majesty,  followed  by  the  Aldermen  of  the  city, 
on  tame  horses,  and  a  shower  of  deceased  cats, 
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one  of  whidi  knocked  the  royal  Sidonia's  bat 
off. 

The  procession  then  proceeded  along  Fleet 
Street  and  Lndgate  HiU,  to  the  church  of  St; 
Paul's,  where  Ardibishop  Posey  stood,  erQw.ii 
in  band,  awaiting  their  arrivaL 


AHTiKsoiinraeBT.  157 


CHAPTER   n. 


THE  CORONATION. 


BouKD  the  exterior  of  the  cathedral  temporary 
seats  were  erected  for  the  convenience  of  those 
spectators  of  the  procession,  who  could  afford 
to  paj  half  a  guinea  for  a  portion  of  the  con^ 
secreted  space ;  and  in  the  interior  a  similar 
arrangement  had  been  effected^  merely  leaving 
the  centre  of  the  edifice,  immediately  beneath 
the  dome,  clear  of  seats  and  scaffolding,  for  the 
ceremony.     The  seats  inside  were  disponed  of 
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at  the  rate  of  one  to  ten  guineas,  according  to 
their  position,  and  as  the  dean  and  chapter 
took  great  care  to  make  it  known  to  the  public 
that  the  money  thus  obtained,  would,  without 
deduction,  be  applied  for  the  benefit  of  the 
poor  of  the  metropolis,  no  one  could  rationally 
object  to  the  proceeding. 

To  be  sure,  the  radical  papers  here  and  there 
threw  out  hints  about  Simoniacal  goings  on  at 
St.  Paul's  ;  or  constant  readers  enquired 
whether  '^  the  poor  in  spirit,"  were  included  in 
the  proclamation  of  the  Chapter  ;  insinuating 
that  under  those  circumstances  the  Dean  and 
Chapter  themselves  would  become  highly 
deserving  objects  of  charity ;  but  little  notice 
was  taken  of  these  spiteful  remarks,  and  people 
thought  themselves  lucky  in  getting  seats  at 
any  price,  however  exorbitant,  and  not  caring 
what  pocket  their  money  might  eventually  find 
its  way  into. 

The  pavement  was  completely  covered  with 


ANTI-OONINQSBT.  159 

leopard  skins  for  the  occasion,  and  precisely 
beneath  the  centre  of  the  dome,  upon  a  dais  of 
silver,  was  placed  a  massiye  chair  of  polished 
brass,  relieved  by  bronze  ^and  crystal  prisms, 
that  glittered  with  the  radiancy  of  diamonds. 
The  cushions  were  of  crimson  Tclvet,  and 
above  it,  suspended  by  wires  so  fine  as  to  be 
invisible  to  the  naked  eye  at  a  few  yards'  dis- 
tance, hung  a  golden  circlet,  blazing  with 
lamps,  so  artfully  constructed  that  the  flames 
formed  twelve  spiral  pyramids,  giving  it  the 
appearance  of  the  crown  of  an  oriental  magician, 
whilst  the  Emperors  name  was  inlaid  in 
Hebraic  characters  of  polished  jet  upon  t|ie 
golden  band  beneath. 

To  this  magnificent  throne  Sidonia  was  led, 
supported  on  either  hand  by  Lord  Gymnastic 
Customs,  and  the  author  of  '^  Mysterious  Med- 
leys," whose  less  euphonious  patronymic  I  for- 
bear to  utter  in  the  midst  of  a  scene  so  resplen- 
dent. 

Immediately  the  full  choir  began  to  chaunt 
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the  ^'  magnijfioaP  with  the  most  imposii^ 
effect ;  *  Be&gimagne/  meanwhile  arranging  his 
black  ringlets  to  the  best  advantage  with  well 
acted  nonchalanoe* 

The  whole  open  space  around  the  dais,  was 
filled  with  men  and  women  in  the  most  splen- 
did costumes.  Tunics  of  black,  green,  and 
purple  velvet  were  for  the  most  part  substituted 
by  the  men  for  the  ungraceful  court-dress  of 
the  olden  time,  in  which  few  men  can  patiently 
confront  a  psyche  unless  possessing  far  greater 
freedom  from  personal  vanity  that  I,  for  one, 
have  any  pretensions  to. 

The  sons  of  Israel  distinguished  themselves 
by  the  immense  quantity  of  jewelry  with  which 
they  were  overloaded,  and  the  garments  of  the 
slaughters  of  Judah  certainly  outshone  in  mag<* 
fioence  and  costliness  of  materials  if  not  in  style 
and  taste,  those  of  the  Philistines. 

The  crown  was  placed  upon  the  head  of  his 
imperial  majesty  by  Arch-Bishop  Pusey,  in  his 
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pontifical  jobes,  asabted  bjrthe  Bishop  of  L — , 
whoy  it  was  whbpered,  would  shortly,  as  a 
reward  for  his  spiritual  pliability,  be  adyanced  a 
degree  higher  in  the  episcopal  scale. 

A  prajer  in  Latin,  which,  strange  to  say, 
seemed  Greek  to  everybody  there  assembled, 
was  then  offered,  and  the  choir  having  struck 
up  ^^  Venite  exuUemuSy^  all  the  nobles  and  ladies 
present  passed  in  order  by  the  throne,  each 
kneeling  as  they  passed,  and  kissing  the  ex- 
tended hand  of  Sidonia,  who  smiled  most  gra- 
ciously and  calmly  on  his  subjects  as  he  leant 
back  in  his  chair,  dizzy  with  the  intense  ex- 
citement of  gratified  ambition. 

A  pang  of  sorrow  struck  me  as  I  gazed  upon 
him,  that  enei^es  and  talents  such  as  his 
should  be  so  fearfully  perverted.  Methought  I 
saw  a  giant  hand  as  at  Belshazzar's  impious 
feast,  trace  on  the  lofty  waU  his  pending 
doom  I 

The  procession  then  left  the  cathedral  in  the 
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same  order  in  which  it  had  arrived,  and  the 
spectators  dispersed  with  matual  assurances 
that  they  had  never  before  witnessed  anything 
half  so  magnificent ;  nor  do  I  suppose  that 
history  will  soon  again  present  an  illustrated 
leaf  with  arabesques  so  gorgeous  and  strange. 
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CHAPTEK  IIL 


EMPIRE— ROGUERY. 


NoTWiTHSTANDDiG  Sidoiiia's  unyarying  succeas, 
and  the  apparent  brilliance  of  triumph  with 
which,  like  himself,  all  his  efforts  were 
crowned ;  he  knew  the  precarious  ticklishness 
of  his  position  too  well,  to  feel  by  any  means 
at  his  ease  in  the  position  he  occupied.  A 
secret  police  had  been  oiganized,  to  which  it 
was  supposed  the  advice  of  the  Russian  Count 
N 9  then  in  London,  had  not  a  little  con- 
duced ;   and  Sir  Post-office  Brownham  had,  as 
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we  have  seen,  been  appropriately  created  Min- 
ister and  Superintendant  of  this  novel  and  un- 
English  establishment. 

Whilst  to  the  eyes  of  the  world,  amusing 
himself  by  the  reception  of  wild  Indian  chiefs 
and  ambassadors  from  savage  islands — splendid 
fetes  and  public  processions— Sidonia  never  for 
a  moment  lost  sight  of  the  fact  that  there  yet 
existed  in  the  country,  numerous,  or  rather 
numberless  powerful  and  implacable  enemies  of 
his  rule,  who  awaited  but  a  favorable  moment 
to  break  out  into  open  rebellion. 

The  saying  is  old  and  trite,  that  the  bed  of 
a  usurper  is  not  a  couch  of  roses,  and  the  truth 
of  the  saying  renders  it  even  venetable. 
Sidonia  knew  that  the  sword  of  Damocles  hung 
suspended  over  his  head  ;  that  a  sudden  turn 
might  hurl  him  to  an  abyss  far  deeper  than  the 
position  from  which  he  had  sprutig ;  a  freak  of 
fortune  deprive  him  of  hia  hard-earned  empire, 
perhaps,  even  of  his  head.    He  knew  where  the 
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danger  tbieatened,  but  lie  dared  not  yet  have 
recourse  to  persecution,  wdl  knowing  the  ad- 
vantage it  would  give  his  enemies.  At  the 
worst  he  had  a  consolation,  though  but  a  poor 
one,  the  means  of  escape  were  always  in  his 
power.  He  had  contrived  a  secret  passage 
from  his  private  apartments  leading  to  a  stable, 
where  horses  were  kept  saddled  day  and  night, 
and  the  smuggler-brig  awaited  him  constantly 
at  Deal.  He  had  money  in  foreign  funds  of 
almost  all  nations,  so  that  after  all,  he  could  not 
suffer  so  materially.  How  men  try  to  deceive 
and  delude  their  own  understandings  !  as  if  a 
man  like  Sidonia,  could  ever  be  reconciled  to 
the  loss  of  rank  and  fortune,  to  baffled  ambi- 
tion, and  political  insignificance  ! 

About  this  time,  a  very  curious  occurrence 
took  place,  which,  as  it  tends  to  illustrate  my 
theory,  with  regard  to  the  inherent  virtues  of 
the  Hebrew  race,  I  shall  briefly  commemo- 
rate. 
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The  king  of  Calabar»*  whom  I  have  already 
mentioned,  as  taking  part  in  the  imperial  coro- 
nation procession,  had  on  his  departure  from 
the  9oi  disant  English  court,  given  a  large  order 
for  jewelled  snuff-boxes,  rings,  and  other 
trinkets,  to  a  Hebrew,  or  Caucasian  dealer  in 
those  precious  commodities.     These  he  distri- 


"  I  have  been  favored  by  a  lady  of  my  acquaintance,  with 
an  autograph  letter  of  this  sable  potentate,  which  as  a  literary 
curiosity,  I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  inserting — 


*'  Old  Calabar,  Nov.  27th,  1840. 
Captain  M 


Dr.  Sib, 

I  am  very  sorry  for  what  I  cannot  come  down  this 
morning— all  Calabar  gentlement  and  women  against  me, 
about  Flemen  Egbo,  on  account  of  Bussey  and  dam  Tom 
Devel,  which  I  hope  you  send  me  my  breakfarst,  becouse  I  not 
intend  to  get  any  Chop;  but  that  Break  farst.  I  have  sent  by 
the  Bearer  to  fill  that  cask  of  oiL 

I  remain  your 

King  Boca  Boca." 
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buted  to  a  great  number  of  people,  who,  not 
perhaps  esteeming  the  gifts  so  much  for  the 
sake  of  the  donor,  as  for  their  supposed  in- 
trinsic value,  were  extremely  horrified  on  going 
to  sell,,  or  in  some  cases,  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
paum  the  aforesaid  trinkets,  to  discover  that 
the  diamonds,  and  other  stones,  were  without 
exception — paste  I 

The  rascality  of  the  jeweller,  or  as  he  would 
have  expressed  it,  his  ingenuity^  was  completely 
thrown  into  the  shade  by  the  device  of  a 
brother  of  the  Caucasus,  who  cunningly  in- 
serted an  advertisement  in  all  the  papers,  call- 
ing upon  everybody  who  had  received  presents 
from  his  Calabarian  majesty,  to  return  them  to 
a  certain  address,  at  some  fashionable  hotel,  for 
the  purpose  of  having  the  false  jewels  replaced 
by  genuine  brilliants.  Sometime  after- 
wards, a  gentleman  of  a  Jewish  aspect,  arrived 
in  America  with  two  portmanteaas,  and  a 
carpet-bag  full  of  gold  snuff-boxes  and  trinkets, 
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which  he  prooeeded  to  ^meU  down'  for  die 
bullion  market  Who  can  say  whether  the 
sovereign  I  changed  this  morning,  may  not 
have  originally  formed  a  portion  of  the 
plunder  ? 


«V5-r. 
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CHAPTEE  IV. 


AN  INVENTION. 


Thb  library  at  Bayerly,  was  one  of  those  fine 
old  rooms,  so  muoh  and  so  justly  bepraised  by 
romance  writers ;  and  that  romance  writers 
and  novelists,  are  people  of  refined  taste  in  the 
long  run,  my  recently  adopted  esprit  du  corps 
leads  me  to  beUeTe.  For  my  own  part,  I  must 
confess  that  I  entertain  very  considerable 
horror  of  your  modem,  fresh-papered,  gilt- 
corniced  rooms,  with  their  gaudy  table-cloths, 
still  gaudier  carpets,  and  (horror  of  horrors  !) 

YOL.   IL  I 
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their  chandeliers  and  picture-frames  preserved 
in  yellow  gauze !  Then  the  unsubstantial  fur- 
niture, looking  as  if  it  were  made  up  of  lath 
and  coloured  shavings,  the  fliihsy  curtains  and 
the — I  tremble  whilst  I  think  of  past  mishaps 
— the  ornaments  I 

I  use  the  commonest  and  most  vulgar 
phrase,  par  preference^  for  the  heaps  of  brittle 
rubbish,  wherewith  modern  drawing-rooms, 
and  often  every  other  room  in  a  bouse  as  well, 
are  encumbered.  Offensive  to  the  eye  of  taste, 
destructive  of  ease  and  comfort,  they  are 
becoming  a  perfect  nuisance  to  society.  Net ' 
that  I  object  to  an  article  or  two  of  vertub^  suok 
as  a  vase  or  a  cameo  ;  but  when  it  comes  to 
rice-baskets,  and  erockexy  moBstiosities-^lte 
soener  servants  break  theoa  tke  better,  I  ahonU 
say,  were  it  not  for  tke  expense  of  replaoi^; 
them  !  — and  where  m  the  wife  that  would  Mtf 
rephce  tftfaem,  ^"ksj  hook  t)r  by  orook/  as  the 
saying  iiui<« ;   i  e.  by  fiur  Bieaiw  or  by  fod. 
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would  make  her  poor  devil  of  a  husband  pay 
for  the  damage ! 

Bat  the  library  at  Baverly,  was,  as  I  said,  a 
fine  old  room,  with    carved  oaken  panelling, 
and  ceiling  crossed  with  ponderous  beams  of 
oak,  brown  with  the  dust  of  centuries.     A  few 
ancestral  portraits,  in  worm-eaten  frames,  with 
mud-oolonred    features,    and    limbs    like    the 
Dutch  dolls  seen  in  a  toy  shop,  were  suspended 
on  thoee  parts  of  the  wall  unoccupied  by  book- 
cases.     The  upper  shelves  of  the  latter  were 
filled  with    ancient    chronicles    and    veteran 
magazines,  the  ^^  Blackwood's"  and  ^^BentleyV 
of  bye-gone  days,        *        *        *        *        * 
the  lower  were  whpUy  unoccupied,  save  by  a 
few  cigar  cases,  and   boxing-gloves,  relics  of 
the  mansion's  form^  occupants,  whilst  the  mas- 
sively carved  chairs,  with    their  high   backs 
ccmsorted  well  with  the  curiously  inlaid  tables, 
and  the  Grothic  windows. 

In  this  apartment,  and  in  the  three  most 
comfortable  chairs  therein  discoverable,  were 

I   3 
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seated  our  three  friends,  whose  hair-breadth 
escapes  *  by  park  and  railroad/  the  reader  has 
so  recently  been  made  acquainted  with. 

^'  111  tell  yon  what,"  said  Lord  Harrow- 
drake,  after  meditating  for  some  minutes  in 
silence,  **  if  anybody  could  have  foreseen  how 
matters  would  have  turned  out,  it  would  have 
been  an  excellent  plan  to  have  sent  Ben  Sidonia 
a  challenge,  and,  either  at  once  terminated  his 
uneasy  existence,  or  winged  him  to  such  an 
extent  as  to  have  rendered  him  comparatiyely 
harmless." 

^'  But  do  you  think  that  he  would  have  gone 
out  ?"  said  Omnibus. 

^^  I  don't  know/'  replied  Harrowdrake, 
''  though  it  is  true  *  patience  is  the  badge  of 
his  tribe,'  as  Shylock  says." 

**  Perhaps,"     said    Guilford,     "  he  would 
answer  you  as   a  certain  city  kinght  is  said 
to  have  done  upon  a  similar  occasion." 
*^  How  was  thaty^  enquired  Omnibus. 
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"  Why,**  rejoined  Gailford,  "  he  regretted 
extremely,  that  it  was  absolutely  impossible  for 
him  to  accept  the  challenge,  as  his  life  was  in- 
sured to  a  very  heavy  amount,  and  by  getting 
shot  in  a  duel,  he  should  forfeit  the  insurance 
money,  or  to  use  the  technical  phrase,  ^  the 
policy  would  become  void  in  consequence." 

^^  An  excellent  excuse  for  cowardice,  and 
far  less  exceptionable  than  that  of  the  man 
who — 


'*  Honored  his  wife  and  his  daughters, 
That  his  days  might  be  long  in  the  land ! 


»* 


said  Sir  Clarence,  laughing. 

On  the  table,  at  which  Guilford  and  his  com- 
panions were  seated,  stood  a  massive  ink-stand 
of  bronze,  well  furnished  with  all  the  appur- 
tenances for  writing ;  and  a  great  variety  of 
letters  and  papers,  some  of  them  written  in  the 
strangest  hieroglyphics,  were  scattered  in  dis- 
order over  its  polished  surface. 
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^  Have  you  fixuBhed  writing  that  letter  to 
Wilmington  ?"  siud  Guilford  to  his  cousin. 

*'  Not  quite,  it  takes  some  time  to  copy  by 
the  key/' 

'^  True,  and  accuracy  is  indispensable." 

**  I  wonder  what  Sir  Post-office,  and  the 
rest  of  them  will  think  of  your  invention  ?" 
said  Harrowdrake,  rubbing  his  hands,  and 
chuckling  with  delight,  at  the  prospect  of  the 
minister's  discomfiture. 

^^  I  am  afraid  they  will  stop  any  letters  sent 
by  post»  or  which  they  can  otherwise  lay  their 
hands  upon.  However  that  remains  to  be 
tried." 

"  My  envelope  was  rather  a  puzzler  I  faney," 
said  Omnibus. 

'^  Yes,  but  it  was  not  safe — almost  every 
letter  miscarried.'* 

^'  Oh  I  I  do  not  for  an  instant  presume  to 
compare  my  invention  with  yours,  most  in- 
genious cousin/'  rejoined  Wiggleton. 

But  what  were  these  inventions  ?  enquires 
the  reader  impatiently. 


Yqu  shuU  hear.  In.  the  first  place,  Mr.  Oa- 
iiibus  Wiggleton's  inscrutable  envelope  shall 
be  described..  It  is  a  source  of  frequent  an- 
iKiiyance  to  diplomatists,  politicians,  lovers, 
libellers,  and  the  public  generally ;  that  their 
notes  and  lettera  are  frequently  opened,  not 
only  by  the  winions  of  authority  at  the  Post- 
office,  but  also  by  prying  relations,  servants, 
strangers,  in  short,  by  anybody  and  everybody 
who  has  meanness  and  low  curiosity  enough,  to 
read  what  was  never  intended  for  their  optics. 
The  covers  now  in  use,  unfortunately,  tend 
to  facilitate  these  vile  and  contemptible  prac- 
tices, being  for  the  most  part,  so  constructed, 
that  the  ingenious  application  of  a  pen-knife, 
is  alone  requisite  to  loosen  one  of  the  ends,  and 
thus  a  letter  may  be  read  and  replaced,  with- 
out any  suspicion  of  the  trick  played  upon 
them)  being  aroused  in  the  unwary*  Having 
been  much  annoyed  myself  by  the  mal-prac- 
ticee  alluded  to,  I  now  make  an  invariable 
point  of  examining  carefully  all  letters  and 
packages  I  receive  by  the  post,  and  have  been. 
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I  assure  yon,  not  r  little  surinTaed,  at  the 
number  of  open  cases  I  have  met  with.  Indeed 
I  should  be  very  sorry  to  stake  anything  upon 
the  chance,  that  the  prooft  of  this  very  toork 
have  not  been  snbjected  to  the  scrutiny  of  cei^ 
tain  nameless  individiialB,  even  during  their 
short  journey  by  port,  between  the  reudenoe  of 
your  humble  serrant  and  his  publisher. 

THE  WIGGLETOM  ENVELOPE. 


The  sboited  ends  of  tlie  coTelope  te  eoremd  with  an  aL 
hniTe  nibiunce,  wmilu  to  that  used  fin  poita^  tttmpa,  Tbe 
inTeDtion  ia  pattnted)  uid  tbe  ennlopei  maj  be  had  of  L. 
CoLU,  Sole  Fatentee,  iftij  Street,  Begent'i  Faik. 

Tbe  mode  of  opening  leals  at  the  Fo«taoSoe,  may  not  be 
fcnowQ  (o  everj  one.  It  i»  nnipl;  b;  making  apiece  of  tobaccihi 
jape  nd  hot  at  tme  end,  and  blowing  upon  the  aeal  thrangh 
tbe  other,  which  of  course  melti  the  wax — and  rendag  it  ao 
cuf  matter  to  open  the  letter  without  tearing,  or  rumplii^  the 
paper.     On  reselling  it,  the  same  operation  b  repeated. 
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But  the  envelope  invented  by  our  friend 
Omnibus,  defied  the  ingenuity  of  these  paltry 
buaybodiea  For  the  benefit  of  an  illuaed 
public,  I  subjoin  a  diagram,  as  the  most  effec- 
tive means  of  illustrating  its  merits ;  and  do 
not  hesitate  to  say,  that  ladies,  sending  billet 
dauxj  indeed  everybody  who  wishes  private  cor- 
respondence to  be  respected,  ought  to  be  ex- 
tremely grateful  to  the  inventor  and  (par  parens 
theu)  were  they  to  work  a  pair  of  slippers,  or 
something  of  the  kind,  with  emblematic 
designs,  and  remit  them  with  a  complimentary 
address  on  perfumed  note  paper  to  Mortimer 
Street,  to  be  forwarded  to  a  certain  meritori- 
ous individual — but  hints  should  never  become 
too  broad*  Christmas  is  coming  and  so  doubt- 
less are  the  slippers — that  is  to  say,  if  there  is 
any  ice  upon  the  Serpentine  ! 

What  fearful  evils  would  this  inven- 
tion have  averted,  had  it  been  made  a  few  cen- 
turies ago  I     For  instance,  when  that  wicked 

I  5 
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man  Tom  Ingoldsby  (recently  bUwm  up  so  in- 
dignantly by  a  Home  so  very  much  out  of  tune) 
tells  OS  in  his  Indicrons  poem,  ^*  The  Ingoldsby 
Penanoe,'* 

A  scroll  of  shame 
From  a  fidtliless  dame, 
That  naughty  page  to  a  iMoamoor  bore  ; 

and  the  jealoas  knight   instantly  recognising 

The  particular  torn  of  her  p*s  and  her  q's, 

proceeds  to  kick  the  ^  little  foot  page/  to  a  dis- 
tance so  alarming,  as  quite  to  shock  the  sensi- 
tive nenres  of  ^  The  new  spirit  of  the  age,'  who, 
whilst  abusing  the  lively  poet,  probably  re- 
flected that  a  man  who  could  describe  the  act 
of  kicking  with  such  energetic  sublimity,  was 
very  possibly  somewhat  addicted  to  carrying  his 

theories  into  practice  ;  and  although  such  a  re* 
markably  serious  man,  and  moreover  a  parson, 
miffht  take  it  into  his  head  to  kick  him,  ^^  The 
new  spirit  of  the  age/'  into  notice  of  a  very 


different  description,  from  that  into  which  he 
has  for  sometime  past,  vainly  endeavoured  to 
force  himself,  by  publishing  farthing  epics,* 
and  keen-witted,  paradoxical  animadversions, 
on  the  excessive  comicality  of  Paradise  Lost, 
the  tragic  grandeur  of  the  poetry  of 
George  Colman  the  Younger,  and  ^^  The  Devil's 
Walk  1"  Requiescat  in  pace — ^I  almost  regret 
having  wasted  so  much  time  and  ink  upon  so 
insignificant  a  subject. 

A  few  days  ago,  happening  in  the  course  of 

conversation  te  ask  Colonel  L ,  whether 

he  had  seen  this  novel  Home  Book. 

He  replid  dryly — "  No,  my  dear  fellow,  I 
have  had  enough  of  the  ^  new  spirits  of  the  age' 
lately.  I  have  bought  a  camphine  lamp  and  it 
toon^t  hum^ 

I  fear  the  home^ooh  is  equally  as  unlikely 
to  prove  a  shining  light  to  the  world  of  letters. 


*  When  a  poem  Hke  •  Orion'  is  sold  at  a  price  inferior  to 
the  cost  of  WA8TB  PAPKB,  it  isy  I  conceivei  no  danger  of  lack- 
ing BVTBK8.  Readebs,  I  fear  are  not  quite  so  easily  met  with 
in  this  fiutidious  age* 
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CHAPTER  V. 


A  HINT  TO  DIPLOMATISTS. 


After  the  failure  of  his  sndden  and  ill-prepared 
attempt  tosnbyert  theSidonian  goyemmentyby 
an  extemporaneoas  popular  tumult.  Sir  Cli^ 
rence  Ghiilford  became  convinced,  that  notwith- 
standing the  fickleness  of  an  English  popu- 
lace, some  reaction  must  take  place,  and  a  con- 
siderable degree    of  agitation    be  employed. 
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before  the  people  would,  spante  sua,  hurl  down 
from  its  high  places,  the  golden  calf  they  had  so 
recently  eleyated. 

Accordingly,  our  dauntless  and  indefatigable 
hero  at  once  proceeded  to  arrange  an  extensive 
correspondence,  embracing  almost  every  town 
in  the  country,  with  those  who  still  adhered  to 
the  sacred  cause  of  liberty  and  loyalty.  But  as  it 
was  but  natural  to  suppose  that  many  of  their  let- 
ters would  be  intercepted,  he  thought  it  neces- 
sary to  invent  a  system  of  secret  writing,  which 
could  not  possibly  be  decyphered  by  any  person, 
into  whose  hands  the  letters  might  fall,  excepting 
by  him  possessing  the  key ;  and  as  he  topk  especial 
care  never  to  use  the  same  key  in  writing  to 
more  than  one  person,  he  was  in  some  measure 
secured  against  even  treachery  itself,  that  most 
formidable  enemy  of  all  political  intriguers. 

The  key  consisted  (see  diagram)  of  a  sheet 
of  the  usually  sized  writing  paper,  divided  by 
ruled  lines  into  a  multitude  of  oblong  squares, 
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numbered  at  random.      This  was  placed  under 
the  paper  on  which  the  letter  was  intended  to 
be  written,  and  the  words  or  syllableSyput  into  the 
different  squares,  according  to  their  numbers,  in 
regular  order,  and  in  the  common  hand- writing. 
I  flatter  myself,  that  a  glance  at  the  accom- 
panying plate,  will  convince  the  reader  of  the 
infinite  superiority  of  this  method  over  cyphers 
(which  to  a  practised  hand  are  easily  converti- 
ble) and  of  the  utter  absurdity  of  attempting 
to  understand,  without  the  key,  which  can  be 
varied  at  pleasure  with  the  greatest  ease — a 
single  sentence  of  the  confusion  doubly  con- 
fused  therein   made  visible.       I    am    aware 
that     systems    in    some    degree,    resembling 
this    I  have  described,  are  already  in  exist- 
ence, although,  as  Byron   tells  us  —  ^*  quite 
the  same,  none,"   but  I  am  persuaded  that  a 
method  so  simple,  and  so  safe,  has  never  yet 
been  laid  before  the  diplomatic  and  non-diplo- 
matic public. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


JOURNALISM. 


Ab  Oailford  had  foreseen,  the  new  emperor 
and  his  party  were  by  no  means  disposed  to 
allow  the  same  license  to  the  pablic  press  it 
had  hitherto  enjoyed ;  and»  although  they  did 
not  yet  ventore  to  establish  a  censorship,  like 
that  of  Austria  or  Prussia,  they  nevertheless 
oontrived  by  bribery,  and  when  that  failed,  by 
intimidation,  to  get  the  leading  journals  under 
their  control  The  '  Morning  Post,'  with  its 
inherent  servility,  was  easy  enough  to  manage. 
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and  the  proprietors  of  the  'Times,'  having 
dismissed  two  of  thdr  most  refractory  editors, 
proceeded  to  revolutionise  their  political 
opinions  with  all  possible  celerity. 

Some  very  obnoxious  and  ireenspoken  pam- 
phlets were  however  suppressed  by  the  minister 
of  police,  as  well  as  a  clever  satire  of  the 
most  determined  hostility  to  the  Sidonians. 
But  the  only  effect  of  their  suppression  was, 
that  everybody  read  them,  and  many  who  had 
joined  '  Young  England'  in  fits  of  high-flown 
enthusiasm,  began  now  calmly  to  reconsider 
their  principles,  and  in  consequence,  the  deser- 
tions from  the  imperial  ranks  grew  daily  more 
numerous. 

Perhaps  it  will  be  asked,  how  books  and 
pamphlets,  which  were  suppressed  by  the  go- 
vernment, could  be  obtained  ? 

How  it  was  managed  on  the  occasion  al- 
luded to,  I  do  not  pretend  to  explain,  but 
from  personal  experience,  I  am  persuaded  that 
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to  anppreas  a  book;  is  of  all  modea,  the  most 
effectual  for  biingiiig;  it  iato  extenfiive  ciircula^ 
tion.  Daring  my  ataj  at  Berlin,  aome  two 
years  ago,  ur^orbidden  books  wore  scarcely 
thought  worth  reading,  and  as  I  was  at  that 
time  devoting  considerable  attention  to  the 
novel  phases  of  the  German,  political  stage, 
especially  the  efforts  of  the  Hegelians,  whose 
school  of  philosophic  liberalism,  was  at  that 
time  making  the  most  surprising  progress,  I 
requested  my  bookseller  to  send  me  every  sup- 
pressed work  that  was  published,  until  finding 
the  speculation  a  profitable  one,  literary  sam 
culottes  became  so  rife^  and  their  attractions  so 
thoroughly  disgusting,  that  I  was  glad  to  reverse 
my  order  to  the  bookseller,  and  request  him 
to  send  me  no  book  for  inspection,  but  such 
as  had  undergone  the  consideration  df  the 
censor. 

Two  of  the  most  remarkable  of  these  'forbid- 
den works,'  by  the  way,  were  the  *  Unpolitische 
Lieder'  of  Hofiman  von  Fallersleben,  remarka- 
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ble  for  the  brilliant  piquancy  of  its 
satire,  and  the  enthusiastic  poems  (destructive 
and  irreligious  as  they  unfortunately  were  in 
tendency)  of  Herwegh,*  whose  interview  with 
the  present  King  of  Prussia,  and  the  ridicu-* 
lou0  attempt  at  reconciliation  made  by  the 
latter,  and  so  haughtily  rejected  by  the  exile 
bard,  are  facts  well  known  to  oil  habitual 
readers  of  the  papers 

Seeing  the  degradation  of  the  national  press. 
Sir  Clarence  Guilford  forthwith  commenced 
the  publication  of  a  secret  newspaper  called 
'  The  Expositor/  which  he  circulated  with  the 
greatest  diligence,  and  so  dexterously  was  the 
printing  and  publishing  carried  on,  that  even 
Sidonia's  secret  police,  and  their  indefatigable 
chef  were  baffled  in  all  their  attempts  to  di»- 


f  *  Their  title  was  Gkdiobtk  eimss  Labendigen  (poems  of 
a  liviDg  man)  and  was  probably  suggested  by  Prince  Puckler 
Muscaus  s  Brife  eines  Verstorbeneu  (letters  of  a  dead  man) 
as  he  termed  the  narrative  of  his  interesting  travels  in  this 
country  and  Ireland. 
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cover  the  editors,  or  even  the  office  at  which  it 
was  printed. 

^  The  Expositor*  was  not  a  journal  large 
enough  in  its  paper  proportions,  to  supply  the 
place  of  a  mantle  or  a  table-cloth,  but  the 
goodness  of  its  materiak  more  than  compen* 
sated  for  their  deficiency  in  quantity ;  and  the 
number  of  its  readers  increased  with  unprece- 
dented rapidity. 

There  was  something  so  replete  with  novelty 
and  freshness,  in  the  daring  leaders  of  our  hero, 
with    their     hearty  indignation,    clearly  the 
genuine  offspring  of  conviction,  and  not,  as  it 
is  but  two  often  the  case  with  professed  article 
writers,    the  forced  feeling    of   party  spirit, 
clothed  in  assumed  expressions  of  wonder,  sar- 
casm, or  ultra-ferocious  condemnation.     Then 
the  withering  severity  of  his  scorn — the  poetic 
brilliancy  of  his  ever-appropriate  metaphors  and 
similes,  now  deeply  touching — now  exquisitely 
ludicrous,  daz:^ed  and  fascinated — the  imagina- 
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tion  of  his  readers,  as  much  as  the  unmistaka- 
ble conciseness  and  palpability  of  his  argu- 
ments, forced  inevitable  conviction  upon  their 
understandings. 

The  grand  characteristic — the  grand  beauty 
of  his  style,  was  its  more  than  Roman  simplicity 
— its  vivid  distinctness,  which  spokealike  to  the 
soul  of  the  pedant — the  political  economist  and 
the  unlearned  mechanic,  or  rude  labourer.     His 
logic   was  like  a  *  rule-of-three'    proposition. 
His  matter-of-fact  sentiments,  plain  and  un- 
varnished, with  the  authorities  systematically 
annexed.    Not  that  prince  of  Greek  historians 
Herodotus  himself  could  have  written  sentences 
more  evidently  stamped  with  the  author's  own 
persuasion  of  their  truth. 

Omnibus  Wiggleton  supplied  the  *  Expositor' 
with  squibs  and  epigrams,  whose  racy  and  care- 
lees  originality  was  much  admired  by  the  sub- 
scribers, constant  and  inconstant.  One  of  his  most 
successful  productions  was  a  species  of  epic  poem, 
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describing  the  rise  of  'Yoang  Sngbuid'  in  a 
Tery  eccentric  manner.  A  few  extracts  from 
this  elegant  effusion,  may  not  perhaps  prove 
unentertaining. 

Seest  thou  jon  man  with  curb  like  sable  horse  hair, 
And  features  grim  as  a  Barbarian  corsair  ? 
He,  whilst  yet  fortune  flowed  in  torrent  muddy, 
Made  *  Chitty's  forms*  and  '  Archibold  his  study. 
Nobles  ^nth  him  delighted  now  to  crony,  are, 
Knowst  thou  that  phis  ?    'tis  Emperor  Sidonia! 

Canto  1,  106. 

White  Tested  heros  now  have  gained  the  day, 
And  from  the  ladder's  top  their  foes  survey, 
Thus  in  the  gardens  at  the  Regent's  Park, 
Some  fat  young  grisly  bear  the  eye  may  mark. 
Scaling  the  pole  for  an  expectant  bun, 
Which  firolic,  children  think  the  height  of  fim. 
To  cheat  him  out  o^  when  the  deed  is  done  I 

Canto  3,59. 

Lord  Harrowdrake  furnished  descriptions, 
painted  in  the  most  horrible  and  appalling 
colors  of  the  evils  and  miseries,  which  the  rule 
of  the  '  regenerate'  would  infallibly  bring  upon 
the  country,  and  with  ill-concealed  satisfaction. 
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antielpated  the  establishment  of  the  inquisition 
in  England,  and  was  proftise  in  allnsions  to 
racks  —  thumbscrews  —  heated  coppers,  and 
other  agremens  of  that  ancient  institution. 

But  it  must  not  be  supposed  that  ^*  the  Ex- 
positor'' was  left  unattacked  b j  the  government 
journals.     Far  from  it.     There  was  nothing 
abusive  and  scurrilous  that  was  omitted  in  their 
columns,  and  the  quiet  contempt  with  which 
the  **  Expositor*'  treated  them,  roused  them  to 
such  a  pitch  of  fury,  that  thej  began  to  attack 
Sir  Clarence  Guilford,  whom  they  suspected  of 
writing  in  it,  in  the  most  gross  and  personal 
manner.  Much  to  their  astonishment,  no  notice 
whatever  was  taken  of  their  vindictive  asser- 
tions by  the  ^'  Expositor,"  which  still  continued 
to  confine  itself  to  the  steady  furtherance  of 
their  unwavering  principles — the  restoration  of 
the  former  dynasty  and  constitution  with  its 
necessary  concomitant,  the  downfal  of  Sidonia 
and  his  party,  and  the   rights,  political    and 
social,  of  the  poorer  classes  of  the  people. 
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At  Itngth  the  Emperor,  after  suffering  long 
from  apprehension  and  indecision,  trembling  at 
the  instability  of  his  power,  issned  orders  for 
the  suppression  of  ^'The  Expositor,"  and 
published  a  decree  by  which  any  person  pos- 
sessing, purchasing,  or  selling  a  copy  of 
that  journal  became  liable  to  the  severest 
penalties. 

How  those  vilest  of  all  vile  things,  the  public 
informers,  chuckled  when  they  heard  of  it 


END  OF  BOQK  VH* 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


A  PEOMISE  FULFILLED. 


Pbomiseb  are  not  often  kept.  That  is  a  fact 
which  needs  no  additional  notoriety.  When  a 
man  promises  to  pay  you  '^  that  twenty  pounds" 
you  lent  him  the  other  day,  next  week,  the 
chances  are  that  he  is  going  out  of  town  in  this. 
When,  however,  a  friend  promises  to  dine  with 
you  on  Thursday,  at  six  precisely,  the  event  is 
much  less  problematical.  But  when  a  novelist 
promises  you  a  chapter  upon  any  particular 
subject,  you  may  consider  it  as  already  written, 
printed,    and    skipped,    for    of     all    people, 

TOU   II.  K 
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novelists  are  remarkable  for  their  consistency 
in  keeping  threats  and  promises. 

The  mention  of  the  newspaper  abuse  heaped 
upon  my  hero,  reminded  me  of  my  promise  to 
furnish  the  public  with  a  short  essay  upon  that 
theme,  to  be  termed 

THE  PHYSIOLOGY  OP  ABUSE. 

Abuse  may  be  divided  into  two  distinct 
species.     General  and  personaL 

The  former  is  addressed  to  nations,  citietj, 
classes,  parties,  corporations,  professions,  &c, 
and  may,  as  far  as  I  (^n  see,  be  carried  to 
almost  any  extent  with  absolute  imptt»ity. 

For  instance  O'Conttell's  *'  base,  bfutial,  and 

ft 

bloody  Whigs,"  the  French,  ''perfide  Albion," 
-the  abuse  of  the  easting  ministry  by  the* <^ 
position  journals. 

Personal  abuse 'nlHy -again  be^dbdivided4ntD 
aetiokittble  abd  not  atitiomibla  All  abuse  is 
actionable  tMH;  afibctsainan's  private  dmttMstef, 
and  as  a  getiettd  rule,^ttU  actionable  obus&  ni«y 
•be  decided  by  a  recoui^e  to  malrtial  law.  A 
man's  pubUc  character  is  generally  4onaidired 
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fair  gam^j  bat  libellers  by  pr(Kre89ian  Mtmilj 
prefer  a  slash  at  his  private  hoqoury  as  bemg 
far  move  galUng  to  the  individual  wounded. 
Very  great  lengths  may  be  gone  to  in  iibuse, 
however,  without  inourring  the  risk  of  ^n 
action ;  and  in  the  .House  of  Commons  you  are 
at  liberty  to  say  anything  you  please,  prqvided 
you  are  afterwards  wiUing  to  adoiowledge 
that  you  ^*  meant  netfaiogpevsonal  to  the  gep- 
I  tleman  opposite  r 

Hints  and  liiHiendos  ingeniously  thrown  out 
often  do  more  harm  than  open  abu^e,  and  are 
of  course  much  safer.  They  are  much  in  vogue 
amongst  the  gentler  sex,  who  deal  still  more 
unscrupulously  than  men  with  the  characters 
of  their  enemies,  and,  when  they  have  none 
— friends. 

People  are  much  more  annoyed  by  being 
taunted  with  faults  of  the  head,  than  with 
those  of  the  heart.  For  instance,  persons  will 
forgive  you  for  calling  them  passionate,  or  ill- 
tempered,  but  hate  you  all  their  lives  after- 
K  3 
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wards    for    accosiDg    them    of    stupidity    or 
mauvais  tan. 

If  you  wish  to  annoy  a  person,  go  and  abuse 

them  behind  their  backs  to  a  woman,  in  ton-- 

fidence^  and  rest  assured  the  abused  party  will 

not  be  long  before  he  knows  your  opinion  of 

him. 

If  you  are  a  political  opponent,  and  wish  to 
say  something  particularly  spiteful  of  this  work, 
quote  this  chapter  as  the  author's  own  serious 
opinions — and  perhaps  you  will  find  fools  to 
believe  you. 


END  OF  BOOK  YII. 
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EIGHTH  BOOK. 


CHAPTER  L 


THE  COUNCIL. 


Bt  degrees  the  games  and  festivities  which  had 
in  a  great  measure  tended  to  increase  the  popu- 
larity of  Young  England  grew  rarer  and  more 
rare,  the  distribution  of  beef  and  beer,  cheap 
Chesterfields,  and  blankets,  from  the  gates  of 
^'  castle  keeps/'  had  already  been  long  since 
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discontinued,  and  the  people,  finding  themselvet 
worse  off  than  ever,  (inasmuch  as,  in  addition 
to  their  former  grievances,  lack  of  work, 
poverty,  and  want,  they  were  tormented  by 
would-be  feudal  oppi^snon,  and.  lordly  inter- 
ference), grew  daily  more  riotous  and  discon- 
tented. 

In  the    absence  of  fireworks,  which   were 
found  too  expendve  for  general  consumption, 
they  again  resorted  to  rick-burning,  and  farm- 
house incendiarism ;    whilst    the    half-starved 
mechanics  held  political  meetings  to    concert 
the  downfal  of  the  mtia  to  whose  misplaced 
exertions  they  were  indebted  for  the  very  build- 
ings they  harangued  in.    Every    evil    under 
which  the  country  groaned,  and,  sooth  to  say, 
they  haid  accumulated  fearfully  during  the  brief 
dtitfeition  of  his  empire,  was   laid   upon    the 
shoulders  of  Sidonia,  and  save  in  the  metro* 
polls,  and  one  or  two  of  the  larger  manufactur- 
ing towns,  he  scarcely    retained    a    partizan 


amoBget  the  working  classes,  and  wliat  he  chose 
to  term  *'  the  peasamiry"  of  the  oooatry. 

The  eyes  of  the  middle  classes,  into,  whiob^ 
notwithstanding  their  remarkably  matter-of- 
fact  and  eommoD-sense  character,  be  had  cqD"' 
trived  to  *^  throw  dust"  to  a  most  surprisiDg 
extent,  were  soon  opened  by  the  yigorou3  arti- 
cles in  the  ^  Expositor,'  to  the  evident  dissatis^ 
faction  around  them.  As  for  the  professional 
caste,  and  the  genuine  aristocracy  of  the  land, 
they  had  never  been  particularly  devoted  to  th^ 
imperial  interest,  though  policy  bad  induced 
the  greater  number  of  them  to,  Demain  neuti^al, 
and  many  even  to  side  with  the  usurper,  in 
the  hopes  of  sharing  the  spoil  in  the  ^vent  of 
success. 

Woe  to  the  man  in  power  with  nought  bpt 
party  feeling,  and  the  favour  of  die  mob  tp 
support  him  I 

On  the  suppression  of  the  ^  Expositor,'  Sir 
Clarence  called  a  council  of    his    friends  at 
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BuTerlj,  and  was  shortly  joined  by  Wilmin^ 
ton,  Somers,  and  iseveral  other  ^*  good  men  and 
true/'  amongst  them  a  manufacturer  of  the 
name  of  Shorewheel,  a  very  oonviyial  sort  of 
personage,  fond  of  good  living,  weUread,  with 
a  taste  for  the  fine  arts,  and  perfectly  content 
with  his  own  position ;  if  he  had  one  fault  it 
was  a  habit   he  had  contracted  of  sneering  at 
a    neighbour  of  his,  one    Millbank,  who,   it 
seemed,  regarded  the  manufactarers  as  an  ex- 
ceediugly  ill-used  set  of  people,  because,  though 
nothing  prevented  them  from  getting  rich,  and 
enjoying  the  fruits  of  their  industry,  both  in 
sensual  comforts  and  intellectual  gratifications, 
the  bare  fact  of  a  n^an  having  accumulated  a 
plumy  did  not  ipso  facto  raise  him  to  the  dignity 
of  a  peer,  and  men  still  existed,  sufficiently  ob- 
tuse and  unreasonable,  to  prefer  a  few  genera- 
tions of  gentlemen  as  ancestors,  to  the  posses- 
sion  of  unlimited  cotton  mills,  railway  shares, 
and  consolidated  bank  annuities.   Millbank  was 
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not  contented  with  the  respect  of  his  inferiors, 
and  equals  by  birth  and  occapation ;  he  desired 
to  be  held  in  esteem  by  that  aristocracy,  which 
he  took  every  opportunity  of  reviling  and 
speaking  of  with  scorn  and  contempt.  The 
fact  was,  he  was  considered  a  somewhat  dis- 
agreeable and  vulgar  personage,  until  Sidonia 
in  his  ^  Judiad,'  thought  proper  to  set  him 
up  as  a  type  of  his  class,  much  to  the  edification 
of  the  young  ladies  of  *  May  Fair/  and  other 
fashionable  localities  where  —  they  knew  no 
better. 

Mr.  Millbank  was  just  one  of  those  men, 
who,  if  Lady  Hashaway  gave  a  ball  when  he 
was  in  town,  and  did  not  ask  him,  would 
swear  indignantly,  that  he  never  would  have 
accepted  her  invitation.  Grapes  are  so  exceed- 
ingly acid  at  times  I 

The  council  was  held  in  the  library  already 
mentioned,  and  Sir  Clarence  Guilford,  seated  in 
the  largest  and  most  antiquated  of  the  arm- 

K    5 
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chairs,  at  once  proceeded  to  address  the  meet* 
ing  with  mote  than  Sidonian  brevity.^ 

**  The  hour  has  arrived — the  fruit  is  ripe — 
we  have  but  to  pluck  it  In  the  letters, 
the  letters  before  us" — he  pointed  to  a  heap  of 
papers  on  the  table,  all  written  in  the  same 
mysterious  style—**  in  the  letters  before  us,** 
he  continued,  *^  I  have  promises  of  assistance 
from  some  hundreds  of  persons,  many  of  them 
extensive  landholders — ^all,  men  of  considerable 
influence.  It  is  my  intention  to  raise  my 
tenantry  and  labourers,  who,  I  do  not  blush  to 
say,  are  devoted  to  my  interest,  and  ready,  I 
am  persuaded,  to  shed  the  last  drop  of  their 
blood  in  my  defence.  My  unfurling  the  banner 
of  'our  Queen  and  old  constitution,'  will  be  the 
signal  of  a  general  rise  throughout  the  country. 
Gentlemen,  do  any  of  you  see  any  objection  to 


*  It  is  thought  that  this  term  can  scarcely  be  applied  to 
^&«  'Bidonia's  wptedtun  in  the  Bouse  aitd  on  other  public  ocoft" 
sions ;  indeed  they  are  considered  rather  long  winded  than 
otherwise. 


marching  to«inorrow  for  the  capital,  to  dethrone 
Sidonia  ?" 

"  Not  I,  for  one,"  said  Omnibus,  **  1  am 
always  ready,  I  have  nothing  to  do  bat  to  put 
my  hat  on,  and  if  it  rains,  crib  somebody  else's 
umbrella — and  London  or  Bagdad< — to  me  it's 
all  the  same  I" 

^^  I  will  join  you  with  pleasure,"  said  Lord 
Harrowdrake,  ^^  with  all  my  retainers — which, 
by  the  way,  as  my  estates  are  on  the  other  side 
of  the  channel,  consist  of  an  old  gardener  and 
a  couple  of  footmen.  We  can  oail  for  them  as 
we  go  along." 

^'  You  keep  a  gardener,  I  presume,"  said 
Guilford,  ^^  to  cultivate  your  cast-iron  planta- 
tions at  Shepherd's  Bush  ?" 

^'  No ;  to  mow  the  grass  and  saddle  my 
horse,"  replied  the  peer. 

'^  I  will  assemble  my  tenants  this  afternoon," 
said  Wilmington,  ^^  and  stir  them  up  a  little, 
by  a  patriotic  speech,  in  very  stcoiig  lan- 
guage." 
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^^  And  what  shall  you  say  to  them  ?^  en- 
quired Jack  Somera. 

*'  Ohy  I  shall  ask  them  how  they  would  like 
to  be  hung  upon  the  nearest  lamp-post  ?^  re- 
plied Wilmington  sagaciously. 

*^  I  shall  touch  up  the  governor's  people  my- 
self,'' said  Somers,  ^*  I  shall  tell  them  to  make 
up  their  minds  to  fight  like  Trojans,  and  when 
things  get  to  a  certain  point,  (unless  something 
is  done  to  stop  them)  there  is  an  end  to  every- 
thing r 

^'  I  understand,"  said  Sir  Clarence  Guilford, 
*'  that  the  young  barristers  and  solicitors  about 
Lincoln's  Inn  and  the  Temple,  mean  to  sally 
forth,  followed  by  their  clerks,  and  armed  with 
writs  of  summons  and  declarations  in  eject- 
ment, to  join  us.  My  friend  Melville,  is  one 
of  the  originators  of  the  scheme ;  it  will 
frighten  the  Sidonians  a  little  I  fancy." 

^'  Not  a  little,  I  should  say,"  muttered  Har- 
row drake,  shivering  and  turning  pale  at  the 
idt^a  of  such  an  accumulation  of  horrors. 
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'*  Then  the  thing  is  settled,"  said  Ghiil- 
ford,*  '^  we  meet  in  arms  on  BuTerly  Common 
with  to-morrow's  dawn  ?" 

**  Agreed  !^*  shouted  the  conspirators  of  the 
good  cause  in  hearty  chorus. 

^*  Young  England's  waistcoats  are  well  lined 
with  tin  ;  but  harder  metal  they  will  quickly 
need.  Stiff  are  their  chokers  ;  hemp  is  stiffer 
still.  Smooth  are  their  phrases  —  confident 
their  mien — soon  in  abasement  shall  they  gro- 
yelling  growl !" 

Thus  sang  a  strolling  demon  on  his  way 
from  hell  to  heaven,*  as  he  passed  the  earth. 


*  That  demons  can  enter  Heaven  is  asserted  in  *  Faust,'  the 
book  of  '  Job*  and  many  of  the  writings  of  the  old  fathers. 
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CHAPTER   IL 


THE  APPARITION. 


Why  akotild  not  an  author  when  weary  of  proposiiig. 
And  fact  upon  tsLci,  dry  as  brickbats  disclosing ; 

Especially  one 
Who  scribbles  for  fun 
And  supplies  food  for  critics,  as  much  with  the  view 
Of  amusing  himself,  charming  reader,  as  you, 
When  attacking  a  subject  of  extra  sublimity. 
Dress  his  muse  in  white  satin  instead  of  plain  dimify. 
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In  shorty  make  a  dash, 

(Tho'  I  own  it  is  raohy 
As  lending  a  member  of  pariiament  cash) 
Into  rhyme,  and  attempt  a  slight  sctamble  up  Helicon, 
Or  fly  up  on  the  back  of  his  eagler  or  pelican.* 

Why  not,  echo  answers  as  usual,  n^y  f 
Why  the  notion  is  novel,  at  least — so  111  try  1— 
Alone  in  his  palace  Sidonia  sat, 
.    In  a  slouched  tiara  description  of  hat, 

With  partieular  care 
And  a  gloomy  air 
He  twisted  the  cork-serev-ontls  of  his  hair, 
And  frowned  like  a  tiger  disturbed  in  his  lair ; 
And  ground  his  teeth,  and  appeared  to  swear  : 
His  features  a  shade  or  too  paler  than  plaiter, 
Portended,  in  tato,  some  shocking  disaster. 

His  position  in  fiwst,  to  the  oireumstanoe  owingy 
Already  aUodad  to^  daily  was  growing 


*  La  LAPsitt  sTTLi  for  Pegasus..    *  Kings  are  not  more  im« 
perative  than  rhjrmes/  as  Byron  sung» 

PbZMTSb's  DlTIL. 
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More  tickliah  and  ticklish^  he  could  .not  dissemble 
A  strong  inclination  to  ahiver  and  tremble  ; 

Ideas  of  a  prison 
Already  had  risen, 
And  Ben  having  taken  "  what  was  not  his'n  ;'' 
Such  tweaks  conscientious 
In  Sid  the  sententious, 
Were  quite  wlan  le  regie  youll  own 

For  people  who  rob, 
When  they  sit  hob  a  nob 
At  eleven  at  night,  with  their  conscience  alone. 

The  lights  burned  blue, 

A  shadow  they  throw 
Of  Benjamin's  nose  on  the  painted  wall, 
Like  a  sausage  roll  of  gigantic  size, 
Perohance  would  appear  to  our  wondering  eyes  ! 
By  the  power  of  the  oxygen  microscope  seen — 
At  the  Polytecnic  Institution  I  mean. 
(Mispronounce  the  third  word  in  lastline/orindeed 
Fye  less  time  to  polish  than  you  have  to  read) 
As  like — ^not  the  microscope  ma'am  but  the  nose — 
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That  &ir  ladys  feature  which  Solomon  chose^ 

To  compare  with  a  castle  or  something  as  taD, 

Or  the  long  German  snout  of  a  ligneous  doll  I 

The  shadowy  nose,  of  proportions  dim, 

Seemed  vast,  as  it  wagged  with  an  aspect  gnm^ 

And  the  emperor  hastened  the  candles  to  trim  ( 

A  shape  arose,  a  darkling  shape 

Between  Ben  and  the  door,  (which  cut  off  his  escape) 

It  advanced  with  strange,  unearthly  walk, 

And  a  &ce  that  appeared  blackened  over  with  cork  ; 

It  adyanced,  and  the  emperor  shook  in  his  shoes, 

(For  once  in  a  way,  a  slang  saying  to  use,) 

His  tongue  dove  to  the  roof  of  his  mouth  with  the 

fright  of  it. 
As  a  man's  does  next  mom,  after  making  anight  of  it, 
Indulging  in  Burgundy,  Hock,  and  Champagne, 
And  washing  them  down  with  punch  a  la  Eamaine  I 

^'  The  age  of  ruin  is  not  past. 
But  thine  is  near  ambitious  Jew  ; 
That  crown  behind  the  chimney  cast. 
And  better  it  will  be  for  you  : 
Thy  country's  going  to  the  dogs, 
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O  lay  acd^  ihoai^  9Kmmi  iog^*^ 
H«6tA]^  to  thQ  foP9i^  steaBa4>Qat  pier  f 
The  spectre  lu4  fiqpokwoii.  9X^  vftiiiabed  fil^  siaQke,  oi 
Spreads  «  2a>%HircA«<^^  f^m  tbe  Bmpei^os's  sigii;^^ 
Whobo«eiieiltbe&Uh9  of  hi»  YoiQ^  &9£^^ 
And  sat  staring  at — ^D^9tibttig>.  to  |^£|  %|id  to^  rii^t 

A  homdidaa 
Thfiit  bift'Mi  wa9«<89ir, 
Fortfti^  bim.  «&0C  ilm  ^^t^  yi^tion  ; 
JH  ii,«([^.pei9i^E!atiom 

Ho  caBad  Sir  Ui  0ijiu!!4s  io^  iiM^^«!gat^y 

''  Whether  any  black  nigger  had  pa£iso<jL  throo^  the 

''  No,**  WO0  the.  aoswfK  of  ^  tbe  i;«ie  boldeni^ 
So  Sidoiitti  sh^gocl  bis(  ii}^9«r^ 
And  wended  him  silently  back  to  his  room. 
To  await  like  a  htvo  hia  ii}iim»t?  io&m  I 

Some  say  that  the  speotie  was  merdy  a  daring 
Ini|jc>eceor  of  poUee ;  wUbt  othei^  d«0{«ii!iB^ 
Of  finding  anotiser,  or  better  soltttton^ 
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Oi^  Wiggteton  credit  for  nightly  intnudoiii 
As  scout  ^  butaithough,  to  speak  candidly,  he 
Is  precisely  the  man  for  a  aiinilar  'spree/ 
As  the  feat  he  has  ever  distinctly  disclaimed, 
I  think  we  may  guess,  without  personal  malice, 
That  the  famous  '  boy  Jones  ! — ^the  royal  chummy' 

sumamed, 
Was  the  ghost  who  appeared  to  King  Ben  in  the 

palace  ) 
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CHAPTER   III. 


THE  TABLES  TURNED. 


^*  Bt  Jove,  Sidonia,"  cried  Lord  Customs, 
rushing  unannounced  into  the  private  apartment 
of  the  Emperor,  who  was  sitting  tSte^-tite  with 
young  Coningsby ;  we  are  beaten  !" 

*'  Beaten  ?  —  how  —  when  —  where  ?"     said 
Sidonia  starting  and  paUng. 

*^  A  battle  has  been  fought  upon  Hounslow 
Heath — the  Artillery  did  not  arrive  in  time- 
one  of  the  regiments  we  sent  down,  drew  off 
to  a  distance,  and  remained  neutral — ^some  of 
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the  men  took  part  with  Guiliord.  He  (curse 
him  I)  charged  most  furiously — we  were  routed 
— obliged  to  take  to  our  heels— and  that  infer- 
nal Wilton,  whom'  we  were  fools  enough  to 
make  our  general,  had  his  left  ear  snuffed  off  by 
a  shot  from  GuiUbrd's  pistol — you  know  he  is 
a  dead  shot." 

^'  I  wish  he  were  a  dead  anything  I"  mut- 
tered the  Emperor. 

**  Well,  what  next?"  enquired  Coningsby. 

^'  I  had  my  hat  knocked  ove^  my  eyes  directly 
afterwards,  and  heard  that  brute.  Lord  Har- 
rowdrake,  call  out  '  bravo  Omnibus !'  I  then 
clapped  spurs  to  my  horse,  and  here  I  am." 

'^  What's  to  be  done?"  said  Sidonia,  his  ha- 
bitual effirontery  forsaking  him,  and  his  nerves 
being  still  in  an  agitated  state  from  the  effects 
of  the  spectral  visitation  he  had  been  favored 
with. 

*^  My  impression  is,  that  it  is  a  case  of  cut 
and  run,"  said  Coningsby. 

^^  There  will  evidently  be  no  cutting  and 
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eoming  ogaio/^  said  Customs  with  a  mtflancfaoljr 
smile. 

^'  In  another  hour  they  will  be  in  LtfodoD,  I 
Buppoee,"  said  Sidonia,  thoi^^btfully,  ^  we  haive 
nothing  but  the  pidioe  to  oppose  them,  and 
even  they  may  perhaps  refuse  to  aot ;  besides 
we  cannot  rely  upon  Brownham,  he  is  sure  te 
change  sides  now  that  our  popularity  is  gone !" 

*^  He  has  done  so  already,"  said  'Lord  Cu»* 
toms  contemptuously. 

*^  Flight  is  our  only  resource/'  said  Sidonia, 
grimly. 

*'  I  shall  take  refuge  in  my  friend,  the  ^  Fly- 
ing alligator^s'  wigwam,  at  Hampstead,  for  the 
next  day  or  two,''  said  Gymnastic. 

**  Well,  good  bye,  we  meet  again  at  Borne," 
said  Sidonia,  shaking  hands  with  his  firiend 
somewhat  more  codlly  than  might  have  been 
expected. 

*^  In  the  Colosseum^  then  F'  said  Coningsby, 
'^  good  bye  I"  and  the  young  peer  dcfparted, 
with  his  cricket  bat  under  hk  arm. 
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'^  I  am  glad  we  are  rid  of  him,"  mattered 
Ben,  "  he  wants  savair  vivre." 

'^  Y'ed/'  said  Coningsby,  ^'  two  are  company, 
three  are  none,  as  the  proverb  says." 

**  Away,  away  T 

And  the  two  halves  of  the  Delta  hastened 
along  the  secret  passage  leading  to  the  stables. 
A  moment  afterwards  Lord  Harrowdrake,  at 
the  head  of  a  party  of  armed  men,  burst  into 
the  deserted  apartment. 
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CHAPTER   IV. 


THE  PRISONER' 


Wilton  House  was  situated  in  a  court  yard, 
with  a  high  wall,  and  massive  gates,  as  all 
noblemen's  houses  should  be,  according  to 
*  Coningsby.'  It  was  a  great,  uncouth,  ugly 
old  piece  of  architecture,  built  of  dirty  bricks, 
without  the  slightest  symptom  of  stucco,  and 
was  furnished  in  the  newest  style.  That  is  to 
say,  in  the  most  tawdry,  tasteless,  tinsel  manner 
oonceivable.  However,  I  cannot  stop  to  abuse 
it  any  longer,  as  although  walls  have  ears,  I 


'i 
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yet  heard  of  their  haviog  feeling ;  and  ergo,  as 
a  very  near  and  dear  relative  of  mine  once  ex- 
pressed himself,  it  would  be  throwing  good  in- 
dignation away  extremely  superfluously. 

There  came  a  distant  hum  of  many  voices  to 
the  ears  of  its  inmates ;  shouting,  and  yeUing, 
and  hooting.  Nearer  and  nearer  they  came, 
until  the  words-^ 

K)ld  England  for  ever  !' 

were  plainly  distinguishable.  There  was  one 
in  the  hideous  old  mansion,  to  whom  the  words 
brought  bitterest  despair,  and  one  to  whom 
they  seemed  replete  with  brightest  joy  ! 

*  Old  England  for  erer  r 

Again  and  again  the  stirring  words  arose  to 
heaven,  and  upon  the  winds — the  wild  and  rapid 
winds — were  borne — the  Lord  knows  whither. 
Perhaps  to  Jericho  and  the  Tartarean  realms. 

A  feeble  cry  of  "  Long  live  Sidonia,''  was 
raised  at  intervals,  but  was  scarcely  audible 
amid  the  enthusiastic  shouts  of  the  people. 

VOL.    n.  L 
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The  street  before  the  bouse  was  crowded 
witb  armed  nien,  some  in  tbe  guise  of  soldiers, 
otbers  in  ragged  coats,  otbers  4gaia  without 
any  coats  at  alL  In  the  centre  of  tbe  street 
was  a  carriage  surrounded  by  soldiers,  one  of 
wbom  was  addressing  two  ladies  inside,  in  a 
very  uncourteous  and  insolent  manner. 

'^  You  can't  pass  ma'am,"  said  be  rougbly, 
re-inserting  bis  lorgnette  in  bis  eye,  and  irowning 
savagely  to  keep  it  in  its  place. 

**  But  wbat  are  we  to  do  ?"  said  Lady  Mad- 
dens, for  she  was  the  owner  of  tbe  carriage, 
and  was  accompanied  by  her  daughter  Ata- 
lanta. 

*^  You  must  get  out,  and  be  quick  about  it," 
said  the  soldier  sharply,  and  as  neither  her 
ladyship  nor  Miss  Maddens  attempted  to  obey 
him,  he  threw  open  the  door  of  the  carriage, 
and  seizing  the  latter  by  the  arm,  which  he 
squeezed  in  a  very  familiar  manner,  exclaimed, 
"  Come,my  dear,  it's  no  use  resisting,"  and  was 
actually  proceeding  to  drag  her  from  the  car- 
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riage,  when  a  tremendous  box  on  the  ear  from 
behind  caused  him  to  let  ^o  his  hold  and  stag* 
ger  against  the  nearest  of  his  companions. 

"  Wretch,"  said  Guilford  in  a  stern  Toice, 
down  upon  your  knees,  and  beg  pardon  for 
your  unmanly  conduct,  this  instant,  or — "  he 
clapped  a  pistcd  to  the  ear  of  the  officer,  who 
hesitated  a  moment,  but  upon  second  considerar 
tions,  complied  with  the  terms  required,  having 
first  laid  his  handkerchief  upon  the  ground  to 
aToid  soiling  his  trousers. 

^^  Dear  Atalanta  r  exclaimed  Guilford  fold- 
ing his  affianced  bride  in  his  arms,  ^^  at  length 
I  am  returned — a  victor,  to  claim  your  pro- 
mised hand  !" 

"  Dear  Clarence,'^  the  rest  was  stifled  in  a 
hasty  kiss. 

'^  We  have  no  time  now  for  explanations/' 
said  Guilford,  *^  allow  me  to  place  you  and 
your  mother  in  a  place  of  safety.  Tn  an  hour 
I  will  join  you,  but  now  I  have  much  to  do 
that  cannot  be  delayed. 
L  3 
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So  sayiog,  he  condocted  Lady  Maddens  and 
Atalanta  to  a  neigbbonring  house,  and  haying 
snatched  another  kiss  by  way  of  inspiration, 
returned  to  the  carriage,  and  standing  upon 
the  box,  called  upon  the  people  to  burst  open 
the  gates  of  Wilton  House,  in  which  it  was 
supposed  that  Sidonia  and  his  co-partners  in 
sedition  had  taken  refuge. 

The  mob  replied  by  a  joyous  shout,  and 
began  to  batter  the  oaken  portal  with  pick- 
axes and  other  heavy  tools,  before  which  it 
soon  gave  way,  whereupon  they  rushed  into  the 
court  yard,  and  having  forced  their  way  into 
the  house,  began  to  scour  the  whole  building  in 
search  of  the  '  Young  England'  leaders.  They 
found,  however,  no  one  there,  but  the  Marquis 
of  Wilton,  whom  they  seized  and  handcuffed. 
He  was  subsequently  put  in  prison,  to  await 
his  trial  for  high  treason. 

As  they  were  about  to  leave  the  house, 
which  Guilford  with  difficulty  prevented  the 


ANTI-CONINGSBY.  221 

mob  from  pillaging,  sacking  and  plundering, 
Sir  Clarence  fancied  that  he  heard  a  faint  shriek 
from  the  far  end  of  one  of  the  passages,  and  deter- 
mining to  satisfy  himself  as  to  the  correctness  of 
his  impression,  he  instantly  returned  in  the 
direction  of  the  sound,  followed  by  several  of 
the  people,  and  could  now  clearly  distinguish 
cries  of  "  help — help  I"  from  one  of  the  rooms, 
in  a  female  voice,  betraying  excessive  exhaus- 
tion. 

^'  Break  open  the  door,"  said  Guilford. 
His  orders  were  immediately  obeyed,  and 
on  entering  the  apartment,  he  beheld  a  slightly 
formed  and  beautiful  girl,  the  deadly  pallor  of 
whose  complexion,  was  heightened  by  the  con- 
trast with  the  mourning  suit  she  wore.  Her 
eyes  flashed  with  an  unnatural  brightness,  she 
rushed  forwards,  and  threw  herself  upon  her 
knees  before  Guilford. 

'^  Save  me  I   save  me  I"   she  exclaimed,  ^^  I 
have  been  brought  here  by  force,  and  because 
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I  will  not  yield  to  Lord  Wilton's  wishes,  he 
has  looked  me  up  in  these  rooms,  and  for  the 
last  four-and-twenty  hours,  I  have  not  tasted 
food—'' 

^*  My  dear  young  lady/'  said  Sir  Clarence, 
^'  take  my  arm,  I  will  conduct  you  instantly 
to  some  ladies,  who  will  supply  you  with  what- 
ever you  require — do  not  attempt  to  speak 
now,  we  shall  have  time  for  that  afterwads. 
My  name  is  Guilford ;  the  Marquis  of 
Wilton  is  at  present  on  his  way  to  a 
prison. 

<'  Thank — thank  you  I"  said  the  girl,  burst- 
ing into  sobs  that  threatened  to  become  hyste- 
rical, and  sinking  half  fainting  into  the  arms  of 
Sir  Clarence,  who  lifted  her  as  a  nurse  would  a 
new-bom  baby,  in  his  arms,  and  bore  her  with- 
out another  word,  from  the  scene  of  her  suffer- 
ings, to  the  house  in  which  he  had  left  Ata- 
lanta  and  her  mother. 

A  flush  of  jealousy  passed  over  the  beautiful 
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countenance  of  the  former,  as  our  hero  entered 
the  room  in  whkh  they  were  seated,  and  de- 
poeited  bi»  fair  burthen  upon  a  sofa ;  but  a 
few  words  sufficed  to  explain  the  circumstance, 
and  the  alacrity  with  which  Ataknta  assisted 
in  restoring  animation  to  the  dark  haired 
stranger,  more  than  made  amends  for  the 
fleeting  tinge  of  suspicion  she  had  indulged 
in. 

*^  I  leave  her  to  your  care,  Atalanta,"  said 
Guilford  hastily  departing. 

**  And  when  Clarence ?"    she  hesitated, 

<<  We  meet  this  evening  at  Baker- Street 
Farewell  for  the  present  I"  and  Sir  Clarence 
hastened  away. 

^'  To  tfte  Tower  I"  Sir  Clarence  shouted,  and  his 
words  were  re-echoed  in  tones  of  thunder  by  the 
crowd.  Onwards  they  rushed  in  the  wake  of 
their  truly  heroic  leader,  and  ere  long  the 
street  before  Wilton  House  was  left  in  undis- 
turbed tranquillity. 
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Before  nightfal  the  Queen  had  been 
rescued  from  her  ignominious  captivity,  and 
carried  in  triumph  back  to  Buckingham  Palace, 
Sir  Clarence  Ooilford  had  received  the  heart- 
felt thanks  of  her  majesty  and  her  princely  con- 
sort ;  had  been  directed  to  form,  a  cabinet^  and 
to  dispatch  messengers  all  over  the  kingdom, 
to  proclaim  a  General  Election  of  Members  for 
the  New  British  Parliament,  and  to  make  pub- 
licly known  the  cessation  of  Hebrew  Mis- 
rule, and  the  downfal  of  Ben  Sidonia  and  his 
crew. 

There  wasageneral illumination  throughout  the 
metropolis  in  the  evening,  and  from  Mr.  Hume's 
statistics,  it  would  appear  that  of  the  aggregate 
amount  of  population,  somewhat  less  than  one 
twentieth  part  went  to  bed  partially  sober, 
whilst  at  least  one  fourth  did  not  go  to  bed  at 
all,  or  in  their  own  harmonious  and  convivial 
phrase — 
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'  Would  not  go  home  tiU  moming, 
TiU  daylight  did  appear  I' 


Such  was  their  enthusiastic  delight  at 
the  restoration  of  their  young,  fair,  and  lawful 
sovereign. 


L  5 


226  ANTS-CaiaKQ8B¥. 


CHAPTER  V. 


KISSES  AND  SUBPBISES. 


It  was  nearly  midnight  as  Sir  Clarence  and  his 
couBin  repaired  to  Lady  Maddens's  dwelling. 
They  found  the  ladies  anxiously  awaiting  their 
arrival  Atalanta  flew  to  meet  her  lover ;  in 
liilent  happiness  he  pressed  her  to  his  heart,  and 
their  dark  eyes  exchanged  electric  flashes  of 
nameless  joy ;  whilst  Lady  Maddens  slyly  step- 
ping behind  him,  suddenly  placed  a  crown  of 
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laurel  tm  fak  handtSMie  brow.  Never  were 
beheld  featarea  more  chssically  beatitifiil.  He 
looked  lifkd  Aloaader  or  Hafi2  in  a  black  satin 
weeper,  and  9  eoat  bj  Stuiz,  the  baronial  ar- 
chitect of  broad  cloth  I 

**  Poet,  warrior,  and  stateaman  I*  said  Lady 
Maddens,  '*  yon  have  deserved  the  laurel,  and 
— m  give  you  my  favorite  ataghan,  with  the 
poisoned  Made  to-morrow !" 

^  Fray  make  no  such  terrible  sacrifice  for  so 
undeserving  a  personage,"  said  Sir  Clarence, 
eamilhig ;  ^^  am  I  not  a  thousand  times  rewarded 
by  a  kiss  from  these  celestial  lips  ?"  and  suiting 
the  action  to  the  word,  he  pressed  the  rosy 
mouth  of  his  affianced,  to  his  own.  Its  pres^- 
sure  was  returned — delightful  consciousness  I 

'^  And  what  am  I  to  have?"  said  Omnibus, 
speaking  with  affected  discontent,  drawing  him- 
self up  to  his  fall  height,  contracting  his  brows, 
and  shaking  back  his  chesnut  curls,  with  well 
acted  disdain. 
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^^  Oh  dear !  I  had  quite  forgotten,"  said 
Lady  Maddens,  *'  our  fair  guest  was  to  have 
given  you  your  crown,  and  certainly  you  could 
not  receive  the  laurel  from  a  fairer  hand,  but 
she  seems  to — " 

Omnibus  turned  round  and  saw,  seated  in  a 
corner,  pale  and  agitated,  the  remnants  of  a 
chaplet  of  laurel  in  her  hands,  which  she  had 
unconsciously  pulled  to  pieces — La  Signora. 

^'  Signora  Vestalini  r  exclaimed  the  young 

man,  and  running  towards  her,  and  clasping 

her  hand  which  he  kissed  most  passionately, 

he  poured  forth  a  torrent  of  words  expressive  of 

delight  at  their  meeting. 
Lucia  hung  down  her  head,  and  blushed  like 

an  angel.     In  truth  the    recollection   of    the 

handsome  stranger  had  lived  within  her  breast 

like  a  gentle  fire,  which  now  at  this  unexpected 

rencontre  burst  into  a  bright  and  lasting  flame. 

"  Lucia  !*'  whispered  Omnibus,  **  do  you  re- 
member?" 

'' Yes—I  remember  your  generosity — your 
delicate  kindness — " 
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''  My  rtidenessy  joxx  mean,  or  what  do  you 
allude  to?" 

'^  To  the  bank  notes  sent  by  an  anonymous 
correspondent^  under  the  pretence  of  a  debt 
owing  to  my  father.  I  felt  convinced  it  came 
from  you.  To  the  great  prices  offered  me  by 
the  picture  dealers  for  my  paintings,  to — " 

'^  Yesy"  said  Wiggletoo,  ^'  I  confess  to  all ; 
nothing  but  the  political  events  which  drove 
me  from  London  would  have  prevented  me 
from  rendering  you  more  effectual  assistance ; 
and  now,  if  the  daughter  of  the  Count  de  Ves- 
talini  will  condescend  to  hear  my  suit,  I  am — 
and — accepted  or  rejected — ever  shall  be,  her 
most  passionate  and  devoted  lover !" 
Lucia  was  silent. 

Omnibus  took  silence  for  consent,  and 
he  was  right  in  doing  so.  A  kiss  sealed  the 
contract. 

'^  Ah  r  said  Lady  Maddens,  ^^  you  are  abeady 
acquainted." 
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*^  Pamnt  me  to  iatrodace  yon,**  said  her 
nephew,  still  retaining  the  hand  of  iAm  im» 
kmger  jmIb  Signora,  ^  t»  aij  ialemded  bride — 
LtHSia  daagbter  cf  the  Cont  de  Veitalkii.*' 

^  Is  she  not  loveb^?^  said  Atalenta  in  a 
whiaimr  t»  Sit  dmnoe. 

'^  I  aoi  afraid  to  eaqnesa  an  opnes  wforn  die 
satgeot,"  raplied  the  baiotiet  pkyfisfly,  ^^  how* 
e«er»  as  yoar  fidr  bride  kra  dtetroyed  your 
TOtor  ^vreath^  Omaibiis^.  I  suppose  we  mast  gv 
habrw  ia  mSBa" 

<«  ;C(o,  Bo^*  said  Wiggieten,  ^^  yon  are  nvf 
geattffal--'l  am  bat  an  cad'de^eamp^^bemdieB  it 
would  be  apity  to  take  it  off;  you  look  so  well 
in  it. 

'^  Does  he  not  ?"  said  Atalanta  naively. 

^  I  hsfffe  a  propositioa  to  make^"  ssid  Lady 
Meddena  solemnly. 

**  Hear,  hear  P  said  her  nephew. 

^  I  pzopose^"  centimiedl  her  kdyriiip,  ^  that 
this  day  fortnight,  the  double  wedding  takes 
place,  and  that  we  now  go  down  to  supper." 
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*'  I   propote   ao    amaiidmeiit>"    said    Sir 
Chrenoa 
<' What  ifl  that  ?"  aaid  Atalanta 
^'  That  tha  weddinga  take  place  this  dwf 
weekF 

Atalanta  and  Liida  blnthed  terriUy,  and 
said — ^^  Ob,  m — unpossiUey*'  and  so  on,  in  a 
yery  equivocal  tone. 

^'  Consider,    my    dear    Sir    Clarence,    the 
dresses,"  said  Lady  Maddens. 

^'  I  will  not  consider  anything,"  replied  the 
baronet. 

^'  This  day  toeek  then  ?"  said  Omnibus  ^  and 
to  make  sure,  I'll  engage  a  bishop." 

^*  Then  it  is  decided,"  said  Ghiilford. 

^'  Supper  is  ready,"  said  the  butler. 

Atalanta  and  Lucia,  with  their  arms  grace- 
fully entwined  round  each  others  waists,  ran 
down-stairs  first,  together,  (for  short  as  their 
acquaintance  had  been  they  were  already, 
from  congeniality  in  feelings  and  pursuits, 
quite    confidential    friends),     much    to    the 
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diflappointment  of  their  respective  cavaliers, 
who  had  no  resource  but  to  follow  in  their 
wake,  with  aunt  Maddens  in  the  middle, 
looking  at  least  ten  years  younger,  than  upon 
ordinary  occasions. 

^' Youth  and  love ~ glorious  words!  wouM 
ye  could  last  for  ever  I  I  would  not  ask  a 
better 
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CHAPTER  VL 


THE   LAST  APPEARANCE   OF   BEN 
SIDONIA  ON  THIS  STAGE. 


Be  80  kind,  my  dear  mathematical  reader,  as 
to  add  my  description  of  a  storm  on  West- 
nunster  Bridge,  to  the  incessant  roar  of  the 
waves,  as  they  lash  the  shingled  shore  of  Deal, 
multiply  the  result  by  twenty,  and  if  you  have 
the  slightest  dash  of  the  sublime  in  your  com- 
position, you  may  form    some    idea    of  the 


834  ANTI-OOROffOaST. 

darkly  tempestuous  character  of  the  evening, 
on  which  two  travellers  arrived  at  an  inn  of 
somewhat  poor  and  comfortless  exterior,  in  the 
above  mentioned  watering-place. 

They  looked  like  a  couple  of — drowned  rats, 
I  should  say,  were  I  treating  of  common-place 
characters^but  under  the  existing  circum- 
stances I  prefer  comparing  them  to  drowned 
lionsy  as  they  entered  the  little  parlour  of  the 
inn,  and  threw  aside  their  ^'  wrap-rascals," 
saturated  by  many  hours*  exposure  to  the  piti- 
less storm.  > 

**  An  uncomfortable  night  T  quoth  the  senior 
traveller  taking  off  his  hat,  which  by  some  pe- 
culiar contrivance,  seemed  provided  with 
several  brims,  rising  one  above  another,  like 
the  stories  of  the  far-famed  Tower  of  Babel, 
and  hanging  it  upon  the  comer  of  a  chair  back, 
in  the  absence  of  pegs.  His  hair  which  was  of 
jetty  blackness  hnng  dripping  and  disofderiy 
around  his  care- worn  features,  and  his  waistcoat, 
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although  wet  and  dirty,  had  evidently  been 
white  in  its  more  juvenile  days.  His  com- 
panion was  much  younger,  and  dressed  in  a 
similar  manner, 

^*  We  are  tired  and  hungry,''  said  the  elder 
traveller,  ^^  can  we  have  something  to  eat  and 
drink  here,  and  beds  for  the  night  ?" 

^'  Anything  you  please,  sir,  what  would 
you  like  to  have,  gentlemen  ?''  said  the  land- 
lord. 

*'  iSomething  hot,**  said  the  younger  traveller, 
*^  that  does  not  take  long  cooking." 

^*  Eggs  and  bacon  ?"  suggested  the  host. 

'^  No,  no,  anything  but  that." 

**  Poohl"  said  the  elder  traveller,  **  let  us 
have  the  eggs  and  bacon,  and  be  quick  about  it, 
I  am  perfectly  ravenous,  I  have  not  tasted  a 
mouthful  since — since—-'' 

'*  Since  we  dined,"  completed  his  com- 
panion. 
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*'  And  bring  some  slippers,"  said  the  senior 
guest. 

^'  And  some  brandy/'  said  the  junior,  ^'  some 
nice,  strongi  contraband  I" 

"  Very  weU,  sir." 

The  eggs  and  bacon  came — bow  deliciously 
they  steamed  I  The  slippers  and  the  gropi;  were 
then  brought  in. 

^'  Capital  I"  said  the  owner  of  the  tiara-like 
hat,  shovelling  some  more  eggs  and  bacon  into 
his  plate,  whilst  the  thunder  rolled,  and  the 
forked  lightning  flashed  round  the  room. 

He  hesitated  a  moment,  and  if  the  thought 
did  cross  his  mind,  that  these  celestio-electric 
developments  in  any  way  referred  to  the  food 
he  was  eating,  he,  at  any  rate,  took  care  not  to 
give  utterance  to  the  opinion. 

''  Do  you  remember,  Sidonia,"  said  the 
younger  of  the  travellers,  **'  our  first  meeting 
at  an  kin  in  the  forest,  and  your  proving  to  me 
that  all  great  things  had  been  done  by  men 
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nnder  six  and  thirty  ?    I  thought  yon  a  hero 
then,  but  now  I  think  you  a  humbug !" 

*^  A  humbug?" 

*«  Yes,  by  Jove !" 

"  Well,  Coningsby,"  said  the  ex-emperor, 
gravely,  '*  I  like  candour.  We  have  had  our 
day,  or  rather  I  have  had' my  day,  for  you  were 
but  the  puppet  of  the  hour — pass  me  the  eggs 
and  bacon ;"  he  swept  what  remained  in  the 
dish  into  his  plate,  and  then  continued—  '^  I  am 
now  about  to  take  refuge  in  a  foreign  country, 
a  ship  awaits  me  in  the  offing ;  but  travelling 
for  two  will  be  a  useless  expense,  I  shall 
therefore  take  immediate  measure  to  avoid 
it." 

So  saying,  Sidonia  leant  back  in  his  chair, 
and  opening  a  mouth  like  an  ogre's,  beckoned 
with  his  finger  to  Coningsby,  who,  strange  to 
state,  without  even  waiting  to  take  off  his  slip- 
pers,  jumped  clean  down    the   throat   of  hia 
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great  master  Jand  was  seen  no  more  upom  earth.* 
Sidonia  washed  his  popil  down  by  a  tumbler 
of  brand  J,  and  ringing  the  bell  for  a  night  can- 
dle, betook  himself  to  bed. 

Early  the  next  morning  he  embarked  for  the 
continentin  the  brig  of  the  smuggler  Bustan,  and 
it  at  the  present  moment,  I  understand,  about 
to  undertake  a  pilgrimage  to  Jerusalem  and 
Ghrand  Cairo,  to  see  whether  a  young  Syria,  or 
young  Egypt,  may  not  be  established  in  the 


*  This  nrast  be  altered,  it  is  too  preposterous  !  send  him  to 
the  denl  if  you  like — but  don't  let  the  way  be  down  Ben's 
throatf— Note  by  a  friendly  critic 

f  It  is  hard  to  be  obliged  to  explain  one's  own  joke.  How* 
erer^as  you,  my  dear  ,  have  missed  the  point  of  the  allc- 

goiy,  elucidate,  I  must  The  fact  is  then,  that  the  above 
inddent  is  merely  a  figuratire  prophecy  of  the  time,  when 
Mr.  Sidonia  will  be  glad  at  any  price  to  retract  his  Toung 
England  manifesto,  and  eat  his  own  words  in  a  manner  most 
unequivocal  and  ■onmaaiy.  I  write  this  because  if  you  do 
not  take  my  meaning,  I  can  hardly  expect  the  generality  of 
readers,  who  neither  know  me  nor  my  mode  of  thinking,  to 
do  so.^ Author's  note  to  the  above. 
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East   May  his  efforts  meet  with  all  the  success 
Aey  deserve ! 

Need    I    add    that  under  the    enlightened 
government  of  Sir  Clarence  Guilford  and  his 
colleagues^  the  country  again  began  to  prosper ; 
Chartism  and  Anti-Corn-Law  Leagues  disap- 
peared, rents  were  lowered  by  the  landholders, 
the  Game  and  Poor  Laws  were  most  unequi- 
vocally repealed ;  labour  agidn  became  of  value, 
and  trade  was  restored  to  its  equilibrium.  That 
the  Jew  barons,  stripped  of  their  impudently 
assumed  titles,  again  sank  into  insignificance, 
more  especially  as,  by  the  interference  of  the 
Liberal  Government,  they  were    hindered    in 
many  of  their  mal-practices,  particularly  their 
extortionate  grinding  down  of  the  poor  work- 
women, that  Arch-Bishop  Pusey  was  deprived 
of  his  mitre,  and  the  Pope  and  his  bulls  laughed 
at  as  of  yore  ? 

Need  I  tell  you  how  Sir  Clarence  Guilford 
became  a  duke,  and  Omnibus  Wiggleton  a 
Knight  of  the  garter ;   how  the  wife  of  the 
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latter  came  into  large  estates  near  Naples,  and 
how  many  children  Atalanta  and  Lucia  pre- 
sented to  their  lords ;  bow  Whigs  and  Tories 
became  mere  names  in  the  scroll  of  history,  as 
the  Quelpbs  and  Ghibillines  of  the  olden  time, 
and  bow*  Young  England' grew  old— flat,  stale, 
and  unprofitable,  and  was  finally  forgotten  by 
everybody  but  the  Jews ;  how  all  the  Hebrews 
who  had  emigrated  to  London  from  all  parts 
of  the  world,  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  posts 
under  the  Sidonian  dynasty,  returned  like  a 
swarm  of  locusts  to  whence  they  came,  and 
how  all  my  subordinate  characters  rose  to  be 
first  rate  people  in  their  respective  lines  and 
professions  ? 

No !  I  need  not  tell  you  all  this — for  I  have 
told  it  you  already. 
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PO    STSORIPT. 


The  spell  is  broken^  the  dream  is  past  t  Tha 
last  grotesque  Daguerotype  is  thro^ni  ande, 
and  we  return  from  the  realms  of  imagination 
to  the  not  less  strange  realities  of  life.  Like 
Parry — ^not  Mr.  Parry,  the  concert  sbger — ^but 
Captain  Pany,  the  adventurous  explorer  of  the 

▼OL.   IL  M 
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arctic  regions,  we  throw  aside  our  bearskin 
mantle  and  harpoon,  and  rest  in  hopes  that 
some  kind  wind  will  bring  us  prospering  atrs^ 
and  swell  our  opening  sails  I 

The  burlesque  sketch,  which  I  have  ventured 
to  lay  before   the  reader,  was  written  under 
considerable  disadvantages.     In  the  first  place, 
it  was  of  necessity  much  hurried  in  the  exe- 
cution ;  secondly,  I  was  more  than  once  inter- 
rupted by  ill  health.     To  these  causes  are  to 
be  ascribed  many  of  the  faults   in   style  and 
expression,  as  well  as  a  certain  abruptness  and 
want  of  finish  in  many  passages,  and  several 
actual  mistakes,  which  it  is  now  too  late  to 
think    of   remedying.     But  when    an    author 
runs  a  race  with  devils — (printer's  devils,   I 
m^an) — these  little   accidents  are  almost  un- 
avoidable.    To   write   a  successful    novel,  in 
these  overnovelled  times,  is  confessedly  a  very 
arduous    undertaking,    especially   a    historical 
novel ;  but  when  a  little  taper  like  mine,  has 
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to  compete  with  such  glaring  flambeaux  as 
those  shortly  about  to  be  lighted,  its  sole 
chance  of  escaping  from  being  extinguished, 
is  a  clear  field,  and  the  first  blow  at  the  patience 
of  the  literary  public  on  its  return  to  the  me- 
tropolis. 

Certainly  the  ensuing  season  will  be  a  bril- 
liant one  for  literature,  if  the  promises  held 
out  by  the  publishers  are  but  one-half  fulfilled. 
One  of  the  most  remarkable  circumstances 
about  to  take  place,  is  the  publication  of  '^  A 
Toung  England  Journal/'  of  which  we  have 
been  favored,  in  confidence,  with  a  prospectus ; 
with  which,  also  in  confidence,  of  course,  we 
will  favor  the  indulgent  reader,  as  a  sort  of 
bon  boiu;he,  or  reward,  for  having  waded  so  pa- 
tiently through  our  fantastic  volumes ;  just  as 
an  affectionate  mamma  gives  Tommy  half-a- 
crown,  or  a  plum  cake  (as  the  case  may  be)  for 
his  heroism  in  undergoing  the  extraction  of  a 
tooth,  by  the  dentist. 

M  3 
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THE  YOUNG  ENGLAND  JOURNAL, 


AND 


WHITE  WAISTCOAT  GAZETTE, 


7%«  ^ia^4»4<hbe  most  fashdonable  Newspaper  govng^ 


WILL  ABYOOATB  THB  MOST  SLABHIira  POLITI08 


ON  BOTH  SIDES, 


And  cut  up  all  Parties  with  unparallelled  severitj 


EDITED  BY  BEN  SIDONIA, 


Founder  of ''  The  New  Generation,"  and  undoubtedl/ 


THB  A.    1.   POLITIOIAN  OF  HIS  AGB. 
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CONTRIBUTIONS 


WiU  be  furnished  by  every  living  author 

worth  reading,  and 


THE  FOREIGN  CORRESPONDENCE 


Will  include  every  Town,  Village,  and  Island, 
inhabited,  or  uninhabited,  on  the  face  of 
the  Olobe. 


LORD  GYMNASTIC  CUSTOMS 


will  furnish  a  discourse  upon  the  mummeries 
of  the  olden  time,  including,  '*  An  Essay  upon 
hobby  hmses^  and  a  series  of  articles,  forming 
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THE  HISTORY  OF  CRICKET, 

it's  decline   and   fall,  with  a  digression  upon 
Leapfrog  and  its  origin,  and 

AN  ENTIRELY  NEW  THEORY 

Of  Battledore  and  Shuttlecock. 


MR  GRUNT, 

more  commonly  termed  '^  Gruntimagne/'  author 
of  '*  The  Great  Metropolis^  (a  monstrously 
capital  work)  and  other  outlandish  productions, 
has  been  engaged  at  a  heavy  salary — ^payable 
when  he  can  get  it — 

TO  DO  THE  STATISTICS, 

a  department  in  which,  it  is  scarcely  necessary 
to  add,  he  is  particularly,  indeed  most  emi- 
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nently  calculated  to  shine.  We  may,  there- 
fore, look  for  a  most  correct  estimate,  including 
decimal  fractions,  of 


THE  NUMBER  OF   SHIRTS  AND 

STOCKINGS, 


and  every  other  description  of  human  apparel, 
washed  at  the  New  washing-houses  ;  as  also 
of  the  quantity  of  tubs  which  leak,  and  a  va- 
riety of  other  extremely  interesting  particulars 
which  Gruntima^ne  alone  could  collect. 


THE  HON.  VAN  DIEMEN  JONES, 

Author  of  "  Mysterious  Medleys^  §*c., 

will  contribute  ^'  Chartist  Ballads,"  and  a  di- 
dactic poem  on  the  ^^  Advantages  of  an   OH- 
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garchy,"  and  the  "  Beauties  of  Despotism," 
with  a  romantic  serio  comic  tale,  called — 

«  HISTORY  IN  A  NEW  LIGHT/' 

OB 

"  Old  authorities  turned  topsj  turvey-*' 

A  YOUNG  ENGLAND  PEER  SPIRITUAL, 
THE  BISHOP  OF 

will  write  a  series  of  sermons  on  the  virtues 
of  Puseyism  and  the  advisability  of  restoring 
Popery  in  this  country  ;  with  the  equal  ad- 
vantages that  would  accrue  to  ^^  the  Church," 
by  quadrupling  the  number  of  churches  in  the 
Metropolis,  and  not  at  all  increasing  his  own 
patronage — of  course  not  I 

REPORTS  of    the    Agricultural    Meetings 

for  the  benefit  of  the  laborers  (being  a  sine' 
cure)  will  be  taken 

BY      NOBODY, 

who  will  receive  a  large  salary  for  doing 
nothing. 
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THE  REVIEWING  DEPARTMENT 

will  fall  to  Mr,  Home,  the  Spirit  Manufac^ 
turer;  who  will  also  publish  an  article  of  a  very 
lively  character,  in  the  first  number  called 

EVERYTHING  ITS  OWN  ANTIPODES, 

or,  *'  The  Philosophy  of  Incomprehensibility.' 
One  of  the  first  works  reviewed  will  be 

*  THJS     WANDERING    JEW  i 

BT   BUGEKS  SUE. 

THE  YOUNG  ENGLAND  ILLUSTRATIONS 

WILL   BE   DRAWK   BY 

KENNY      MEADOWS, 


Who,  it  is  anticipated  will,  owing  to  the  wr- 
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dancy  of  the  subject,  do  wonders  in  etching 
and  wood-cuts.  The  admirable  hhcki  he  will 
have  to  work  upon,  will  of  course  be  a  great 
advantage  in  the  latter  style.     Finally, 

THE    CRACK    PRODUCTION 

Of  the  journal  will  be  a  continued  work,  by  the 
thrice  renowned  editor,  entitled 

THE    ART    OF    POLITICS; 


OR, 


GOVERNMENT     MADE    EASY, 

By  one  who  is  up  to  diplomatic  snuff ; 

MOTTO  : 

'  I  thank  thee  Jew  for  teaching  me  that  word.' 

Shakspeare. 
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The  sale  of  '  Young  England'  will  be  of  course 
unprecedented — either  one  way  or  the  other, 
and  the  *  Times*  and  *  Chronicle^  will  at  once 
retire  from  the  unequal  contest,  and  advertise 
their  offices  to  be  let  accordingly. 


SO  MUCH  FOR  BUCKINGHAM  1' 


And  now  let  us   see  what  stands  next  upon 
our  list. 

THE    LONG    RIFLE. 

(Not  Fennimore  Cooper^s.) 

A  WOULD-BE-FUNNY-IF-IT-COULD 

PERIODICAL  ; 
INVENTED   TO  CUT  OUT  PUNCH! 
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And  got  up  by  an  eminent  GtmHunith,  for- 
merly importer  of  foreign  powder  from  the 
mills  of  Paul  de  Kock,  Eugene  Sue,  and  other 
celebrated  Frenchmen. 

Pshaw  I  it  needs  no  conjuring  to  prophesy 
its  destiny  —  the  pastry-cooks  and  trunk- 
makers  may  tell  the  rest,  if  asked. 

But  you  read  the  news,  and  therefore  will 
doubtless  consider  my  retailing  it    in    these 
pages,  as  utterly  superfluous,  or  a  desperate 
attempt  to  blunder  on  the  orthodox  number  of 
pages,  considered  by  hard-hearted   publishers, 
as  requisite  to  form  a  volume  comme  U  fauL 
I  could,  if  I  would — but  I  toonV — assist  in  sup- 
porting an  absurd  piece  of  literary  tyranny  ;    I 
will  ^wit  upon  compulsion  Hal'    eke  out  my 
poor  ideas  to  the  three  hundredth  page — will 
not  condescend  to  describe  scenery,  and  je  ne 
saU  quoi  besides,  for  readers  to  skip,  and  critics 
to  sneer  at.    No  I 
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'THE    MOUNTAIN     NYMPH,    SWEET 

LIBERTY/ 

Is  the  only  muse  I  want,  6o  I  shall  make  a 
flourish  with  this  horridly  bad  pen,  and  scribble 
finis  in  my  most  illegible  hieroglyphics,  in 
another  second. 


"  One  word  ere  we  part,"  as  Monk  Lewis 
said  at  the  conclusion  of  his  celebrated  'Bravo, 
does  the  reader  like  my  way  of  telling  stories  ? 
because  if  he  does — he  must  take  the  conse* 
quences  ;  and  neither  my  publisher  nor  I,  can 
be  held  answerable  for  what  may  happen. 


FINIS. 


Mr.    NEWBY'S  NEW  WORKS. 

JUST     PITBIISHED. 
I. 

MRS.  GREY'S  NEW  NOVEL. 
In  3  Yols.  post  8vo. 

THE     GAMBLE  R'S    WIFE. 

BT  THB  ADTHOR  OF 

"  The  Youno  Psiha  Donna,"    "  The  Belle  of  the 
Family,"  "  The  Old  Doweb  House,"  &o. 

"  Mrs.  Grey  is  a  graceful  and  elegant  writer.  These  are 
passages  which,  by  their  desolation  and  their  passion,  remind 
us  of  the  scenes  which  the  town  admired  so  much  in  '  Ellen 
Middleton.' " — Athenaeum. 

"  We  can  award  to  The  Gambler's  Wife  a  very  high  place 
among  the  fictions  of  the  season.*'— Critic. 

"  It  is  a  tale  devoid  of  every  thing  approaching  to  exag- 
geration, and  all  its  incidents  are  so  naturally  told,  that  each 
appears  a  matter  of  fact  told  by  a  person  of  distinguished  ac^ 
quirements." — Magnet. 

**  The  Gambler's  Wife  is  a  first  rate  novel." — Planet. 

**  The  Gambler*s  Wife  has  a  sound  practical  moral  attached 
to  it,  that  the  most  dull,  or  the  most  giddy  cannot  fail  to  feel 
and  take  to  heart.*' — Bell's  Messenger. 

"  With  the  exception,  perhaps,  of  *  The  Young  Widow,* 
there  is  no  novel  that  has  been  published  this  year  for  whose 
admission  into  every  family  we  should  so  strongly  plead  as  that 
«f  *  The  Gambler's  Wife.*  '—News  of  the  World. 


Mb.  NEWBY'S  new  WORKS. 

11. 

In  2  vols,  post  8vo. 

RIDES    IN    THE   PYRENEES. 

By  Miss  SELINA  BUNBURY, 

AUTHOB     OF     "  OOOKBB     ABBBT,"     dcc. 

**  Misss  Bunbury  has  written  her  narrative  in  so  pleasant  and 
familiar  a  style,  that  it  cannot  fail  to  captivate  all  who  have 
the  good  fortune  to  read  it'' — Morning  Herald. 

"  Here  we  have  abundance  of  scenic  description,  historical 
retrospect,  sketches  of  character,  and  playful  wit,  amidst  much 
information,  all  written  in  a  clear  and  elegant  style,  and  fraught 
with  the  noblest  scntiment.''~Birmingham  Advertiser. 

'*  Miss  Bunbury  has  produced  a  very  pleasant  book,  fresh  in 
its  idea,  and  distinguished  for  good  sense  and  right  feeling." 
—Britannia. 

**  Miss  Bunbury  shews  a  fitness  to  enjoy  a  tour  herself,  and 
interest  those  who  sit  at  home  ensconced  by  the  parlour  fire."' 
Critic. 

"  Every  thing  that  Miss  Bunbury  says  or  does,  is  gracefully 
feminine."— Naval  and  Military  Gazette. 

**  Miss  Bunbury  has  pleasant  qualities  for  a  tourist ;  she  tells 
an  incident  or  an  anecdote  of  her  journey  well,  and  sketches  a 
landscape  with  effect."--Spectator. 

**  These  travels  are  written  with  ease  and  vivacity,  and 
form  two  very  agreeable  volumes."-* Weekly  Dispatch. 

**  Miss  Bunbury  has  a  shrewd  womanly  tact  and  power  of 
obsezvation  and  description,  and  a  lively  disposition,  which  is 
always  attractive,"— Athenaeum. 


Me.  NEWBrS  NEW  WORKS. 

ni 

^  In  1  voL  post  8vo. 

ALGERIA— PAST  AND  PRESENT. 

Containing  a  description  of  the  Country  and 
its  Inhabitants.  With  a  review  of  its  History 
from  the  earliest  period  to  the  present  time. 
From  notes  during  a  residence  iu  184S. 

BT  J.    H.   BLOFELDy  ESQ. 


IV. 


In  2  vols,  post  8vo. 


THE     0  0  U  R  T-P  A  R  T  I  A  L 


A  Tale  of  Military  Life  in  18—. 


Mr.  NEWBTS  new  WORKS. 


V. 


Part  I.,  in  Monthly  Parts,  price  1«.  each, 


THE 


ORPHAN ;   OR  MEMOIRS  OF  MATILDA. 


ILLUSTRATED  BT  R.  GRUIKSHAl^E. 


«  Thu  is  the  most  complete  and  finished  of  all  Eugene  Sue's 
extraordinary  productions.  The  Illustrations  promise  to  be 
effective.''— Brighton  Guardian. 

''  This  noTel,  which  has  set  all  Paris  mad,  has  been  translated 
by  the  Hon.  D.  G.  Osborne.  Eugene  Sue  has  no  reason  to 
complain  of  his  translator ."-*Court  Journal. 

''  An  excellent  translation  of  Sue's  celebrated  work."**** 
Liverpool  Chronicle. 

"  The  Orphan  promises  to  be  as.  exciting  as  Eugene  Sue's 
novels  already  published."— Critic. 

''It  is  decidedly  the  most  finished  and  complete  of  the 
author's  productions.  The  story  is  wild,  exciting,  absorbing, 
and  mysterious  to  the  last  degree.""*Timcs. 


Mr,  NEWBFS  new  WORKS. 


YL 


Parts  I.   to   XL      To  be  completed  in   20 
Monthly  Parts,  price  Is,  each, 

CHRONICLES  OF  THE   BASTILE. 


ILLUSTRATED  BT  B.  GRUIKSHAIfE. 


**  The  writer  of  the  nanative  here  begun  is  versed  in  the 
history  of  the  wicked  old  place.  '  The  business'  already 
opened  in  these  numbers  is  sufficiently  rapid  and  fierce  to  pro- 
mise the  right  sort  of  entertunment'' — Examiner. 

'*  It  shadows  forth  the  secret  history  of  this  terrible  dun- 
geon, the  grave  of  so  many  captives.  It  will  be  read  with 
considerable  interest  in  England." — Sun. 

"  The  title  comprehends  the  object  of  the  work,  which  is 
fairly  executed. — Literary  Gazette. 

"  We  can  safely  recommend  these  Chronicles  of  the  Bastile, 
ably  illustrated  as  they  already  are,  by  two  very  characteristic 
plates  from  the  talented  treasury  of  Cruikshank,  to  the  earnest 
patronage  of  every  enemy  of  depostism,  and  of  every  eager 
reader  of  heartrending  and  spiritstining  transactions. — Morn- 
ing Adfertiser. 


Mb.  NEWBY'S  new  WORKS. 

VII. 

« 

In  3  vols,  post  8vo. 

THE  BLIND  MAN  AND  HIS  GUIDE. 

By  the  Editor  of  "  The  Grandfather." 

VIII. 
EPHEMERIDES; 

OR 

OCCASIONAL    RECREATIONS 

AT  THE 

SEA  PORT  TOWN  OP 
TANT-PERD-TANT-PAYE. 

BY 

ROBERT   M.   HOVENDEN,    Esq. 

IX. 

In  3  vols,  post  8vo. 

KBW   IfOVEL   BT   THE   "  SCOTTISH    BOZ." 
A  SECOND  EDITION. 

THE      YOUNG       WIDOW. 


Mb.  NBWBrs  NEW  WORKS. 

la  3  vob.,  post  8vo. 

THE        GRANDFATHER, 

BT  THI  lATB  MISS  EILEK  PICKEBIITG. 

AUTBOR   OF 
"  »«      DAEBiXL,"      «  THB  OBUMBIKR,"      <ke. 

XI. 

In  1  vol. 

EVENINGS   OP   A    WORKING  MAN. 

By  the  late  J.  OVEBS.    With  a  Prefece 
BY  CHARLES  DICKENS. 

XII. 
In  2  vols,  post  8vo. 

TALES  OF  THE  CAMP  AND  CABINET. 

BY  COLONEL  TVCKESL. 


Me.  »EWBY/S  new  WORKS. 


xni. 


In  3  vols,  post  Sva 

WALTER        CLAYTON. 


A  Tale  of  the  Gordon  Biots. 


XIV. 


In  3  vols.,  post  8vo. 


EDITH        LESLIE. 


BY  Mbs.  fielder. 


XV. 


In  3  ToU.  post  8to. 


LIFE;     A    ROMANCE. 


Mb.  NEWBY^  NEWWORKa 

XVL 
In  3  vols.,  post  8to. 

THE     MYSTERIOUS     MAN, 

BT  THE  A1TTH0S  07    "  BEN  BBASBHAWB." 

XVIL 
In  3  vols,  post  8vo. 

MAURICE  THE  ELECTOR  OF  SAXONY. 

BT  MBS.   COLQUHOUlf, 

XVIIL 

In  3  vols,  post  8vo. 

MEMOIRS   OF    A   MUSCOVITE, 

BT   A   RUSSIAN     PRmCE. 
EDITED   BY   LADY   BULWER  liYTTON. 

XIX. 

In  3  vols.,  post  8vo. 

HOEL  MORVAN ;  OR  THE  COURT  AND 
CAMP  OF  HENRY  V. 

By  W.  J.  BKOWNING,  Esq., 

AnTHOS  or   "hIBIOBT  of  the  HXrOUBNOTS." 


